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ie the old parish of Epworth, in Lincolnshire, England, lived the earnest, eccentric, 
and scholarly father, and the gifted, wise, and consecrated mother, of the illustrious 
John and Charles Wesley. ; 

'The story of Samuel Wesley’s ministry at Epworth, extending over a period of 
thirty-nine years—from 1696 to 1735—is alive with interest. The people whom he 
served were, for the most part, poor, ignorant, coarse, and cruel. Those were days of 
political strife, when missiles and firebrands were used as arguments. The godly rector, 
unflinching in his devotion to conviction, paid the price of his fidelity. 

In poverty most oppressive; in conflicts most bitter; in labors most abundant, did 
the old rectory of Epworth hold and train the remarkable family from which were 
to come forth two of the most widely-known and most successful workers in the Church 
of God—the one a preacher and bishop, the other a writer of sacred hymns. By sermon 
and song, they two went forth to make known to the world the exceeding glory and 
the saving power of the Lord Jesus; to defend by Scripture the great doctrines of 
redemption, and by persuasive song to win the hearts of men from sin to righteousness, 
from self to Christ. 

However grand the work and its results, we must not forget that the beginnings 
and the most valuable preparations were at Epworth, where Samuel Wesley studied and 
prayed and served, and where Susannah Wesley trained her children, counseled her 
husband, instructed their parishioners, and walked with God. Before Oxford was 
Epworth. Before Bristol and City Road Chapel was Epworth. 

The poetic fire burned in Samuel Wesley. It reached white heat in the soul of his’ 
son Charles, ‘‘who was a poet by nature and habit,” and of whose productions a 
distinguished critic says: ‘‘There are no hymns in the world of such ‘spontaneous de- 
votion;’ none so loftily spiritual; none so unmistakably genuine and intensely earnest, 
as the best-known and largely-used of Wesley’s.” * 

John Wesley was also a writer of hymns, a lover of poetry, and a firm believer in the 
service of song as a means of grace for saints, and of awakening for sinners. He urged 
all the people to sing. He gave wise directions concerning the spirit and manner of 
singing, and his followers in all parts of the world have been famous for the ardor and 
power with which they have sung the praises of the Lord. 

All this carries us back to Epworth, where, in addition to the songs of the rectory at 
family worship, we hear from the church the songs of the people as the faithful rector 
taught them to sing. ‘The biographer of ‘‘ The Mother of the Wesleys” says: ‘ Samuel 
Wesley regarded psalmody as ‘the most elevated part of public worship.’ Notwith- 
‘standing his love for ‘anthems and cathedral music,’ he was willing to forego his own 
preferences for the sake of his uneducated flock, and allowed ‘the novel way of parochi- 
al singing.’ . . . Discarding the lazy and inharmonious drawlings of a choir of ignorant 
and self-important rustics, he resolutely set himself to teach the congregation and 
children the divine art of sacred song. His efforts were so successful that he declares 
‘they did sing well after it had cost a pretty deal to teach them.’ ” 

Thus from the Epworth church and parsonage rang out strains of music that have 
attracted the attention of the world; filled chapel, cathedral, and tented grove with 
melody; lifted the cry of penitence and the shout of triumph to the heavens; filled 


* The Rev. Frederic M. Bird, in ‘* Bibliotheca Sacra,’ 1864, 
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PREFACE. 


the mouths of children with praise, the hearts of believers with joy, the chamber of 
death with the peans of victory. 

The Committee appointed in pursuance of the action of the General Conference to 
prepare this book, has done well in calling it Taz Epworta Hymna. Besides a 
certain euphony in the title, there come with it reverent and grateful thoughts concern- 
ing the character and services of the most excellent father of the Wesleys, and that 
modern Monica, whose strength and loveliness, whose piety and: scholarship, are so 
manifest in the sons whom generations honor. There come also with the title—Tur 
Epworra Hymnatu—memories of family prayer and family songs, of neighbors gathered 
by the devout Susannah on Sunday afternoons for special services of prayer, praise, and 
admonition, and of the meetings in Epworth church for the training of all the people, 
old and young, to sing the songs of the sanctuary. 

The Committee, to which the work of compiling THz Epworrtma Hymnar was 
assigned, is as follows: Rev. J. H. Vincent, Rev. J. S. Caapwick, James M’GeEsr, 
Joun E. Smarues, Jr., A. 8. Newman, Jonn J. MATTHIas. 

The editorial work of this book has been performed by Mr. Jonn E. SEARLES, JR., 
by appointment of the Committee. 

The greatest care has been taken by the Committee to meet the demands of the 
diverse constituency at whose request the book has been prepared, and to serve the 
variety of purposes involved in the terms of the appointment. Here are hymns of the 
ages that can never grow old or drop out of use. Here are more recent hymns which 
have already become standards, and which are to be hymns for the ages. Here are 
songs full of strength and sweetness, favorites of the devout, and attractive also to 
youth and childhood. Here are ‘‘ popular songs” which hold much truth rhyth- 
mically told. The severest criticisms might poiat out slight defects in them which, 
although sufficient to exclude them from the classic lists, do not justify their omission 
in a book ‘‘ for the people.” Here are new songs—experiments of poetry and music— 
which the Committee has approved, but which must be tested by the leaders and the led 
in the service of song. 

Tum Epworth Hymna is designed for use in the family, the social meeting, and 
the Sunday-school. Its selections will tend to promote congregational singing in the 
sanctuary, by making youth and adults familiar with the words and music which 
already are, or certainly ought to be, renclered at the public service. 

The Committee urges upon all pastors the importance of commending Taz EpwortH 
Hymna to the homes of our people. Back of the public activity of the Church we 
find the family. No religious training can become a substitute for home influence and 
instruction. In this day there is especial need of renewed endeavor in this direction. 
Shall Taz Erpworrn Hymnat be a delightful reminder of the old Epworth rectory in 
Lincolnshire ? and by the power of music open the doors of neglectful homes to the 
sweet ministries of religion ? 

Sweet home of Epworth, where reverent scholarship presided; where parents 
governed and children obeyed; where the Holy Scriptures were continually quoted and 
habitually followed; where songs rose from grateful hearts to the listening heavens; 
where the voice of prayer was scarcely ever silent; where neighbors were collected for 
worship and counsel; where each child was brought into sacred conference with its 
mother concerning the soul, the law of God, the grace of Christ, and the home in 
heaven ! 

_ May our homes be full of law and liberty, of grace and gladness; and from them 
may there come into Sunday-school, social meeting, and public service those who are 
well prepared to study the word of God diligently, pray reverently, sing heartily, listen 
attentively, and live consistently! 
) 


LIBRA ps, J. H. Vincent. 


RESPONSIVE SERV ie 


FOR THE SUNDAY-SCHOOL AND SOCIAL MEETINGS. 


OPENING SERVICE FOR THE SUNDAY-SCHOOL. 


Leader. Grace be to you, and peace from God 
our Father and from the Lord Jesus Christ. 

School. Blessed be God, even the Father of 
cur Lord Jesus Christ, the Father of mercies 
and the God of all comfort. 

£. Give unto the Lord the glory due unto his 
name: worship the Lord in the beauty o! holiness. 

S. Unto thee, O God, do we give thanks. 
unto thee do we give thanks: for that thy name 
is near thy wondrous works declare. 

ZL. It isa good thing to give thanks unto thie 
Lord, and to sing praises unto thy name, O Most 
High. 

S. To show forth thy loving kindness in the 
morning, and thy faithfulness every night. 

LZ. Sing praise to the Lord, which dwelleth 
in Zion; declare among the people his doings. 

S. O Lord, open thou my hps; and my mouth 
shall show forth thy praise. 

ZL. Blessed are they that dwell in thy house ; 
they will be still praising thee. 

S. Praise waiteth for thee, O God, in Zion: 
and unto thee shall the vow be performed. 

L. O come, let us sing unto the Lord; let us 
make a joyful noise to the Rock of our Salvation. 

S. Let us come before his presence. with 
thanksgiving, and make a joyful noise unto him 
with psalms. 

Singing. A hymn of praise. See Index, p. 226, 

PRAYER, 


CLOSING SERVICE. 


Leader. Let the word of Christ dwell in you 
richly in all wisdom. 

School, We ought to give the more earnest 
heed to the things which we have heard, lest 
at any time we should let them slip. 

L. The Lord bless thee, and keep thee: 

S. The Lord make his face shine upon thee, 
and be gracious unto thee: 

I. The Lord lift up his countenance upon 
thee, and give thee peace. 

S. Amen. 

Singing. Gloria Patri, No. 1; or a closing 
hymn. See Index, p. 226. 
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OPENING SERVICE FOR THE PRAYER-MEETING. 


Leader, I was glad when they said unto me, 
Let us go into the house of the Lord. 

Congregation. We will go into his tabernacle ; 
we will worship at his footstool. 

L. Enter into his gates with thanksgiving and 
into his courts with praise. 

C. It is good to sing praises unto our God: 
for it is pleasant, and praise is comely. 

Singing. A hymn of praise.“ See Index, p. 226. 

L. They that wait upon the Lord shall renew 
their strength; they shall mount up with wings 
as eagles; 

C. They shall run, and not be weary; they 
shall walk, and not faint. 

ZL. Blessed are they which do hunger and 
thirst after righteousness: for they shall be filled. 

C. I am the living bread which came down 
from heaven: if any man eat of this bread he 
shall live forever. 

Singing. Break Thou the Bread of Life. No. 90. 

ZL. Tf any man sin, we have an advocate with 
the Father, Jesus Christ the righteous. 

C. Wherefore he is able to save them to the 
uttermost, that come unto God by him, 

ZL. Tf any man will do his will, he shall know 
of the doctrine. 

C. And ye shall know the truth, and the truth 
shall make you free, 

ZL. Continue in prayer, and watch in the 
same with thanksgiving. 

C. Now we know that God heareth not sin- 
ners; but if any man be a worshiper of God, 
and doeth his will, him he heareth, 

I. Draw nigh to God, and he will draw nigh’ 
to you. : 

C. Verily, verily, I say unto you, whatsoever 
ye shall ask the Father in my name, he will 
give it you. . 

L. Seeing then that we havea great high. 
priest, that is passed into the heavens, Jesus the 
Son of God, 

C. Let us therefore come boldly unto the 
throne of grace, that we may obtain mercy, 
and find grace to help in time of need. 

PRAYER, 


dv 


RESPONSIVE SERVICES. 


VESPER SERVICE. 


Leader. Behold now the day draweth toward 
evening. 

Congregation. Behold the day groweth to an 
end. 

LI. The day goeth away. 

C. For the shadows of evening are stretched 
out. 


** Softly now the light of day.” 
No. 18, first verse. 


Sing: 


Leader. And thou shalt make an altar to burn 
incense upon: . . . when Aaron lighteth the 
lamps at even, he shall burn incense upon it. 

Congregation. Let my prayer be set forth be- 
fore thee as incense, and the lifting up of my 
hands as the evening sacrifice. 

PRAYER. 

I. And it came to pass at the time of the 
offering of the evening sacrifice, that Elijah the 
prophet came near, and prayed. .. . Then the fire 
of the Lord fell, and consumed the burnt sacrifice. 

0. Evening, and morning, and noon will I pray 
and ery aloud, and he shall hear my voice. 


Sing: ** Again as evening’s shadow falls.” 
No. 17, three verses. 


Leader, From the rising of the sun unto the 
going down of the same the Lord’s name is to 
be praised. 

Congregation. Praise waiteth for thee, O God, 
in Zion: and unto thee shall the vow be per- 
formed. 

L. Sing praises to God, sing praises. For God 
is the king of all the earth; sing ye praises with 
understanding. 

C. To him that made great lights: the sun to 
rule by day ; the moon and stars to rule by night. 

ZL. It is a good thing to give thanks unto the 
Lord, and to sing praises unto thy name, O Most 
High. i 
0. O God, thou God of my salvation, my 
tongue shall sing aloud of thy righteousness. 

I. To show forth thy loving-kindness in the 
morning, and thy faithfulness every night. 

C. And to stand every morning to thank and 
to praise the Lord, and likewise at even. 

L. Behold, bless ye the Lord all ye servants 
of the Lord, which by night stand in the house 
of the Lord. 
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©. I will bless the Lord at all times: his praise 
shall continually be in my mouth. 

Sing: ‘* Glory to thee, my God, this night.” 
No. 19, three verses. 

Leader. O taste and see that the Lord is good: 

Congregation. Blessed is the mau that trusteth 
in him. 

L. Thou shalt not be afraid for the terror by 
night. fe 
C. Whoso putteth his trust in the Lord shail 
be safe. 

ZL. Nor for the arrow that flieth by day. 

C. He isa shield for them that put their trust 
in him, 

LI. Nor for the pestilence that walketh in dark- 
ness. 

C. He that trusteth in the Lord, mercy shall 
compass him about. 

L. Nor for the destruction that wasteth at 
noonday. 

C. The name of the Lord is a strong tower; 
the righteous runneth into it, and is sate. 

L. O Lord of hosts, blessed is the man that 
trusteth in thee. 

C. Let thy mercy, O Lord, be upon us, accord- 
ing as we hope in thee. 

Sing: ‘* When all thy mercies, O my God.” 
No. 42, three verses. 

Leader. Thou makest the outgoings of the 
morning and evening to rejoice. 

Congregation. The Lord will command his 
loving-kindness in the day-time, and in the night 
his song shall be with me. 

L, At midnight Paul amd Silas prayed and 
sang praises unto God. 

C. God, my Maker, who giveth songs in the 
night. 

Z. J£I say, Surely the darkness shall cover 
me; even the night shall be light about me. 

C. It shall come to pass that at evening time 
it shall be light. 

LI. Yea, the darkness hideth not from thee, but 
the night shineth as the day: the darkness and 
the light are both alike to thee. 

©. I will both lay me down and sleep, for thou, 
Lord, makest me to dwell in safety. 


Sing: “Sun of my soul, thou Saviour dear.” 
No. 23, verses 1, 2, 3, and 6, 
Leader. And when he had sent the multitudes 


away, he went up into 4 mountain apart to pray. 


‘ RESPONSIVE 


Congregation. And when even was now come, 
his disciples went down unto the sea, and entered 
into a ship, and went over the sea toward Ca- 
pernaum, 

LZ. And in the fourth watch of the night Jesus 
went unto them, walking on the sea. 

OC. And when the disciples saw him walking 
on the sea they were troubled, saying, It isa 
spirit; and they cried out for fear, 

I. But straightway Jesus spake unto them, 
saying, Be of good cheer; itis I, be not afraid. 

C. And when they were come into the ship 
the wind ceased. 


Sing: “If on a quiet sea.” , 
No. 201, verses 1, 2, 4. 


Leader. Our days on the earth are as a shad- 
ow, and there is none abiding. 

Congregation. So teach us to number our days 
that we may apply our hearts unto wisdom. 

ZI. For here we have no continuing city, but 
we seek one to come. 

C. A building of God, a house not made with 
hands, eternal in the heavens. 

L. There shall be no night there. 

@. And there shall be no more death, neither 
sorrow nor crying, neither shall there be any 
more pain. 

L. Therefore, my beloved brethren, be ye 
steadfast, unmovable, always abounding in the 
work of the Lord. 

C, Thanks be to God, who giveth us the vic- 
tory through our Lord Jesus Christ. 


Sing: ‘Saviour, again to thy dear Name we raise.”’ 
No. 29. 


THE SABBATH. 


Leader. Remember the Sabbath-day to keep 
it holy. 

School. This is the day which the Lord hath 
made; we will rejoice and be glad in it. 

LI. Ye shall keep my Sabbaths, and reverence 
my sanctuary: I am the Lord. 

S. Six days may work be done; but in the 
seventh is the Sabbath of rest, holy to the Lord. 

ZL, If thou turn away thy foot from the Sab- 
bath, from doing thy pleasure on my holy day: 
and call the Sabbath a delight, the holy of the 
Lord, honorable; and shalt honor him, not do- 


SERVICES. 


ing thine own ways, nor finding thine own 
pleasure, nor speaking thine own words; then 
shalt thou delight thyself in the Lord. 

S. We will go into his tabernacle; we will 
worship at his footstool. 

LI. Exalt ye the Lord our God, and worship at 
his footstool; for he is holy. 

S. Thy way, O God, is in the sanctuary: 
who is so great a God as our God? 


THE WORD OF GOD. 


Leader. Come hither, and hear the word of 
the Lord your God. 

School. Open thou mine eyes, that I may be- 
hold wondrous things out of thy law. 

I. Be ye mindful always of his covenant; 
the word which he commanded to a thousand 
generations. 

S. The statutes of the Lord are right, re- | 
joicing the heart: the commandment of the « 
Lord is pure, enlightening the eyes. 

ZI. Blessed are they that hear the word of 
God and keep it. 

S. I will hear what God the Lord will speak ; 
for he will speak peace unto his people and to 
his saints. < 

ZI. Search the Scriptures; for in them ye 
think ye have eternal life; and they are they 
which testify of me. 

S. All Scripture is given by inspiration of 
God, and is profitable for doctrine, for reproof, 
for correction, for instruction in righteousness, 

LI. These are written that ye might believe 
that Jesus is the Christ, the Son of God: and 
that believing ye might have life through his 
name. 

S. The grass withereth, the flower fadeth ; 
but the word of God shall stand forever. 


THE LORD'S PRAYER. 


Our Father who art in heaven, hallowed be 
thy name. Thy kingdom come. Thy wili be 
done in earth as it is in heaven. Give us this 
day our daily bread; and forgive us our tres- 
passes, as we forgive them that trespass against 
us. And lead us not into temptation; but 
deliver us from evil; for thine is the kingdom, 
and the power, and the glory, forever. Amen. 


RESPONSIVE SERVICES. 


THE BEATITUDES. 


BLESSED are the poor in spirit: for theirs is 
the kingdom of heaven. 

Blessed are they that mourn: for they shall 
be comforted. 

Blessed are the meek: for they shall inherit 
the earth. 

Blessed are they which do hunger and thirst 
after righteousness: for they shall be filled. 

Blessed are the merciful: for hey shall obtain 
mercy. 

Blessed are the pure in heart: for they shall 
see God. 

Blessed are the peace-makers: for they shall 
be called the children of God. 

Blessed are they which are persecuted for 
righteousness’ sake: for theirs is the kingdom 
of heaven. 

Blessed are ye, when men shall revile you, 
and persecute you, and shall say all manner of 
evil against you falsely, for my sake. 

Rejoice, and be exceeding glad: for great is 
your reward in heaven: for so persecuted they 
the prophets which were before you. 


THE TEN COMMANDMENTS. 


And God spake all these words, saying, 

I. TuHov shalt have no other gods before me. 

II. Thou shalt not make unto thee any graven 
image, or any likeness of any thing that is in 
heaven above, or that is in the earth beneath, 
or that is in the water under the earth: thou 
shalt not bow down thyself to them, nor serve 
them: forI the Lord thy God am a jealous God, 
visiting the iniquity of the fathers upon the 
children unto the third and fourth generation of 
them that hate me; and showing mercy unto 
thousands of them that love me, and keep my 
commandments. 

Ill. Thou shalt not take the name of the 
Lord thy God in vain: for the Lord will not 
hold him guiltless that taketh his name in vain. 

IV. Remember the Sabbath-day, to keep it 
holy. Six days shalt thou labor, and do all thy 
work: but the seventh day is the Sabbath of 

the Lord thy God: in it thou shalt not do any 
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work, thou, nor thy son, nor thy daughter, thy 
man-servant, nor thy maid-servant, nor thy cat- 
tle, nor thy stranger that is within thy gates: 
for in six days the Lord made heaven and earth, 
the sea, and all that in them is, and rested the 
seventh day: wherefore the Lord blessed the 
Sabbath-day, and hallowed it. 

VY. Honor thy father and thy mother: that 
thy days may be long upon the land which the 
Lord thy God giveth thee. 

VI. Thou shalt not kill. 

VII. Thou shalt not commit adultery, 

VIII. Thou shalt not steal. 

IX. Thou shall not bear false witness against 
thy neighbor. 

X. Thou shalt not covet thy neighbor’s house, 
thou shalt not covet thy neighbor’s wife, nor 
his man-servant, nor his maid-servant, nor his 
ox, nor his ass, nor any thing that is thy neigh- 
bor’s. 


BAPTISMAL COVENANT, 


I RENOUNCE the devil and all his works, the 
vain pomp and glory of the world, with all covet- 
ous desires of the same, and the carnal desires 
of the flesh, so that I will not follow nor be led 
by them. 

THE APOSTLES’ CREED. 

I BELIEVE in God the Father Almighty, 
Maker of heaven and earth; and in Jesus 
Christ his only Son our Lord; who was con- 
ceived by the Holy Ghost, born of the Virgin 
Mary, suffered under Pontius Pilate; was cruci- 
fied, dead, and buried; the third day he rose 
from the dead; he ascended into heaven, and 
sitteth on the right hand of God the Father 
Almighty; from thence he shall come to judge 
the quick and the dead. 

I believe in the Holy Ghost; the Holy Cath- 
olic Church,* the communion of saints; the 
forgiveness of sins; the resurrection of the 
body, and the life everlasting. Amen. 

Having been baptized in this faith, I will 
obediently keep God’s holy will and command- 
ments, and walk in the same all the days of my 
life, God being my helper. 


* By the Holy Catholic Church is meant the Church 
of God in general. 


ORDER: OF ARRANGEM Ea 


HYMNS 
SONGS NOR AVORSHIR c,d sash ue becca en eee oe Nos. |) 1436 
SONGS OF. THE ‘SABBATH...'....-..d0scuisecsastlee cus Soe ares 
SONGS, OF GOD. 200.0 seat so oa eeu ise 37-47 
SONGS OF GHRIST A 3/288 0 48-84 
SONGS OF THE HOLY SPIRIT 05. 0.05.0 e4s000i) oe 85-88 
SONGS .OF THE(.SCRIPTURES js)0ieo).0..-.¢ecc.2s. rr 8-92 
SONGS OF SALVATION... 0... ).0dcccl 93-132 
SONGS. OF “THE. CHRISTIAN) LIE) Gua .csesals nek aideiae mi nentaentes 133-239 
SONGS..OF,,THE, CHURCH s. ic tuive snk dacieun onueeen rn 240-260 
SONGS GF HEAVEN oo. ane. Jesiicuunehec aniens oe cnc otic 261-278 
SONGS FOR THE 2LITTLE. ONES. a... .)4-2024 400402 a 279-292 
SONGS—MISCELLANEOUS. «1.25.00 ¢hesaiesiesse'aen eee nathan 293~306 
GETAIN TS ea wiesetslsietiehese's «/so\vi0 eee spayamtynoielalalpratalie wecuclsts sh chat ois el 2g) a 307-319 
TOPICAL INDE Ms oi ee cites «ce Page. 226 


THE EPWORTH HYMNAL 


FOR 


Sunday-Schools and Social Services. 
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1, All peo - ple that on earth do dwell, Sing to the Lord with cheer - ful voice; 
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1 Invitation to worship, Psalm 100. 4 For why? the Lord our God is good, 
2 Know that the Lord is God indeed, His mercy is forever sure ; 
Without our aid he did us make: His truth at all times firmly stood, 
We are his flock, he doth us feed, And shall from age to age Parerers ay, 
And for his sheep he doth us take. DOXOLOGY. L. M. 
3 O enter then his gates with praise, Praise God, from whom all blessings flow; 
Approach with joy his courts unto: Praise him, all creatures here below; 
Praise, laud, and bless his name always, | Praise him above, ye heavenly host ; 
For it is seemly so to do. Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 
Bp. Thomas Ken 


GLORIA PATRI. 


nas be tothe Father, and. .....-.......-...-- to the Son, And to the Ho-ly Ghost; } 
As it was in the beginning, is now, and........ ev-er shallbe, World without end, A - men. 
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SONGS OF WORSHIP. 


Caru GorTrHELF GLASER. 


glo- riés of 


my. God and King, 


The tri- umphs of 


— 
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2 Exultant praise to the Redeemer. 

2 My gracious Master and my God, 
Assist me to proclaim, 

To spread through all the earth abroad, 
The honors of thy name. 

3 Jesus! the name that charms our fears, 
That bids our sorrows cease ; 

’Tis music in the sinner’s ears, 
’Tis life, and health, and peace. 


5 


He breaks the power of canceled sin, 
He sets the prisoner free; 


His blood can make the foulest clean ; 


His blood availed for me. 


Hear him, ye deaf; his praise, ye dumb, 
Your loosened tongues employ; 


Ye blind, behold your Saviour come; 


And leap, ye lame, for joy. 
mae am Charles Wesley. 


PETERBORO’. C. M. Raupu Harrison. 
2 aw os - : -a—— a— a 
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Bee eee ares 
1, Come, let us join our cheerful songs With angels rae the throne; 
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Ten thousandthousand are their tongues, But all their joys are one. 

ea ff | —.° je 


Do a See 


Worshiping the Lamb. 

1 Come, let us join our cheerful songs 
With angels round the throne ; 

Ten thousand thousand are their tongues, 
But all their joys are one. 

2 “Worthy the Lamb that died,” they cry, 
“To be exalted thus!” 

“Worthy the Lamb!” .our hearts reply, 

“For he was slain for us.” 
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3 Jesus is worthy to receive 
Honor and power divine ; 

And blessings more than we can give, 
Be, Lord, forever thine. 


4 The whole creation join in one, 
To bless the sacred name 
Of him that sits upon the throne, 


And to adore the Lamb. 
Isaac Watts. 


SONGS OF WORSHIP. 
WAKE THE SONG. Huserr P. Man. 


Sg Se eee er ere creee 
~c Mae ye, Papa” am ore zt 


sonst Ora as o #46-¢ ' a 


1. Praisethe Rock of our sal -va-tion, Praisethe might - y God a - bove; 
rs ects | cw ae OF ae 
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I~ | eel 
pest eee ee ee 
a a—o o-3- = {— 8-2 J ie ee 
ne 5-9=— 0-8 sis fees ae ee ee re P_-|-0——» 
oe eer ee 
Come be - fore his an cree pres-ence With a grate - ful songof love. 
Se a 
o—e--#-+-0 ; i 2 o—S__ p+ f P-_-2-2-e 
= a =] aie. 2 a os 
2 ffse ie te rt es Jar eas eis 
4 
Cuorus. 
oe aS ee ee ay | 
oe eee OTs ce “3 rn = gaobaas ate “og a= 
a ania oe e as ate : 
: if o---é 9-0 GO ea One ae Oa Ore ost eo _§-.-#-. 
y | 
Hal-le- lu - jah! Hal-le - lu - jah! He is God, and he a - lone; 
S Raggy ‘i | | | | 
SSS ee ee eee eee se 
parse Phop yt © yest ot bey 
co. Sree ae = efael =a 
~b5-— mee nt ef a oR dy 
Sas get eae eae a 
: % a ns 6 2 es = ber -0-,-3 . o---6-—o-~ 
a — =< ibe 
“Wake the song of ad -or- a- tion, Come with joy oecuns throne 
— —_— 2 
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2 ae oe = fk 


—| vy) : ‘ | ~| 
’ Copyright, 1873, by Biglow & Main. 
4 ‘The Rock of Salvation: Cxo.—Hallelujah! Hallelujah ! 
i Praise the Rock of our salvation, He is God, and he alone; 
Praise the mighty God above; Wake the song of adoration, 
rn oo e oe Of tote. Come with joy before his throne. 
ith a grateful song of love. ; wry 
CHo.—Hallelujah ! Hallelujah ! 8 Praise the Rock of our salvation ; 


Catch from yonder radiant clime, 
Strains by everlasting ages, 
Echoed back in tones sublime. 
CuHo.—Hallelujah! Hallelujah ? 


He is God, and he alone; 
Wake the song of adoration, 
Come with joy before his throne. 


2 Jesus’ blood so freely offered 3 ? 
jock blood avails for sin; ; He is God; es a 
Jesus.at'the door of mercy : Wake the song of: adoration, 
sus ¢ 3 ith j his throne. 
Waits to let the wanderer in. ee OY eS ia s oe 
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SONGS OF WORSHIP. 
DUKE STREET. L. M._ Joun Harton. 


Ps 
Cgc 
1, From all that dwell be-low the skies, Let the Cre-a-tor’s praise a- rise; 

oes) — 


~ 
ps i—I—a@ 
——_a—d—9 94 —@- oe 
| Se 
Let the Re - deem - er’s name be sung, Through every land, by every tongue. 
=~ 
’ 
pipette Sp tat pee ey 
a 
5 General invitation to praise God. The great salvation loud proclaim, 
2 Eternal are thy mercies, Lord ; And shout for joy the Saviour’s name, 


Eternal truth attends thy word: 
Thy praise shall sound from shore to shore, | *, 11 every land begin the song 
Till suns shall rise and set no more. To every land the strains belong: 


i In cheerful sounds all voices raise, 
9 Your lofty themes, ye mortals, bring ; And fill the world with loudest nc 
§n songs of praise divinely sing } 


Isaac Watts. 
1 USE EGR eS, IVE. Tuomas Hasrinas. 
—— 
ieee ae pore rat Ieres 
O sleepirer aa ag 7 A; 3—%—0e— = 
| 
1, A - wake, and — the song Of ne -ses and the Lamb; Wake, ev - ee 


ef =o eee Sir aes 
Sere speed 


heart and ev - - ery tongue, To praise the Saviour’s name,To ine the Saviour’s name. 


Pa 
6 Song of Moses and the Lamb. Sing on, Lene. every day 
2 Sing of his dying love; In Christ, the eternal King, 
Si feo ast . 
Eee Re iarerretes abche 4 Then shall each raptured tongue 
For those whose sins he bore. His endless praise proclaim ; 
BBine of pean Heavens aay me py bias voice je lg song 
Ye ransomed sinners, sing ; res ie ion Becieuee alt, 
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SONGS OF WORSHIP. 


COME AND WORSHIP. 


Mrs. Joseru F. Knapp, 


= 
ee ee 2 aaa a Rae ia fee | estore Bese piece nam eel 
Ppa —She~$ See erg te ge 
eo o——@ P @ é 4-2 $32 9 —_ 6.6 — 
we 

I. An- gel voic-es  breath-ing ev- er, Songs of praise to God on high, 
es N | 
we ae ie ee el 

— Sa Ja : 


Thro’ the 


gates of 


light and glo- ry, 


a 
ape=e=t— : " a oo oa ag “4 He 2 = 


Call us now from yon - der sky. 


Come and wor-ship, Come and wor- ship, 


a a a 


Wor-ship Christ our Lord and King; 


| o- 
Pee hes gs 
= Se 


5a 


ima ine: 
A oN ritard. 
9A .— a SE ev ea 
@ e-3;—4 zi = Stes = =p! = 
o_o —__6— 6 @ 6——-6 — —g-, —2—_ -ag—_ 
ba a caer CS ¥ <F.i18 o a es 


Come and wor-ship, Come and wor- ship, Wor- ship Christ our Lord and King, 


@ fee e si 
Se ee ee eee 
== Ses 9 ee fae — aS 
! ee sh Metaciats: 
Copyright, 1884, by Joseph F. Kaapp. 
7 Call to worship. 4 In the whisper of the twilight, 


2 O’er the lovely realm of nature, 
By her sparkling fountains clear, 
Thro’ the forest and the valley, 
Still the earnest call we hear, 
Come and worship, etc. 


3 When the morning in its beauty 
Wakes the earth from sleep profound, 
In the music of the song bird 
We can hear the grateful sound, 
Come and worship, etc. 
13 


When the zephyrs murmur low, 

In the sighing of the leaflet, 

We can hear where’er we go, 
Come and worship, etc. 


5 Come and worship our Creator, 
Him whose mercy we adore ; 
Come and worship our Redeemer, 
Sing and praise him evermore ; 


Come and worship, etc. 
Fanny J. Crosby. 


SONGS OF WORSHIP. 
ITALIAN HYMN. 6, 4. Ai. 


1. Come, thoual - might -y King, Help us thy sae to sing, Help us to praise: 
| 
2 £ 2 #2: £ | 


=e a poe =A 


Hiei ee 


Father all-glo - ri- ais, O’er.all vic - to -ri - ous, Come, and reign over us, Ancient of days! 


cn anne dee ey } 


| 
2- 
eee ee es ee ee ee 
St AN APO =) | o— o— P-| 
Sait ae 


8 Invocation of the Trinity. Thou who almighty ants 


2 Come, thou incarnate Word, new rule in every tee 
Gird on thy mighty sword, And ne'er from us depart, 


Our prayer attend ; Spirit of power ! 


Come, and thy people bless, 4 To thee, great One and Three, 
And give thy word success: Eternal praises be, 
Spirit of holiness, Hence evermore: 

On us descend! Thy sovereign majesty 


May we in glory see, 
8 Come, holy Comforter, And to eternity 


Thy sacred witness bear Love and ada 
In this glad hour: Charles Wesley. 


1S BD INDIO MNS 7d AprauAM Henri Czsar MALAn. 


OP it 


aa 
° 
c 
" 


cf thy feet we hum - bly bow; O do no 
es ee 


9 Blessings implored. Lord, we know not how to go, 
2 Lord, on thee our souls depend; Till a blessing thou bestow. 
In compassion now descend; 
Fill our hearts with thy rich grace, 
Tune our lips to sing thy praise. 

Let thy Spirit now impart 


3 In thine own appointed way, ; 
Now we seek thee, here we stay; Pull sohavou cach heat Sarma 
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4 Send some message from thy word, 
That may joy and peace afford ; 


SONGS OF WORSHIP. 


HEAVENLY FATHER WE ADORE THEE. E. D, BEDDALL. 


MiB EELS DONS ONSEN Ne i ee 
ees ee 
2-gn2 — 3 Ca a a (Cast deme ome tot ee as : 

1. Heavenly Fa-ther we a-dore thee, And thy graciousname we praise, Take, O 
0 UIE cop beate il  AN Mates Se al =e =a 
| aan eee one 5 fa ore —- —) == 2 EE re 
aS Gieeetea eae aaa —* — ou 
= . ea a 27 
N N — CHORUS. if 
ei ee J eo Wet ae Soe si Rapa (2 
Pane © 9s 8) | ee Sas eee fe os ae 
MG Rr Oe Se ee tT ree 


take ourheartswe pray thee, Whileoursongstothee we raise, When to heav-en we 


e:2 0:2 6 | vine, 2 :e Ze 
(AS warm car et oe Jae be ot ao 
SSS SSS Sea ees 
= an | When to heav-en, when to 
Cmewreraben 
7 SESORT SEY FET : | ~ a 
tes p 2 eas ge & tgs ¥ | 
Miah Is ee 
We thy prais-es ne’er shall end, 

“ff f° @ f. Pee ae de ede Sie Rae ie hl hae a 
ey 
p—0--9—o—P [pp 

5 Se | eas 2p 
heav-en we  as-cend, We thy prais-es, we thy prais-es ne’er shall end, 


fy a 
ee 
puns aN o—o—_@—5§ = 


Withthe shin-ing host a - bove, 


Se fT 


; We will sing, yes we will sing re-deem-ing love. 
Copyright, 1885, by Phillips & Hunt, 


Guide us safely on our journey, 
Till in heaven thy face we see. 


2 Gentle Shepherd be thou near us, 
While we journey here below. 
Guide our footsteps with thy mercy, 
Show us all the way to go. 
CHo.—When to heaven, &c, 


3 Keep, O keep us from all evil, 
May we each from sin be free, 


Joyful adoration. | 


CuHo.—When to heaven, &c. 


4 Then with angels we’ll adore thee, 
High our voices then we’ll raise, 
With the bloodwashed throng in glory, 
Sing aloud thy glorious praise. 
CHO,.—When to heaven, &c. 
by E. D, Beddall. 


SONGS OF WORSHIP. 


MALVERN. L. M. 


Lowe. Mason, 


1. Je = sus, where’er 


thy peo-ple meet, Therethey be -hold thy mer- cy- seat; 


Where’er they seek thee, thou art found, And ev~ ery place is 


hal - lowed ground. 


L1 = Zhe great Shepherd with his flock, 


2 For thou, within no walls confined, 
Dost dwell with those of humble mind; 
Such ever bring thee where they come, 
And, going, take thee to their home. 


3 Great Shepherd of thy chosen few, 
Thy former mercies here renew ; 


GRATEFUL PRAISE. ° 7. 


Here, to our waiting hearts, proclaim 
The sweetness of thy saving name. 


4 Here may we prove the power of prayer 
To strengthen faith and sweeten care; 
To teach our faint desires to rise, 


And bring all heaven before our eyes. 
F William Cowper. 


—A— 8. 1 —@ 


—e— 6-—g-.—— : 


1. Lord, this day thy chil - dren meet, 


pppas ae a 2 a 


In thy courts with will - ing feet; 


Un - to thee this day they raise, 


Grate-ful hearts in hymns of praise. 


12 Cheerful service. 

2 Not alone the day of rest 
With thy worship shall be blest ; 
In our pleasure and our glee, 
Lord, we would remember thee. 


3 Help us unto thee to pray, 
Hallowing our happy day ; 

From thy presence thus to win 
Hearts all pure and free from sin. 


4 All our pleasures here below, 
Saviour, from thy mercy flow. 
Little children thou dost love; 
Draw our hearts to thee above. 


5 Make, O Lord, our childhood shine, 
With all lowly grace, like thine ; 
Then, through all eternity, 


We shall live in heaven with thee. 
W. Walsham How. 


SONGS OF WORSHIP. 


BLESSED, HOUR OF PRAYER. W. H. Doane. 

= |} 4} 5 — 4 

ieee aes 
2 Se a FS a Dae A a ee 8 a SRE 5 > LE —  e 


1.’Tis the bless - oho of Preyer, when ourheartslow-ly bend, Andwegath-er to 
As. a ee 4 ' —i 4-4 8 o- 7 re 
eS = eee Ga SES 
Soo Soa a oe a ae nA us —= Sania et 


nants Se err ese eS 


=a 
@ 
Je -sus, our Saviour: ai Friend; f Bs come se in faith, His ice a to share, 
—6- - 
i 
eS 2 FE 4 
{ 


ae tee ge saree 


0 
What a balm fo? the weary! O how wae to be a Blessed Ane of pray’r, pea hour of pray’t; 


eee 


D. 8.—What a balm for the weary! O how sweet to be there! mam 1880, by Biglow & Main. 


13 Blessed hour. 

2 ’Tis the blessed hour of prayer, when the Saviour draws near, 

With a tender compassion his children to hear; 

When he tells us we may cast at his feet every care, What a balm, etc.—CHo. 
3 ’Tis the blessed hour of prayer, when the tempted and tried 

To the Saviour who loves them their sorrow confide; 

With a sympathizing heart he removes every care; What a balm, etc.—CHo. 
4 ‘At the blessed hour of prayer, trusting him we believe 

That the blessing we’re needing we'll surely receive, 


In the fullness of this trust we shall lose every care; What a balm, etc.—CuHo. 
Fanny J. Crosby, 


SUPPLICATION. ' ot i ane is 


Hiding a SSrpasies! 


1, Je-sus, high in glo-ry, Lenda eet ear, When we oe before aie ae Ss praises hear. 


See Settee a 


L4 ~—=s The hearer of prayer. 
2 Though thou art so holy, Help us now to love thee; 
Heaven’s almighty king, Take our sins away: 

Thou wilt stoop to listen, 
When thy praise we sing. 


4 Then, when Jesus calls us 
To our heavenly home, 


3 Save us, Lord, from sinning, We would gladly answer, 
Watch us day by day; “¢ Saviour, Lord, we come.’ 
2 17 Anon, 1847. 


SONGS OF WORSHIP. 


SICILIAN HYMN. 


8, 7, 4. 


Mozart. 


1,In thy name, O Lord, 


as - sem - bling, 


4 oe Ee ea 


eS aS salar: prea = Sho 28 


We, thy peo - ple, now draw near: 


et 


Sah ¢—e——9—te 


above ne earl 


é 
SSS ESeSa 


y) 
to re - joice with trem-bling; Speak, and let r serv - ants hear: 
soe sisisppiah— gob 
faa se SS basse zit 


Hear with meekness, Hear with meekness, 


Hear thy word with god- ly fear. 


_f 2 


15 Heavenly joy anticipated. 


1 IN thy name, O Lord, assembling, 
We, thy people, now draw near: 
Teach us to rejoice with trembling 
Speak, and let thy servants hear: 
Hear with meekness, 
Hear thy word with godly fear. 


2 While our days on earth are lengthened, 
May we give them, Lord, to thee: 
Cheered by hope, and daily strengthened, 
May we run, nor weary be, 
Till thy glory 
Without cloud in heaven we see. 


3 There, in worship purer, sweeter, 
All thy people shall adore ; 
Sharing then in rapture greater 
Than they could conceive before: 
Full enjoyment, 


Full and pure, for evermore. 
Thomas Kelly. 
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1 Lorp, dismiss us with thy blessing, 
Fill our hearts with joy and peace; 
Let us each, thy love possessing, 
Triumph in redeeming grace; 
O refresh us, 
Traveling through this wilderness. 


For the fullness of peace and joy. 


2 Thanks we give, and adoration, 
For thy gospel’s joyful sound ; 
May the fruits of thy salvation 
In our hearts and lives abound; 
May thy presence 
With us evermore be found. 


3 So, whene’er the signal's given ~ 
Us from earth to call away, » 
Borne on angels’ wings to heaven, 
Glad the summons to obey, 

May we ever 


Reign with Christ i in endless day. 
ter Shirley. 


SONGS OF WORSHIP. 
ZAP Eyer. 1G. MM. WILLIAM B. BRADBURY. 


aS SS SS 


1, A- gain as even - ing’s neal ow falls, We gath-er in these hallowed walls; 
{~ 
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as Poe oat eae Seis aegis or ere a aaa 
a Sa] 
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And ves- per hymn and ves- per prayer Rise mingling on the ho - ly air, 

Meisels) fas, | nko ia = 
9. 


SiS Sees Se Sp 


17 ee terg prayer: Give deeper calm than night can bring; 
2 May struggling hearts that seek release. | Give sweeter songs than lips can sing. 
Here find the rest of God’s own peace; 

And,strengthened here by hymnand prayer; 4 Life’s tumult we must meet again, 


Lay down the burden and the care. We cannot at the shrine remain; 
; ' | But in the Spirit’s secret cell 
3 O God, our light! to thee we bow; May hymn and prayer forever dwell. 
Within all shadows standest thou: Samuel Longfellow. 
GOTTSCHALK. 7. " Louis Mormau GortscuaLkK. ARR By E. ee is 
A ye es aise ene 
eae pe] 
is. (iat 2 rio — @ fo- am bs asin gaa ga 
now the light of day Fades up - on our sight a - way; 
cs rene Spe! 
Seg ee ee ee i ee ee 
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Free from er from la - bor free, site we would commune with thee. 


pp teat eee feel 


18 Communion with God. 


3 Soon from us the light of day 


2 Thou, whose all-pervading eye Shall forever pass away; 
Naught escapes, without, within, Then, from sin and sorrow free, 
Pardon each infirmity, Take us, Lord, to dwell with thee. 
Open fault, and secret sin. George weDoune. 
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SONGS OF WORSHIP. 


EVENING HYMN. L. 


M. Tuomas TALLIS, 


rs os ==, ne 4 feat Ge = 
Sa eS 
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1.Glo-ry to thee, my God, this 
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night, For all the blessings of the light: 
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Keep me, O keep me, King of kings, Be-neath the shad -ow of thy i 
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19 Buening hymn. Teach me to die, that so I may 
2 Forgive me, Lord, for thy dear Son, Rise glorious at the judgment-day. 


The ill which I this day have done ; 


That with the world, myself, and thee, ee let my soul on thee repose, 


I, ere I sleep, at peace may be. 


3 Teach me to live, that I may dread 


The grave as little as my bed; 


VESPERSH “is. 


nd may sweet sleep mine eyelids close ; 
Sleep. which shall me more vigorous make, 


To serve my God, when I awake. 
Thomas Ken. 


GERMAN mae ee Hymn. 


ees reese reer 


+t © ~~ 
1. Now ae cy light goes a - way, Sav - iour, list - en duils I sea 


-2- o- O- = ais ee. 
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Ask-ing thee to watchand keep, 


And to send me qui- et sleep A- ron 


2B) O Protection sought. 

2 Jesus, Saviour, wash away, 
All that has been wrong to-day ; 
Help me every day to be 

Good and gentle, more like thee. 
3 Let my near and dear ones be, 
Always near and dear to thee; 
O bring me and all I love 

To thy happy home above. 


SLES Te Fanny 


4 Now my evening praise I give ; 
Thou didst die that I might live, 
All my blessings come from thee, 
O how good thou art to me! 


5 Thou my best and kindest Friend, © 
Thou wilt love me to the end! 
Let me love thee more and more, 


Always better than before. 
Frances Ridley Havergal. 
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. SONGS OF WORSHIP. 
EVENTIDE. 10. Wrutam Henry Monk. 
Deaeaut] ; 
0 See Se ee ee 
+ F —y g “2 o—-¢ aw o = go A) a) o— 
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Abide with me. 

2 Swift to its close ebbs out life’s little day ; 
Earth’s joys grow dim, its glories pass away ; 
Change and decay in all around I see; 

O thou, who changest not, abide with me! 


3 I need thy presence every passing hour; 

What but thy grace can foil the.tempter’s 
power P 

Who, like thyself, my guide and stay can be? 


Through cloud and sunshine, Lord, abide 


4 I fear no foe, with thee at hand to bless ; 

Ills have no weight, and tears no bitterness ; 

Where is death’s sting? where, grave, thy 
victory ? 

I triumph still, if thou abide with me. 

5 Hold thou thy cross before my closing eyes; 

Shine through the gloom and point me to 
the skies ; 

Heaven’s morning breaks, and earth’s vain 
shadows flee ; 


In life, in death, O Lord, abide with me! 
Henry F. Lyte. 


Darius Exvror Jones. 


with me! 
STOCKWELL. 
wis oe a 
-Ia— , — 
md 


Sell EaLa seg all 


1. Allun-seen the Master walk-th By the toiling servant's side, Comfortable words he speaketh, While his hands uphold and guide. 


292 The Master with us. 

2 Grief, nor pain, nor any sorrow 
Rends thy heart, to him unknown, 
He to-day, and he to-morrow, 
Grace sufficient gives his own. 


~ Pee et 


A 4 
+o re 
og Soa gona ee 
ster Ea 
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8 Holy strivings nerve and strengthen, 
Long endurance wins the crown, 
When the evening shadows lengthen, 


Thou shalt lay thy burden down. 
Thomas Mackellar. 


21 


SONGS OF WORSHIP. 


HURSLEY. Ly Me 


Perer Ritrer. ARR. BY WILLIAM HENRY Monk. 


a 


1.Sun of my 


sale ia saga 


ae thou sar iour as 


is not ida be near: 


night if 


25 Sos a ayes 


ane 


O may no earth-born cloud a - rise 


SS 


kara ee 


To hide thee from thy serv - ant’s eyes. 


23 Abide with me. 

2 When the soft dews of kindly sleep 
My wearied eyelids gently steep, 

Be my last thought, how sweet to rest 
Forever on my Saviour’s breast. 


8 Abide with me from morn till eve, 
For without thee I cannot live; 
Abide with me when night is nigh, 
For without thee I dare not die. 


4 If some poor wandering child of thine 
Have spurned, to-day, the voice divine, 
Now, Lord, the gracious work begin ; 
Let Kim no more lie down in sin. 


5 Come near and bless us when we wake, 


Ere through the world our way we take ; 
Till, in the ocean of thy love, 


We lose ourselves in heaven above. 
John Keble, 


SETTING SUN, 
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1 ONCE more ’tis eventide, and we, 
Oppressed with various ills, draw near ; 
What if thy form we cannot see? 

We know and feel that thou art here. 


Christ present. 


2 O Saviour, Christ, our woes dispel; 
For some are sick, and some are sad, 
And some have never loved thee well, 
And some have lost the love they had. 


3 O Saviour Christ, thou too art man; 
Thou hast been troubled, tempted, tried ; 
Thy kind but searching glance can scan 
The very wounds that shame would hide. 


4 Thy touch has still its ancient power ; 
No word from thee can fruitless fall ; 
Hear in this solemn evening hour, 


And in thy mercy heal us all. 
Unknown. 


Arr. By O, STREATFIELD, 


GHE fees cr ieee rics 


1, Saviour, a- bide with us! : a0 is now far gone: 


25 

2 We have not reached that land, 
That happy land, as yet, 

Where holy angels round thee stand, 
Whose sun can never set, 


Seeking a blessing. 


—_— 
fa» 2» 


PPP Pe fore 
sppriepieiesct 


Wo wouldob- tain a blessing thus By com-ing to thy throne, 


3 Our sun is sinking now ; 
Our day is almost o’er; 
O Sun of Righteousness, do thou 


Shine on us evermore. 
John M Weale, 
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SONGS OF WORSHIP. 


GOD BE WITH YOU. 


W. G. Tomer. 
— 5 A--S--A—S—\—, + - | 
ee | 
a mw a ae = 
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With his sheep se-cure - ly fold you, God be with youtill we meet a = gain. 
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Till we meet,.... till; we meet, God bewith you till we meet a- gain, 


Till we meet,till we meet again, 


aa by J, E. Frage 


26 The Lord watch between us. 

2 God be with you till we meet again, 
’Neath his wings securely hide you; 
Daily manna still divide you, 

God be with you till we meet again. 

CuHO.—Till we meet, etc. 


3 God be with you till we meet again, 
When life’s perils thick confound you; 
Put his arms unfailing round you, 


& £2°2R PLR _£ | 
SS asia ee 
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God be with you till we meet again. 
CHO.—Till we meet, etc. 


4 God be with you till we meet again, 
Keep love’s banner floating o’er you; 
Smite death’s threatening wave before you, 

God be with you till we meet again. 


CHOo.—Till we meet, etc. 
Rev. J. E. Rankin. 


SONGS OF WORSHIP, 
TWILIGHT. % 


QUARTET OR SEMI-CHORUS. Wo. F. Suerwin. 
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1. Day is dy - ing in the West; Heav’n is touch - ing earth with rest: 
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Wait and wor - ship < the cg Sets her even-ing lamps a- light Thro’ all the 
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Copyright, 1877, py ae H, Vincent. 1 
EHuening praise. 
2 Lord of life, beneath the dome Holy, holy, holy Lord God of hosts! 
Of the universe, thy home, Heaven and earth are full of thee! 
Gather us who seek thy face Heaven and earth are praising thee, 
To the fold of thy embrace, O Lord most high! 
For thou art nigh. Mary A. Dathbury. 
EVENING PRAYER. 8, 7. George C. STeBBrNs. 
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SONGS OF WORSHIP. 
EVEN ING PRAYER. oben . LEN Oy MRO An VNU VOR ATRL crt Was SL 
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Copyright,18718, by Geo. © Stebbins. 
Bless us now. 


2 Though destruction walk around us, 
Though the arrows past us fly; 


Thou art he who, never weary, 
Watchest where thy people be. 


Wneeieeieeds tidin thee surround us 4 Should swift death this night o’ertake us, 
gReee H And our couch become our tomb, 


We are safe if thou art nigh. : 
May the morn in heaven awake us 
3 Though the night be dark and dreary, Clad in bright and deathless bloom. 


Darkness cannot hide from thee: James Edmeston. 
PARTING HYMN. E. J. Hopgiss. 
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Then, low - ly Reider’ wait thy ici of peace. A= men. 
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Close of service. 

2 Grant us thy peace upon our homeward way; 

With thee began, with thee shall end the day; 

Guard thou the lips from sin, the hearts from shame, 

That in this house have called upon thy name. 

3 Grant us thy peace, Lord, through the coming night, 

Turn thou for us its darkness into light; 

From harm and danger keep thy children free, 

For dark and light are both alike to thee. 


4 Grant us thy peace throughout our earthly life, 
Our balm in sorrow and our stay in strife; 
Then, when thy voice shall bid our conflict cease, 


Call us, O Lord, to thy eternal peace. 
25 x John Ellerton, 


SONGS OF 
ANGEL VOICES. 


WORSHIP, 


ARTHUR S, SULLIVAN. 
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ay eae voic-es ev-er sing-ing Roundthyt 


hrone of light, 


An-gel harps, for - ev - er ring-ing, 
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Restnot day nor night; Thousandsonly live to bless thee, And con- fess thee, Lord of might! 
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80 Confessing God. 

2 Thou, who art beyond the farthest 
Mental eye can scan, 

Can it be that thou regardest 
Songs of sinful man? 

Can we feel that thou art near us 
And wilt hear us? Yea, we can, 


MY Rone age 


3 Here, Great God, to-day we offer 
Of thine own to thee; 
And for thine acceptance proffer 
All unworthily, 
Hearts and minds, and hands and voices, 
In our choicest melody. 
Francis Pott. 
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1. Strainsof mu-sic oft-engreetme, As I 
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join the bu-sy throng, But there’s nothing halfso 
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Copyright, 1864, by Wm. B, Bradbury. 
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SONGS OF THE SABBATH. 
MY SABBATH SONG. Concluded. 
Pn fase 7 oor =n J aes 
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I can sing my Sabbath song; My Sabbath song,my Sper chee I love tosing my Sabbath song. 


ppt SE SEE PE yy od OFS tue SESE # Se, 
JAS Sr SS | A ee et a 2 Ua aBas at a [eee 
fo ee Efe et fseeicae ESF it sae ee = = al 
SR eet zany 2 ee eu 
f fee i ; 
31 Dae aor, of peace 3 While I live, O, may I ever 
2 ’Tis a song of love and mercy, Love the holy Sabbath song, 
Speaking peace to all mankind, And when death shall call me homeward, 
Telling sinners poor and needy, Join it with the blood-bought throng. 
Where the Saviour they may find. Mrs. M. A. Kidder. 
al HOME. Ww. ie DOANE. 
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1, Sweet Sabbath School! care to me Than ae pal-ace dome, My heart e’erturns with 
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joy to thee, My owndear Sabbath Home. Sabbath Home! Blessed Home! Sabbath 


gidiptienie: Sees: 


Sieobt Home ! Pi Home! 


(oa eal 
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Home! Blessed Home! My hearte’erturns with joy to thee, My own dear Sabbath Home. 


Bees Se ee 


cat Home! Voweet Hevne! Copyright, 1871, Sy Biglow & Main. 


eens 2820 Sabbath. Schoo. 3 Here Jesus stands with loving voice, 


2 Here to my willful, wand’ring heart, Entreating me to come 
The way of life is shown; And make of him my earnest choice, 
Here may I seek the better part, In this dear Sabbath Home.—Cuo. 
And gain a Sabbath home.—CHo. Dr. C. R. Blackall, 
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SONGS OF THE SABBATH. 
MENDEBAS. 7, 6. German Metopy. 
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145 day of rest andgladness,O day of joy and 
O balmof care andsadness, Most beautiful, most fines 
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at On thee, the high and lowly, 


(ara V 
d a Ba * 
ies SFaa Sees Sa ee ern t 
e a ~~ 5 eae 
@ =] a 


33 Day of rest and gladness. 
2 On thee, at the creation, 
The light first had its birth; 
On thee, for our salvation, 
Christ rose from depths of earth; 
On thee, our Lord, victorious, 
The Spirit sent frony heaven ; 


3 New graces ever gaining 
From this our day of rest, 
We reach the rest remaining 
To spirits of the blest; 
To Holy Ghost be praises, 
To Father, and to Son; 
The Church her voice upraises 


And thus on thee, most glorious, To thee, blest“Threedaannm 
A triple light was given. : Christopher Wordsworth. 
EES Et mae ava: Grorce Kinostey. 
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Which God has called 


hail 
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1, With joy we the sa-cred day, his own; 


With joy the summons we © - bey, To  wor-ship at his throne, 
ca Fe + ! ! 
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84 = Sabbath eee sanctuary joys. 4 Let peace wien her walls be found - 
2 Thy chosen temple, Lord, how fair! Let all her sons unite; 
As here thy servants throng -« To spread with holy zeal around 
To breathe the humble, fervent prayer, Her clear and shining light. 
rs Sites oh haiti pie 5 Great God, we hail the sacred day 
8 Spirit of grace! O deign to dwell Which thou hast called thine own; 
ven thy eet below; With joy the summons we obey 


Make her in holiness excel, 


With pure devotion glow. a aa a pa 


SONGS OF THE SABBATH. 


Tian 
| 1st time. 


SABBATH MORN. 
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Safe -ly through another week, God hasbroughtus on our piieh 


Hi {rt usnow a bless-ing seek, (GCA ABIES REE aR OE Sirs Sepa ts waiting in his courts to-day: 


1st time. 
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Day of all the week the best, 


Day of 
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Emblem of on ter-nal rest. } 
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e-ter-nal rest. 
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5 Safely through another week. 
2 While we pray for pardoning grace, 
Through the dear Redeemer’s name, 
Show thy reconciléd face, 
Take away our’sin and shame; 
From our worldly cares set free, 
May we rest this day in thee. 


SWABITA. S. M. 


3 Here we come thy name to praise ; 


May we feel thy presence near: 


May thy glory meet our eyes, 


While we in thy house appear: 


Here afford us, Lord, a taste 
Of our everlasting feast. 


John Newton. 


Arr. By W. H. UAvERGAL. 
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night, 
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its gloom a = way. 


36 —- The Sabbath day. 

2 This is the day of rest ; 
Our failing strength renew ; 

On weary brain and troubled breast 
Shed thou thy freshening dew. 


8 This is the day of peace: 
Thy peace our spirits fill; 


wi piamian SSG 
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Bid thou the blasts of discord cease, 
The waves of strife be still. 


4 This is the day of prayer: 
Let earth to heaven draw near: 
Lift up our hearts to seek thee there ; 


Come down to meet us here. 
John Ellerton. 


SONGS OF GOD. 


FATHER MOST HOLY. 


Ww. F. SHErwin. 
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Copyright, 1896, by Phillips & Hunt. 


87 The Trinity adored. 


2 Jesus, our Saviour,— 

Name more than all most sweet! 
Seeking thy favor, 

We worship at thy feet. 
All our sins confessing, 
Thou our hearts possessing, 
May thy gracious blessing 

Here our spirits greet. 
Lord, we adore thee! &c. 

3 Come, Holy Spirit, 

Kindle devotion’s fire! 

By thire own merit 
Our every thought inspire. 


80 


God’s own word unsealing, 

Precious truth revealing, 

Thou canst bring the healing 
Sin-sick souls desire. 

Lord, we adore thee! &c. 


4 Thus do we bless thee, 
O thou great ONE IN THREE! 
Gladly confess thee 

Our Lord and King to be. 
Hallelujahs swelling, 
Shall thy praise be telling, 
Till, with Jesus dwelling, 

We thy glory see! 


Lord, we adore thee! &c. 
‘Wm. F. Sherwin. 


SONGS OF GOD, 


GIVE PRAISE TO GOD. Mrs. Joseru F. Knapp, 
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With-in God’s tem-ple now we meet, To praise his ho- ly name, Give praise to 
His wondrous mer-cies we re-peat, His wondrous love pro ~ claim, Give praise to 
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CHoRus. 


God! Give praise i} 
God! Give praise to God! O sing we now our loud ho - san-nas, Till 
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praise,give praiseto God, Let ev- ery heart, let ev- ery tongue Give praise to God. 
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Copyright, 1871, by Joseph F. Knapp. 
88 Praise for Redemption. 
2 The gifts he sends us from his hand, 
Our gratitude invite, 
Give praise to God! give praise to God! 
The peace that now controls the land, 


3 But more than any gift beside, 

We prize his holy Son; 
Give praise to God! give praise to God! 
Who came to earth, was crucified, 

And our redemption won! 


Bids every heart ial Give praise to God! give praise to God! 
Give praise to God! give praise to God! O sing we ae eee 
O sing we now, etc. Josephine Pollard. - 
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SONGS OF GOD. 


GOD IS mies st 


T. FRANK ALLEN. 
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Copyright, ie ay Phillips 
89 How good is God to me. 
1 How good thou art to me! 
Oh may I ever be 
Faithful and true to thee, 
Thou God of love; 
And be it e’er my will 
Thy pleasure to fulfill, 
Whose love shall guide me still 
To realms above. 


2 Should trials dark and drear 

Be my allotment here, 

Till all earth’s hopes appear 
To fade away ; 

Let joy my spirit fill 

To see therein thy will, 

To lead me onward still 


8 Faithful and true thou art, 

Oh still thy grace impart, 

Till my whole life and heart 
From sin be free; 

Till I Shall live thy praise, 

Love thee in all thy ways; 

Yea, every moment raise 
Some note to thee. 


4 O Christ, receive my prayer! 

I would thine image bear, 

Would still thy guidance share, 
Till life retires ; 

Oh make me thine for aye; 

Thine while on earth I stay, 

And thine where endless day 
Its joy inspires. 


In thy blest way. R. W. Landis. 
GOD IS LOVE. ENGuBH, 
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1. All ae ful and fair, Barthandskyand balmy air; Sunny field and shady grove, Gently whisper, Godis love i 


LARS @ 


Praise in nature. 
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2 Every tree and flower we pass 
Every tuft of waving grass, 
Every leaf and opening bud, 
Seem to tell us ‘‘God is good.” 


3 Little streams that glide along, 
Verdant, mossy banks among, 


Apecierr et 


Shadowing forth the clouds above, 
Softly murmur, ‘‘God is love.” 


4 He who dwelleth high in heaven, 
Unto us hath all things given; 

Let us, as through life we move, 
Ever feel that ‘‘God is love.” 
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SONGS 
THE LOVE OF GOD. 


OF GOD, 
Mrs. Josrru F, Knapp, 
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1. Let love of God likethe o-cean surges roll, Sweeping down from the great white throne; 
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Till our life-work shall cease and oursoulsareatpeace On the beau-ti-ful gold-en shore, 


a 


y 


© 
= o—e 236 

z vue 
ee are 


Copyright, 1885, by Joseph F. Knapp, 
The love of God. 
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1 Let the love of God like the ocean surges 


roll, 
Sweeping down from the great white 
throne, 
Let it break from the heart, let it burst from 
the soul, 


Till the world shall be all his own. 
O! the love of God, of its wonders we 
will sing, 
Of its victories o’er and o’er, 
Till our life-work shall cease and our 
souls are at peace 
On the beautiful golden shore, 
>! 
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gold - en shore. 


i ’Twas the love of oa that beheld and 
pitied man, 
When his sentence of death was passed, 
And a promise it gave, that Messiah should 
come, 
And the lost should be found at last. 
O! the love of God, etc. 
3 ’Tis the love of God that shall conquer 
every foe, 
To its scepter the earth shall bend, 
And the cares of to-day soon shall vanish 
awa 
In a morrow that ne’er shall end. 


O! the love of God, etc. 
Fanny J. Crosby, 


SONGS OF GOD. 
MANOAH. C. M. From F, J. Haron. 


thy mer- cies, O my God, My 


ris - ing soul sur - veys, 


@ 


Trans-port-ed with the view, I’m lost In won- der, love, and praise. 
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42 Gratitude. And after death, in distant worlds, 
2 O how can words with equal warmth The pleasing theme renew. 


The gratitude declare, ; 
That glows within my ravished heart ? 4 Through all eternity to thee 


But thou canst read it there. A grateful SOUS) I'll raise ; 
But O, eternity’s too short 


phy golinaclWodtsiel To utter tS 
EVAN. C.M. Wriram Henry Haverean, 
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1. The Lord’smy Shep- herd, I’ll not wee He a down 
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In pes green; he  lead-eth me he qui-et wa- ters by. 


SSS ee 
fa The twenty-third Psalm. 4 A table nee hast furnished me 
2 My soul he doth restore again ; In presence of my foes; 
And me to walk doth make My head thou dost with oil anoint, 
Within the paths of righteousness, And my cup overflows. : 


E’en for his own name’s sake. 


3 Yea, though I walk through death’s dark 5 Goodness and ties as 


Shall surely follow me; 


Yet will I fear no ill; [vale, 
For thou art with me, and thy rod yee ae "place shall be, 
And staff me comfort still. y 8-P cis Rous. 
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SONGS OF GOD. 
PRAISE FOR HIS GREATNESS. Mrs. Josepn F. Knapp. 


Allegro moderato. 
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1. Praise, for his ex -cel-lent great-ness, Him who rules the’ earth and sky; 
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Praise him with trump - et and cym- bal, Glo-ry be to God on _ high, 
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cc 48 thus we sing, Glo-ry, hon-or, praise to thee, Praise to thee, praise to thee, 
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Glo-ry be to God on high; Glo-ry, hon-or, praise to thee; Se -ry be to God ue high. 
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Copyright, 1880, by pee F. Knapp. 


44. Praises to our King. 4 Under his banner of mercy, 
2 Gather the nations before Him, What have we on earth to fear? 
Let them know his sovereign power ; He will defend us from danger, 


He is the hope of his people, He our Shepherd still is near, 
He their blessed rock and tower. Mighty King, etc. 
Mighty King, etc. 
5 Praise we the Lord our Redeemer, 


3 Praise to the Lord, our Creator, Praise his name with heart and voice, 
He shall reign for evermore ; Tell of his wonderful goodness, 

Praise to the Lord our Preserver Let the world in him rejoice. 
He the faithful will restore. rd Mighty King, etc 


Mighty King, etc. ” Panny J. Crospy. 
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1 poe troubles assail, and dangers affright, 
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Tho’ friends should all fail, and foes all unite, 
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aay 
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Yet one te secures us, whatever betide, 


€..@ a 
Bee prowiue assures ts, ‘‘ The Lord will provide.” 
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The Lord will provide. 


2 eas birds, without barn or store-house, 
are fed; 

From them let us learn to trust for our bread : 

His saints what i is fitting shall ne’er be de- 
nied, [vide.” 

So long as ’tis written, “ The Lord will pro- 


3 When Satan appears to stop up our path, 
And fills us with fears, we triumph by faith ; 
He cannot take from us, though oft he has 

tried, [ provide.” 
The heart-cheering promise, “ The Lord will 


4 He tells us we’re weak, our hope is in vain ; 
The good that we seek we ne’er shall obtain : 


NIIGATA.) 1t;) 125,10: 


But cae such suggestions our graces have 
tried, [ provide.” 

This answers all questions, “The Lord will 

5 No strength of our own, nor goodness we 
claim ; 

Our trust is all thrown on Jesus’s name: 

In this our strong tower for safety we hide ; 

The Lord is our power, “The Lord will 
provide.” 

6 When life sinks apace, and deathis in view, 

The word of his grace shall comfort us 
through : [side, 

Not fearing or doubting, with Christ on our 

We hope to die shouting, “The Lord will 
Pp rovide.” John Newton. 
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Ho -ly, ho-ly, ho = ly, mer-ci - ful and mighty, God in Three Persons, blessed Trin-i - ty! 
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NICAZA. Concluded. 


46 Holy, holy, holy. 
2 Holy, holy, holy! all the saints adore 
thee, 
Casting down their Daldee crowns around 
the glassy sea; 
Cherubim and seraphim falling down BOE 
thee, 
Which wert, and art,andevermore shalt be. 


8 Holy, holy, holy! though the darkness 
hide thee, 


MERE EESEEY.- 8,7. 


SONGS OF GOD. 


Though the eye of sinful man thy glory 
may not see ; 
Only thou art holy! there is none: beside 
thee, 
Perfect in power, in love, and purity. 
4 Bre holy, holy, Lord God Almighty ! 
All thy works shall praise thy name, in 
earth, and sky, and sea; 
Holy, holy, holy, merciful and mighty, 
God in Three Persons, blessed Trinity ! 
Reginald Heber. 
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1. There’sa wideness 


in God’s mer-cy, 
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AT = The wideness of God’s mercy. 

2 There is welcome for the sinner, 
And more graces for the goo.1; 

There is mercy with the Saviour ; 
There is healing in his blood. 

8 For the love of God is broader 
Than the measure of man’s mind; 


HE IS CALLING. 
/ 
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eH 


And the heart of the eas 
Is most wonderfully kind. 


4 If our love were but more simple, 
We should take him at his word; 
And our lives would be all sunshine 
In the sweetness of our Lord. 
Frederick W. Faber. 


Arr, by S. J. Vatu. 
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SONGS OF CHRIST. 
IN THE FIELD WITH THEIR FLOCKS. © Joun Farmer, 


! i 
Sa: Sse eerie a tere: feeree feae =z 


aoe _ 
ie et Ce 


4 1.In the field with theirflocks a - - bid - ing, They lay on the dew-y ground; And 
2.“ To you in the cit-y of Da - vid, A Sav-iour is born to - day!’ And 
3. And the shep-herds came to the man - ger, And gazed on the ho - ly Child; And 
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zee 
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ages eae eee Sa 
we sear me 
_— 
glimm’ring un - der the star - light, The sheep lay white around,When see ofthe Lord stream’d 
sud-dena host ofthe heavenly ones Flashedforthto join the lay! O nev-er hath sweeter 


calm - ly o’er that rude cra-dle The Vir - gin moth - er smiled; Andthe sky,in the star-lit 


o’er them, And lo! from the heaven a- bove, An an - gel leaned from the glo - ry And 
mes - sage Thrill’dhometotheheartsof men, Andtheheav’nsthemselves had ~—mnev-er heard A 
wi - lence, Seemed he of the a - . lay; ‘‘To you inthe cit-y of Da-vid A 


pt le 


CHORUS. 


Se ae 


sang his song of love: He sang, that first sweet LE eae The song eer shall never 
glad- der choir till then—Fortheysang that Christ-mas car - ol, Thatnever on earth shall 
Sav - iour is born to - day;’? Ontheysang—andIween that nev - er The car-ol on earth shall 
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“Glo-ry to God in the high - est, On earth good-will and peace,” 
“Glo-ry to God in the high - est, On earth good-will and peace.” 
‘““Glo-ry to God in the high - est, On earth good-will and peace,” 
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SONG OF THE ANGELS. 
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AMELIA SMITH. 
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49 Christmas Anthem. 

2 The answering hills of Palestine 
Send back the glad reply, 

And greet from all their holy heights 
The Dayspring from on high: 

O’er the blue depths of Galilee 
There comes a holier calm; 

And Sharon waves in solemn praise 
Her silent groves of palm. 


8 ‘*Glory to God!” the lofty strain 
The realm of ether fills; 
How sweeps the song of solemn joy 
O’er Judah’s sacred hills! 
“Glory to God!” the sounding skies 
Loud with their anthems ring: 
**Peace on the earth; good will to men, 
From heaven’s eternal King.” 
39 


4 Light on thy hills, Jerusalem ! 
The Saviour now is born! 

More bright on Bethlehem’s joyous plains 
Breaks the first Christmas morn; 

And brighter on Moriah’s brow, 
Crowned with her temple spires, 

Which first proclaim the new-born light, 
Clothed with its orient fires. 

5 This day shallchristian tongues be mute, 
And christian hearts be cold? 

O catch the anthem that from heaven 
O’er Judah’s mountains rolled! 

When nightly burst from seraph-harps 
The high and solemn lay,— 

“Glory to God; on earth be peace; 


Salvation comes to-day.” 
Edmund H. Sears. 
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sing, And heavenand na- ture sing. Z 
50 Joy to the world. He comes to make his blessings flow 
2 Joy to the world! the Saviour reigns ; Far as the curse is found. 


Let men their songs employ ; 
While fields and floods, rocks, hills, and plains, 
Repeat the sounding joy. 


4 He rules the world with truth and grace, 
And makes the nations prove 
The glories of his righteousness, 


3 No more let sin and sorrow grow, Rndawondersi ot haere fs 
Nor thorns infest the ground ; : ).. Cadacouayatta) 
CHRISTMAS. C.M. Grorce Freprrick HANDEL. 
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1. While shepherds watched their flocks by night, All seat-ed on the ground, The 
2. ‘* Fear not,’’ said he,—for might - y dread Had seized their troubled mind,— ‘‘ Glad 


an-gel of the Lord came down, And glory shone Ec oneal And glory shone a-round, 
tidings of great joy I bring, To you and all mankind, To you and all mankind, 


SONGS O 

CHRISTMAS. (Concluded. 

5 1 Good tidings of great joy. 

3 “To you, in David’s town, this day 
Is born, of David’s line, 

The Saviour, who is Christ the Lord; 
And this shall be the sign: 

4 “The heavenly babe you there shall find 
To human view displayed, 

All meanly wrapped in swathing-bands, 
And in a manger laid.” 


HERALD ANGELS. 7.*p. 


F CHRIST. 


3 Thus spake the seraph; and forthwith 
Appeared a shining throng 

Of angels, praising God on high, 
Who thus addressed their song: 


6 “All glory be to God on high, 
And to the earth be peace: 
Good-will henceforth from heaven to men, 


Begin and never cease.” 
Tate and Brady. 
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claim, “Christ is born in Beth-le - hem.” 
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God incarnate. 


52 
2 Christ, by highest heaven adored, 
| Christ, the everlasting Lord ; 
' Veiled in flesh the Godhead see; 
Hail, incarnate Deity ! 
Hail the heaven-born Prince of peace! 


=——— 


Hail the Sun of righteousness ! 

Light and life to all he brings, 

Risen with healing in his wings, 
Light and life to all he brings, 


Risen with healing in his wings. 
Charles Wesley. 
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THIS IS THE WINTER MORN. Are by LH. Puowas. 
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1. This is the win-ter morn, Our Saviour, Christ,was born, Who left the realms of ni day, To take our sins a-way. 
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broad? Have ye no car- ol for the Lord, To spread, his love,his love a-broad ? 
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Ho- san-na! from all our hearts we raise, Ho-san-na! Ho-san-na! And make our lives his praise. 


SONGS OF CHRIST. 


THIS IS THE WINTER MORN.-— Concluded. 
58 A Christmas Carol. 


_ 2 Ring, ring, O ha Bellet 4 All in the lowly place 
A blessed angel siege They find the Royal Grace, 
The story of his humble birth, And lo! they fall a worshipping 
Who came this day to earth. Before the new-born King. 
||: Have ye no praises for the Lord ||: Have ye no worship for the Lord, 
To spread his love, his love abroad? :|| To give, to give with one accord? :|| 


CHO.—Hosanna! in allourheartswe bring, 
Hosanna! Hosanna! 
Our lives our offering. 


C10.—Hosanna! from allour hearts we pour, 
Hosanna! Hosanna! 
And bless him evermore. 


8 The shepherds vigils keep 5 Their grateful hearts are full 

And watch by night their sheep: Of things most beautiful ; 

Upon the plains of Bethlehem And lo! the wonder of the Lord 

What glory comes to them! They straightway spread abroad. 

\|:; Have ye from heaven no glory felt, ||: Have ye no beauty of the Christ 
Whoall, who all in prayer have knelt? :|| Whose love, whose love has long sufficed? :|| 


CHO.—Hosanna! fromallour hearts we raise, 
Hosanna! Hosanna! 
And carry hence his praise. 


CHo.—Hosanna! in all our hearts is light, 
Hosanna! Hosanna! 


God’s worship is delight. Osgood #. Fuller. 
WAKEN, CHRISTIAN CHILDREN. ANON. 
Brightly. y 
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Up! ’tis meet to “a With a joyous lay Christ,the Kingof Glo - ry, Bornfor us to- day. 
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54 Welcoming the Saviour. 
2 In a manger lowly 
Sleeps the heavenly Child, 
O’er him fondly bendeth 
Mary, mother mild. 


Gifts he asketh richer, 
Offerings costlier still, 

Yet may Christian children 
Bring them if they will. 


Far above that stable, 
Up in heaven so high, 
One bright star outshineth, 
Watching silently. 


3 Fear not, then, to enter, 
Though we cannot bring 

Gold, or myrrh, or incense, 
Fitting for a King. 


43 


4 Brighter than all jewels 
Shines the modest eye ; 

Best of gifts, he loveth 
Infant purity. 

Haste we, then, to Welcome 
With a joyous lay 

Christ, the King of Glory, 


Born for us to-day. 
8. C. Hamerton. 
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BETHLEHEM. 8, 6. 
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55 Christmas. 

2 For Christ is born of Mary, 
And gathered all above, 

While mortals sleep the angels keep 
Their watch of wondering love. 

O morning stars together 
Proclaim the holy birth! 

And praises sing to God the King, 
And peace fo men on earth. 

8 How silently, how silently, 
The wondrous gift is given ; 

So God imparts to human hearts 
The blessings of his heaven. 


No ear may hear his coming, 
But in this world of sin, 

Where meek souls will receive him still, 
The dear Christ enters in. 


4 O holy child of Bethlehem ! 
Descend to us, we pray, 

Cast out our sin and enter in, 
Be born in us to-day. 

We hear the Christmas angels, 
The great glad tidings tell, 

O, come to us, abide with us, 


Our Lord Emmanuel! 
; Unknown. 
44 
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COMMUNION. 


56: Godly sorrow at the cross. 

2 Was it for crimes that I have done, 
He groaned upon the tree? 

Amazing pity! grace unknown! 
And love beyond degree! 

3 Well might the sun in darkness hide, 
And shut his glories in, 

When Christ, the mighty Maker, died, 
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4 Thus might I hide my blushing face 
While his dear cross appears ; 

Dissolve my heart in thankfulness, 
And melt mine eyes to tears. 


5 But drops of grief can ne’er repay 
The debt of love I owe: 

Here, Lord, I give myself away,— 
*Tis all that I can do. 


For man the creature’s sin. Isaac Watts. 
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EUCHARIST... L. M. Isaac Baker WoovEvey. 
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2 Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast, Or thorns compose so rich a crown? 


Save-in the death of Christ, my God; 
All the vain things that charm me most, 
I sacrifice them to his blood. 


4 Were the whole realm of nature mine, 
That were a present far too small; 
Love so amazing, so divine, 


8 See, from his head, his hands, his feet, 
Sorrow and love flow mingled down: Demands my'seul, ep pee A ea 
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58 Glarying in the Oross. From the cross Re radiance streaming 

2 When the woes of life o’ertake me, Adds more luster to the day. 
Hopes deceive, and fears annoy, ; “ 

Never shall the cross forsake me; i By the nd blessing peesure, 

1 . . : t ’ 

Lo lit plowaywith Poses and Joy: Peace is there, that knows no measure, 

3 When the sun of bliss is beaming Joys that through all time abide. 
Light and love upon my way, Sir John Bowring. | 
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RICHARD REDHEAD. 
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1, Readnefroin his work to-day, 
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tying in the rock a - lone, eid by the seal-ed stone, 
Tothe ho-ly gar-denglade Where her buried Lord was laid. 
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59 Affections offering. 

8 So with thee, till life shall end, 
T would solemn vigil spend: 

Let me hew Thee, Lord a shrine 
In this rocky heart of mine, 
Where in pure embalméd cell 
None but thou may ever dwell. 
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4 Myrrh and spices will I bring, 
True affection’s offering; 
Close the door from sight and sound 
Of the busy world around; 
And in patient watch remain 
Till my Lord appear again! 

Thomas Whytehead. 
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Tells a-new the wondrous sto - ry, 


Christis ris - en from the dead, 
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60 The risen Sa¥iour. 
2 All around, All around, 

Solemn silence reigned profound; 
When, with blaze and sudden thunder, 
Angels burst the tomb asunder, 

And the Saviour was unbound. 
8 Forth he came! Forth he came! 
Robed in white, celestial flame! 
Mary, at his empty prison, 
Knew not her Redeemer risen, 
Till he called her by her name, 
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4 Morning red! Morning red! 

Christ is risen from the dead! 

Still he walketh in the garden, 

Speaking words of love and pardon, 

Though the crown is on his head. 

5 Morning red! Morning red! 

Thou dost light his crowned head! 

Brightest jewel of his glory, 

Ever shines that wondrous story, 

Christ is risen from the dead. 
Rossiter W. Raymond. 


SONGS OF CHRIST. 
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61 Easter carol. 
2 Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia ! 


O oe baht Si ne With faith which may not fail; 
With our companions dear, Still, as we kneel before thee, 
With love and awe to greet him, We hear thee say “All hail!” 


As he is drawing near; 
Of old his friends were bidden Hees, pb ise Aeacename 


To haste to Galilee: : ; 
Still in his Church, all glorious, An Easter 1067 


Our risen Lord will be. : : é 
Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia |) Aaa 


8 Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia! 
Still, Jesus ! we adore thee 
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SONGS OF CHRIST. 


EASTER HYMN. j OLEN L. CARTER. 
Allegro moderato. Whole School i in unison on melody, 
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62 Conqueror over death and the grave. 


2 Victor o’erdeath and hell! 
Cherubic legions swell 

The radiant train. 
‘Praises all heaven inspire; 
Each angel sweeps his lyre, Serimur: taumiphent oo; 


And waves his wings of fire— een 
Thou Lamb once slain.—REF. pane gh COR a 


4 49 


3 Enter Incarnate God ! 

No feet but thine have trod 
The serpent down. 

Blow the full trumpets, blow ! 

Wider yon portals throw! 


SONGS OF CHRIST. 


GOD HATH SENT HIS ANGELS. EnGuisx. 
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Wow be-side the tomb-door, sit on 


Has- ter Day, 


An- gels sing his 


tri - umph, 
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68 He yiveth his angels charge. 
2 In the dreadful desert, where the Lord 


was tried, 

There the faithful angels gathered at his 
side. 

And when in the garden, grief and pain 
and care, 


Bowed him down with anguish, they were 
with him there. 
Angels, sing, etc. 


8 Yet the Christ they honor, is the same 
Christ still, 
Who, in light and darkness, did his father’s 
will, 
And the tomb deserted, shineth like the sky, 
Since he passed out from it, into victory. 
Angels, sing, etc. 


4 God has still a angele) hepa: at his 
word, 
All his faithful children, like their faithful 


Lord; 

Soothing them in sorrow, arming them in 
strife, 

Opening wide the tomb-doors, leading into 
life. 

Angels, sing, etc. 

5 Father, send thine angels unto us, we 
Paayie 

Leave us not to wander, all along our way. 

Let them guard and guide us, wheresoe’er 
we be, 

Till our resurrection brings us home to 
thee. 


Angels, sing, etc. 
Unknown, 
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; SONGS OF CHRIST. 
ASCENSION. ARTHUR SEYMOUR SULLIVAN. 
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64 Our ascended Lord. 
- 2 He who came to save us, Jesus, King of glory, Sending them his grace; 
He who bled and died, Is gone up on high. His bright home preparing, 
Now is crowned with glory All his work, &c. Little ones for you; 
At his Father’s side; 3 Praying for his children | Jesus ever liveth 
Never more to suffer; In that blessed place, Ever loveth too, 
Never more to die; Calling them to glory, All his work, &c. 


Francis Ridley Havergal. 
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SONGS OF CHRIST. 


CORONATION. C. M. 
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And crown him Lord of all, 


Bring forth the royal < -a- hm And crown him Lord Pe of all. 
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65 


Crown Him Lord of all. 


2 Crown him, ye morning stars of light, 


Who fixed this earthly ball ; 


Now hail the strength of Israel’s might, 


And crown him Lord of all. 


8 Ye chosen seed of Israel’s race, 
Ye ransomed from the fall, 

Hail him who saves you by his grace, 
And crown him Lord of all. 


4 Sinners, whose love can ne’er forget 
The wormwood and the gall; 


MILES’ LANE, he M. 


Mts TUNE.) 


ae eailegs 


Go, spread your trophies at his feet, 
And crown him Lord of all. 


5 Let every kindred, every tribe, 
On this terrestrial ball, 

To him all majesty ascribe, 
And crown him Lord of all. 


6 O that with yonder sacred throng 
We at his feet may fall! 
We'll join the everlasting song, 


And crown him Lord of all. 
Edward Perronet, alt. 
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1, All hail the power of Je - sus’ name! Let an - gels prostrate fall; 
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SONGS OF CHRIST, 


CROWN HIM WITH MANY CROWNS. Gxo. J. Ever. 
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1. Crown him with ma - ny crowns, The Lamb up = on his throne; 


Hark, how the heaven-ly an- themdrowns All mu- sic but its own; 
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A-~- wake, my soul, a sing him who died for thee, 
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And hail him as thy match-less King Through all e - ter - ni - ty, 
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——— aie erase 


Crowning the Saviour. 
se “aed eae 3 His reign shall know no end, 
town him the Lord of love: And round his piercéd feet 


_, Behold his hands and side, Fair flowers of Paradise extend 
Rich wounds yet visible above, Their fragrance ever sweet. 
In beauty glorified: 


No angel in the sky 4 Crown him the Lord of years, 
Can ‘fully bear that sight, The Potentate of time, 

But downward bends his burning eye Creator of the rolling spheres, 
At mysteries so bright. Ineffably sublime. 


All hail, Redeemer, hail ! 


83 Crown him the Lord of peace: For thou hast died for me; 
Whose power a sceptre sways Thy praise shall never, never fail 
From pole to pole, that wars may cease, Throughout eternity. 
And all be prayer and praise: Matthew Bridges, 
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SONGS OF CHRIST, 


Spanisn Mrtopy, rrom MARECHIO. 
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1. Hail, thou once despiséd Je - sus! Hail,thouGal-i-le-an King! Thou didstsuffer to release us; 
D.S. By thy merits we find favor; 
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Thou didst free salvation bring. Hail, thou ag-o-niz-ing Saviour, Bearer of our sinand shame! 
Life is giventhrough thy name. 


! fe Pe. 2 Beet t..8 ; 8 
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67 Our Paschal Lamb. | There for sinners thou art pleading; 


2 Paschal Lamb, by God appointed, There thou dost our place prepare: 
All our sins on thee were laid: Ever for us interceding, 


By almighty love anointed, Till in glory we appear. 
Thou hast full atonement made. 4 : 
All thy people are forgiven, 4 Worship, honor, power, and blessing, 
Through the virtue of thy blood; . Thou art worthy to receive ; ; 
Opened is the gate of heaven; Loudest praises, without ceasing, 
Peace is made ’twixt man and God. Meet it is for us to give, 
3 Jesus, hail! enthroned in glory, Help, ye bright angelic spirits ; 
' There forever to abide; Bring your sweetest, noblest lays; 
All the heavenly hosts adore thee, Help to sing our Saviour’s merits; 
Seated at thy Father’s side: Help to chant Immanuel’s praise! 
Jobn Bakewell. 
ORTONVILLE. C. M. Tuomas Hastrnes. 
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1. Ma-jes - tic sweetness sits enthroned Up-on the Saviour’s brow; His ~ 


SONGS OF CHRIST. 
ORTONVILLE. (Concluded. 


68 Majestic sweetness, 4 To him I owe my life and breath, 
2 No mortal can with him compare, And all the joys I have; 

Among the sons of men; He makes me triumph over death, 
Fairer is he than all the fair He saves me from the grave. 


That fill the h ly trai 
; “nibemaiprag 5 Since from his bounty I receive 


3 He saw me plunged in deep distress, Such proofs of love divine, 
He flew to my relief; Had I a thousand hearts to give, 
For me he bore the shameful cross, Lord, they should all be thine. 
And carried all my grief. © Samuel Stennatt 
TELL ME MORE ABOUT JESUS. JAMES McGRananaN. 
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Copyright, 1876, by John Church & Co, 


69 That I may know him. Come kindly then to my relief; 
y y 
Tell me more about Jesus. 


2 Earth’s fairest flowers will droop and die, CHOo.—Tell me more, &e. 


Dark clouds o’erspread yon azure sky: 


Life’s dearest joys flit swiftly by: 4 And when the Glory-land I see, 
Tell me more about Jesus. And take the ‘‘ place prepared” for me, 
CuHo.—Tell me more, &c. Through endless years my song shall be— 
; Tell me more about Jesus. 
8 When overwhelmed with unbelief. CHo.—Tell me more, &c. 
When burdened with a blinding grief, P, P, Bliss, 
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SONGS OF CHRIST. 
EMMONS. CG. M. ”Haieosiog Gonamtuie, 


thee; No music’s like thy 


charming name, Wor so sweet can i Nor half so sweet can be, 
~~ 
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Eenviirewie aes 
70. = ‘Thou dear Redeemer. I'll sing Be Teena lovely name 
2 O let me even hear thy voice When all things else decay. 


In mercy to me speak ; 
In thee, my Priest, will I rejoice, 


And thy salvation seek. : : 
8 My Jesus shall be still my theme nie rie 2 illbe dpa ip tathote 
While in this world I stay ; 2 ae ee eee 


4 When I appear in yonder cloud, 
With all thy favored throng, 


HOLY ae ea CANE: MENDELSSOHN. 


t 
the ver - thought of thce With sweet-ness fills the breast; 


eee 


to see, And in thy pres -ence rest. 
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Al The sweetest name. 4 But what to those who find? Ah, this 
2 No voice can sing, no heart can frame, Nor tongue nor pen can show: 

Nor can the memory find The love of Jesus, what it is, 
A sweeter sound than Jesus’ name, None but his loved ones know. 


The Saviour of mankind. 


. 8 O Hope of every contrite heart, 
O Joy of all the meek, 
To those who ask, how kind thou art! oF ack eee Nps | oe 
How good to those who seek ! Sa aeeaee Cisteraeem Tr. by E. Caswell. 
56 


5 Jesus, our only joy be thou, 
As thou our prize wilt be; 


ry 
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SONGS OF CHRIST. 

I SING OF HIS MERCY. Rev. Samurt ALMAN, 
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sing of re-demption, so fulland so free; Re-demption my Saviour has purchased for me. 
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72 “T will sing of his mercy.” 
8 I sing of his mercy the mighty to save, 
Who came to redeem us from death and the mass tie 


grave ; I sing of his mercy, and still will I sing, 


I sing of a pardon that all may receive Z a 
Who earnestly seek him and truly believe. pero eae ey. eaenT te —, 
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4 I sing of his mercy that never can fail, 
Tho’ storms may o’ertake us and troubles 


SONGS OF CHRIST. 


COME, CHRISTIAN CHILDREN. ANON. 
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1, Come, Chris -tian chil-dren, come andraise Your voice with one ac - cord; 
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Vv 
Come, sing in joy - ful songs of praise The glo - ries of your Lord, 
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To him who left his throne a-bove, And died _ that = might live. 
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73 Singing of Jesus. Sing of the me of his power, 
1 Come, Christian children, come and Who with his own right arm 
raise Upholds and keeps you hour by hour, 


And shields from every harm. 


Your voice with one accord; : ah : 
CHOo.—Come, Christian children, etc. 


Come, sing in joyful songs of praise 
The glories of your Lord. 


Sing of the wonders of his love, 8 Sing of the wonders of his grace, 
And loudest praises give, Who made and keeps you his, 

To him who left his throne above, And guides you to the appointed place 
And died that you might live. At his right hand in. bliss. 

CHo.—Come, Christian children, etc. Sing of the wonders of his name, 

; , And Jesus Christ adore; 

2 Sing of the wonders of his truth, Him tof your Lord and God proclaim, 
And read in every page And praise him evermore. 

The promise made to earliest youth CHO,—Come, Christian children, etc. 
Fulfilled to latest age. , Dorothy A. Thrupp, 
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THE NAME OF OUR SALVATION. JNO. Henry Corne te. 
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To the Name of our Sal - va-tion Laudand hon-or let us _ pay; Which, for 
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74. The Lord our salvation. 


3 Therefore we, in love revering, 


2 Jesus is the name-we treasure ; Holy Jesus! thee implore 

Name beyond what words can tell; So to write thy name endearing 
Name of gladness, name of pleasure, In our hearts forevermore, 

Ear and heart delighting well; That at length in heav’n appearing, 
Name of sweetness, passing measure, We with angels may adore. 

Saving us from sin and hell. Tr. by John Mason Neale. 

SING OF JESUS, SING FOREVER. German Melody. 
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if Sig i Jesus, sing for - ey er, 0 te love that ihe never, Who or what from him can sever, Those he makes his own. 
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75 Unchanging nae 

2 With his blood the Lord has bought them; 
When they knew him not, he sought them, 
And from all their wanderings brought them; 

His the praise alone. 


8 Saints in glory, we together 
Know the song that ceases never; 
Song of Songs thou art, O Saviour, 
All that endless day. 
59 Thomas Kelly. 


SONGS OF CHRIST. 
THE SONG OF THE CHILDREN. 
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1,Once washeardthe song of chil - dren il the Sav -iour when on earth ; 
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And ho-san-nas, and 
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Loud to Da - vid’s Son _ break forth, 
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76 Childrens’ hosannas. 


2 Palms of victory strewn around him, 


Garments spread beneath his feet, 


Prophet of the Lord they crowned him, 


In fair Salem’s crowded street, 

While hosannas, while hosannas, 
From the lips of children greet. 

8 God o’er all, in heaven reigning, 
We this day thy glory sing; 

Not with palms thy pathway strewing, 


CRUSADERS’ HYMN. 
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We would loftier tribute bring, 
Glad hosannas, glad hosannas 
To our Prophet, Priest, and King. 


4 O, though humble is our off’ring, 
Lord, accept our grateful lays ! 
These from children once proceeding 
Thou didst deem “ perfected praise,” 
Now hosannas, now hosannas, 


Saviour, Lord, to thee we raise. 
English. Anon 1843, 


12th Century, 


Beau - ti- ful Sav-iour, King of cre - 


aaa 


a-tion, Son of God and Son of Man! 
eo 

saan 2 

aed ¥ 


SONGS OF CHRIST. 
CRUSADERS’ HYMN.— Concluded. 
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Tru-ly I’d ata Thee, Tru-ly I’d serve Thee, Light of my wha my Joy, my Gee A - men. 
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3 Beautiful Saviour, 
Lord of the nations, 
Son of God and Son of man! 
Glory and honor, 
Praise, adoration, 
Now and for evermore be Thine. 


cP 


” ” Christ our Captain. 


2 Fair are the meadows, 
Fairer the woodlands, 
Robed in flowers of blooming spring; 
Jesus is fairer 
Jesus is purer, 


He makes our sorrowing spirits sing.. Anne 
WHEN, HIS Porn BRINGING. Mozart, 
6 S S mons 
ae aa Sas fea eases Ss 
ee ee eee ee 
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1, aad sal-va-tion bring-ing, To Zi-on, Je-sus came, The children all stood 


7 am iF = a cere ane ain 
pete a Sit aay 


i Hiss 
a= es 


Sos pt ee 


sing - ing, “Ho - san-na_ to his name !” Wor did their zeal of-fend him, But 


rae Se rT = a =~ ye oon 
sErarm lease — | See =o peasy = o-—e | 


‘as He rode a - long. He let themstill at-tend him, Andsmiledto heartheir song. 


78 Heart and voice for Jesus. 


8 For, should we fail proclaiming 


2 And since the Lord retaineth Our great Redeemer’s praise, 

His love for children still— The stones, our silence shaming, 
Though now as King he reigneth Might well ‘‘ Hosanna !” raise. 

On Zion’s heavenly hill— But shall we only render 
We'll flock around his banner The tribute of our words? 

Who sits Even the throne, No! while our hearts are tender 
And cry aloud, ‘‘Hosanna They too shall be the Lord’s. 

To David’s royal Son!” Rev. John King. 
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SONGS OF CHRIST. 


THE CHILDREN’S FRIEND. 


T. R. MaTrHews. — 


79 Suffer them to come unto me. 


2 There’s a rest for little children, 
Above the bright blue sky, 
Who love the blessed Saviour, 
And to the Father cry,— 
A rest from every trouble, 
From sin and danger free; 
There every little pilgrim 
Shall rest eternally. 


8 There’s a home for little children, 
Above the bright blue sky, 
Where Jesus reigns in glory, 
A home of peace and joy; 
No home on earth is like it, 
Nor can with it compare, 
For every one is happy, 
Nor can be happier there. 
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4 There are crowns for little children, 
Above the bright blue sky, 
And all who look to Jesus 
Shall wear them by-and-by; 
Yea, crowns of brightest glory 
Which he shall sure bestow, 
On all who loved the Saviour, 
And walked with him below. 


5 There are songs for little childrer, 
Above the bright blue sky, : 
And harps of sweetest music 
For their hymn of victory: 
And all above is pleasure, 
And found in Christ alone; 
Lord, grant thy little children, 
To know thee as their own. 
Albert Midlane, 


SONGS OF CHRIST. 
OH, LET US BE GLAD. T. FRANK ALLEN. 
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1. "Oh," let” us ae glad in our Saviour and King, No tongues ever had great-er reason to 
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sing, Our heartswe will raise withour voic-es in song, And give him the praise,to whom 
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prais-es be-long. Be glad,............ be) gladyceaeae. -» Oh, let us be glad in our 


Be glad, oh, be ies be glad,oh, be glad, Oh, let us be glad in our 


Tillspace with his aye shall ring...--- Rees 
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Till space with his praises shall ring.. 


80 Sing and rejoice. 

2 His wonderful name makes our victory sure, 
We share in his fame, which shall ever endure; 
On earth we’ve his word and the gift of his love; 
The joy of the Lord yet awaits us above.—CHO. 


8 We bless his dear name through smiles and through tears, 
His love all the same hath encompassed our years; 
Oh who could be sad when thus held in his care; 
-Come, let us be glad, and God’s goodness declare.—CHo. 
ae Vinnie Vernon. 


SONGS OF CHRIST. 
SAVIOUR, BLESSED SAVIOUR. H. BR. Patmer. 
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Zs, piles Pevsed Saviour, Listen while we sing, Hearts and voices raising Praisesto our King; | 


All wehaveto of- oe All we hope to a Bod-y, soul, and spir-it, oe to thee, 
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pn -ry Hal-le - oa Se Toour Priest and King, Saviour, Sionved Saviour, Listen while we sing, 
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Copyright, 1884, by H. R. Palmer. 


81 ; 4 Thou for our redemption 

1 Saviour, blessed Saviour Cam’st on earth ia die; 
Listen while we sing, Thou, that we might follow, 

Hearts and voices raising Hast gone up on high.—REF. 


Praises to our King; 
All we have to offer, 
All we hope to be, 
Body, soul, and spirit, 
All we yield to thee.—REF. 


8 Clearer still and clearer 
Dawns the light from heav’n, 
In our sadness bringing 
News of sin forgiv’n; 
Life has lost its shadows, 


2 Nearer, ever nearer, Pure the light within; 
Christ, we draw to thee, Thou hast shed thy radiance 
Deep in adoration, On a world of sin. —REF. 
Bending low the knee; Godfrey Thring, ab. 
MY SHEPHERD. JOHN BAPTIsT CRAMER. 
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82 1, Thou art myshepherd, Oar-ing in ev-ery need, Thy lit-tle lambto feed, Trusting thee still; 
2, Or if my way lie Wheredeatho *erhanging nigh, My soul wouldterri-fy With sudden chill,— 
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; SONGS OF CHRIST. 
MY SHEPHERD.—Coneluded. 
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Yet I am not a-fraid; While softly on my head Thy ten-der hand is laid, I fear no ill. 
© > Miss M. Elsie Thalheimer. 
a coi We 
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“SECOND HYMN. i 
2 If thou wilt guide me, 


883 Holding to Christ. 


1 Lord do not leave me! Gladly V’ll go with thee;— 
Im but an erring child, INGoiharm Gan come tone 
Weak, poor, and sin defiled, Holding thy hand; _ 
Afraid, alone ; i And soon my weary feet, 
But thou art strong and wise Safe in the golden street, 
No ill can thee surprise ; Where all who love thee meet, 
Beneath thy loving eyes Redeemed shall stand. 
; Danger is none. Miss M. Elsie Thalheimer. 
NO NAME SO SWEET. ‘Wm. B. BRADBURY, by per. 
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1, There is no name so sweet onearth,No ene so sweetin heaven, The name before his 
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wondrous birth To Chfist the Sav - iour giv- en. We love tosing a- roundour King, 
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Copyright, 1861, in “Golden Chain,” by Wm. B, Bradbury. 4 | 


8 4 The sweetest name. 


From sin and pains, he ever reigns 
2 And when he hung upon the tree, The Prince and Saviour, Jesus.—REF. 
They wrote this name above him, 
That all might see the reason we 4 O Jesus! by thy matchless name 
Forever more must love him.—REF., Thy grace shall fail us never ; 


3 So now, upon his Father’s throne, as an pena! re 


Almighty to release us Geo. Washington Bethune. 
E 65 


SONGS OF THE HOLY SPIRIT. 
ST. MARTIN’S. Cc. M. Wririram Tansor. 
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Source of nn oad) ie - a - fal fire, Fount - ain 5 life and love. 
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85 The Li jitbnivy Spirit. On our Bid: spirits move, 


2 Come, Holy Ghost, for moved by thee And let there now be light. 


The prophets wrote and spoke, : 
Unlock the truth, thyself the key; 4 God, through himself, we then shall know, 


Unseal the sacred book. If thou within us shine 2 
8,Expand thy wings, celestial Dove, And sound, with all thy saints below, 


i Bee The depths of love divine. 
Brood o’er our nature’s night ; | P Charles Wesley. 


NEW HAVEN. 


6, 4. 
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1. Come, Ho -ly Ghost, in love, Shed on usfrom a-bove Thine own te ray! Di - vine -ly 
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goodthou art; Thy sacred gifts impart To gladden each sadheart: O come to - day! 


Tuomas Hastines, 


86 Invocation of the Holy Spirit. 
2 Come, tenderest Friend, and best, 
Our most delightful Guest, 
With soothing power: 
Rest, which the weary know, 
Saab mid the noontide glow, And, with our glorious Lord, 
eace, when deep griefs o’erflow, Btermnalhs joy! 


Cheer us, this hour! Robert II., King of France. Tr. Ray Palmer. 
66 


8 Come, all the faithful bless; 

Let all who Christ confess 
His praise employ: 

Give virtue’s rich reward ; 

Victorious death accord, 


SONGS OF THE HOLY SPIRIT. 


HOLY SPIRIT, FAITHFUL “dues mh 


Marcus Morris WELLS. 
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1, hal =ly Spir- it, fadthas yi guide, Ev - ernear the Obristian’ s side; Gently lead us by 
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DC. —Whisp’ ring eda cht bed come! 
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Pilgrims in 
Fol-low me,!’ll a mee home, 


a aan - ert land; Wea-ry souls for e’er re-joice, While they hear that sweetest voice 
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87 = ‘Twill guide thee with mine eye.” 

2 Ever present, truest Friend, 

Ever near thine aid to lend, 

Leave us not to doubt and fear, 
Groping on in darkness drear, 

When the storms are raging sore, _ 
Hearts grow faint, and hopes give o’er, 
Whisper softly, wanderer come ! 
Follow me, I'll guide thee home. 


ZP RY RR. “L. M. 


ee net 


3 When our days of toil shall cease, 
Waiting still for sweet release, 
Nothing left but heaven and prayer, 
Wond’ring if our names were there; 
Wading deep the dismal flood, 
Pleading nought but Jesus’ blood, 
Whisper softly, wanderer come ! 


_ Follow me, I'll guide thee home ! 
M. M. Wells. 


WILLIAM B. BRADBURY. 
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the Son; 
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88 Almighty ner 

_ 2 In thee we live; thy vital breath 
First called us from the realm of death, 
And each succeeding hour we move 
Upheld by thy sustaining love. 
3 Thou art our light—the way is dark, 
Iilume it with thy vital spark ; 


= Sea = SS] 


rP—- 
Thou art our guide—O lead our feet 
To pastures green and waters sweet. 
4 Inspire our souls, quicken our sight, 
And fill us with thy holy light, 
That we may feel thy presence still, 
And know and do thy gracious will. 


Reade, 


SONGS OF THE SCRIPTURES. 
ARMENIA. C. M. ! SyLvanus BILLines Ponp. 
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1, How pre - cious is the book di-vine, By in - spi - ra - tion given! 
_ 


its doc-trines shine, To 
ea 
oe & 

Berd 


guide our souls’ to heaven. 


89 The Bible precious. 

2 It sweetly cheers our drooping hearts, 
In this dark vale of tears ; 

Life, light, and joy it still imparts, 


3 This lamp, through all the tedious night 
Of life, shall guide our way; . 

Till we behold the clearer light 
Of an eternal day. 


And quells our rising fears. John Faweett. 
BREAD OF ee Wo. F. Suerwin. 
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1. Break Agi the bread of life, dear Lora, to me, oe didst breakthe loavesbesidethe sea; 


e £ as a eee eee @_ a s 2hg- 7) 
-2-p $s} 5 2-8 = fae é eaesies= 
Ss oo ee a ee a 


pga pd ee 


Be-yond the sa-cred page I seek thee, nee My Kee it eh for thee, O fe -ing Word! 


SoS opt ae ey 


Copyright, 1817, by J. H. Vincent. 


90 The Bread of Life. 


1 Break thou the bread of life, dear Lord, 2 Bless thou the precioGeiesaaaamaauerd, 


to me, 
As thou didst bless the bread by Galilee ; 
hen shall all bondage cease, all fetters 
fall, 
And I shall find my peace, Pa i a i in all! 
Lathbury. . 


to me, 
As thou didst break the loaves beside the | - 
sea ; 
Beyond the sacred page I seek thee, Lord; 
My spirit pants for thee, O living Word ! 
68 


SONGS OF THE SCRIPTURES, 
UXBRIDGE, L. M. ; LOWELL Mason. 


3 EBs 


1, Now let mysoul, e-ter-nal King, To thee its grate - fultrib-ute bring; 


My knee with hum-ble hom - age bow; sol - emn vow. 


My tongue perform its 


oe [Won Zan) 
=H] 
i 
91 = The Saviour seen in the Scriptures. 4 There Jesus bids my sorrows cease ; 


And gives my laboring conscience peace; 
He lifts my grateful thoughts on high, 
And points to mansions in the sky, 


2 All nature sings thy boundless love, 
In worlds below and worlds above ; 
But in thy blessed word I trace 
Diviner wonders of thy grace. 

3 There, what delightful truths I read! 
There, I behold the Saviour bleed : Let distant climes thy name adore, 


His aoe salutes my listening ear, Till time and nature are no more. 
Revives my heart and checks my fear. Ottiwell Heginbotham. 


5 For love like this, O let my song, 
Through endless years, thy praise prolong ; 


DOVER. S. M. Aaron WItLiams’ Cott. 


Lord, Where’er it en - ters in, 


92 Gods word, quick and powerful. And changes envy, hatred, strife, 
1 Tuy word, almighty Lord, To love, and joy, and peace. 
Where’er it enters in, 
Is sharper than a two-edged sword, 
To slay the man of sin. And all ite fratte: d 
2 Thy word is power and life; Be in i Lees ea ay fo \ day, 
y It bids confusion cease, ge James Montgomery. 
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3 Then let our hearts obey 
The gospel’s glorious sound ; 


SONGS OF SALVATION. 
LOUVAN. Bigs Corypon Tayior. 


1, Deep are ine wounds en sin has made; Where shall ean sin - ner S acure? 


WO ie Jae ae 


w 


eye eae SESS 


vain, a-las! is na - ture’s aid; The work exceeds her utmost power. 
oN 
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93 The great Physician. See, in his heavenly smiles, appear 
2 But can no sovereign balm be found, Such help as nature cannot give, 
And is no kind physician nigh, : aa ; 
To ease the pain and heal the wound, 4 See, in the Saviour’s dying blood, 


Life, health, and bliss abundant flow; 
And in that sacrificial flood 
A balm for all thy grief and woe. 


Ere life and hope forever fly ? 


3 There isa great Physician near ; 
Look up, O fainting soul, and live; 


DOWNS. Lowe. atin 
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a; How sweet the name Je - sus sounds a be-liev - er’s ear! 
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It soothes his sor - soy heals his ea Sg: And drives a - a his _ fear. 
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94 The dearest name. 4 Jesus, my Shepherd, Saviour, Friend, 
2 It makes the wounded spirit whole, My Prophet, Priest, and King, 
And calms the troubled breast ; My Lord, my Life, my Way, my End, 
*Tis manna to the hungry soul, Accept the praise I bring! 


And to the weary, rest. 
8 Dear name ! the rock on which I build, 
My shield and hiding-place ; So shall the music of thy name 


My never-failing treasure, filled | 
With boundless stores of grace! Refresh my soulam mcap ay 
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5 I would thy boundless love proclaim 
With every fleeting breath ; 


SONGS OF SALVATION. 


FREE GRACE. Arr. By J. J. Marrutas. 
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1. The voice of free grace cries, ‘‘Escape to the paisa For Adam’s lost race Christ hath 
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blood flows most free - ly in streams of sal - va- tion. aes Hal-le-lu- jah to the 
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Lamb, who has purchased our pardon! We will hag him a- ea when we pass o-ver Jordan. 
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95 The voice of free grace. 3 O Jers, ride on,—thy kingdom is glo- 
1 THE voice of free grace cries, “Escape riou 
to the mountain ; O’er sin, pe and hell, thou wilt make us 
For Adam’s lost race Christ hath opened a victorious : 
5 fountain: | Thy name shall be praised i in the great con- 
For sin and uncleanness, and every trans- gregation, 
gression, And saints shall ascribe unto thee their sal- 
His blood flows most freely in streams of vation. 
salvation.” f ; : 
Hallelujah to the Lamb, etc. 4 When on Zion we stand, having gained 


the blest shore, 


2 Now glory to God in the highest is given; With our harps in our hands, we will praise 


N 1 Gnd i h “pags evermore: 
ow gory to trod Is re-echoed in heaven; || We'll range the blest fields on the banks of 
Around the whole earth let us tell the glad the river, 
story, 
And sing of his love, his salvation and glory, «abies ta redemption ibis tre mand f 
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SONGS OF SALVATION. 
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. Come, ye sinners, poor and needy, Weakand wounded,sick and sore; / Jesusready standsto saveyou, 
D. C.He is a-ble, He is a- ble, Heiswilling: doubtnomore.\ Fullof pity, love,and (Omit.) 
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96 Invitation hymn. 


1 COME, ye sinners, poor and needy, 
Weak and wounded, sick and sore 3 
Jesus ready stands to save you, 
Full of pity, love, and power: 
He is able, 
He is willing: doubt no more. 


2 Now, ye needy, come and welcome; 
God’s free bounty glorify ; 
True belief and true repentance, 
Every grace that brings you nigh, 
Without money, 
Come to Jesus Christ and buy. 


3 Let not conscience make you linger, 
Nor of fitness fondly dream ; 
All the fitness he requireth 
Is to feel your need of him: 
This he gives you; 
’Tis the Spirit’s glimmering beam. 


4 Come, ye weary, heavy-laden, 
Bruised and mangled by the fall; 


COME, YE SINNERS. 8, 7. 


If you tarry till you’re better, 
You will never come at all; 
Not the righteous,— 
Sinners Jesus came to call. 
5 Agonizing in the garden, 
Your Redeemer prostrate lies ; 
On the bloody tree behold him ! 
Hear him cry, before he dies, 
“Jt is finished !”” 
Sinners, will not this suffice ? 
6 Lo! the incarnate God, ascending, 
Pleads the merit of his blood: 
Venture on him, venture freely ; 
Let no other trust intrude; 
None but Jesus 
Can do helpless sinners good. 
7% Saints and angels, joined in concert, 
Sing the praises of the Lamb; 
While the blissful seats of heaven 
Sweetly echo with his name: 
Hallelujah ! 


Sinners here may do the same. 
Joseph Hart. 


JEREMIAH INGALLS. 


1 Come, ye 
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sin- ners, poor and need-y, 
save you, 
sal - va - tion, 


Full of it = love, and power: 
Christ the 3 ig é 


Weak and wounded, sick and sore; } 


ord is come to reign. 
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Turn to the Lord, and seek 


N Bio. 


SONGS OF SALVATION. 
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Beau -ti - ful words, won-der-ful words, Won-der - ful words of life. 
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9'7 ‘They are spirit and they are life.” 2 Christ, the blessed One gives to all 


1 SING them over again to me; Wonderful words of life; 


Wonderful words of life, Sinner, list to the loving call, 
Let me more of their beauty see, Wonderful words of life; 
Wonderful words of life; All so freely given, 
Words of life and beauty, Wooing us to heaven.—CuHo. 
Teach me faith and duty. 3 Sweetly echo the gospel call, 
CHo.— Wonderful words of life; 
Beautiful words, wonderful words, Offer pardon and peace to all, 
+ Wonderful words of life; Wonderful words of life; 
Beautiful words, wonderful words, Jesus, only Saviour, 
“. Wonderful words of life. Sanctify forever.—-CHO. mT | 
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SONGS OF SALVATION. 
SILVER STREET | SiM: Isaao Surru. 


“H* ‘ 
1.Grace! ’tis a charming sound, Har -mo-nious_ to the vear; Heaven) 


i i 
AN 
with the ech - 0 at" \ shall hear, 
| 
$e: eo ete s 6 2 
— —p 
@—— 


98 Grace. 


2 Grace first contrived a way While pressing on to God. 


And new supplies each hour I meet, 


SS an Wil Ceara ie 4. Grace all the work shall crown 


And all the steps that grace display, Through everlastne Hemet 


alee opiate 6 1S aa Saat It lays in heaven the topmost stone, 


3 Grace taught my roving feet And well deserves our praise. 
To tread the heavenly road ; Philip Doddridge, 


I DO BELIEVE. C. M 


ta : soy 
12 Sao as Me = = 
Se 
a 
1.Fa - ther, I stretch my hands to thee; No oth - er help I know, 
 -@ -2- & 2. 2. & # -s- -2- i 
epee ee oman ny Sera Z a ae aie 
SSS 
cHo.—I will be - lieve, I do be- lieve, That Je-sus died for me; 
(Se SSS SS SS 
é tS Sg ee 
GR ER US Ee 0 a os 
If thou with-draw thy - self from me, Ab! whith-er shall I go? 
fae eras call ce Ue Ve a ae Se 
ee 
pS. oe | SS ee eee z e 7] : 
fea Sansa —=-— 
And thro’ his blood, his precious blood, I shall from sin be free. 
99 TRAE Co Cee And all my wants thou wouldst relieve, 
2 What did thine only Son endure, In this accepted hour, 
Before I drew my breath? I will believe, ete.07 
What pain, what labor, to secure 4 Author of faith ! to thee I lift 
My soul from endless death ! My weary, longing eyes: _ 
I will believe, etc. O, let me now receive that gift,— 
8 O Jesus, could I this believe, My Oe 
I now should feel thy power ; * "Charles Wesley. 
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SONGS OF SALVATION. 


EVERLASTING LOVE. 


Mrs. Joseru F. Knapp. 
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ae Er =. Sees 
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oe = 
sa ge a— 
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1. Wondrous words! how rich in bless-ing! Deep-er than th’unfath-omed sea; 
N N NN 
oy Yee ey A al = SN BN ng ee lan 
oe a anes ooh 6 et Oe ee 
: ae ay pe ee 
mats (sau Sess 66 ieee 
ee ree ha Ve eas Rees MEANMR TS mr eae 
é e—7 eg ee ——— rg | 
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Se a a 
Broad-er than its world of wa - ters, Bound-less, in - fi-nite and free 
2. 
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ee 
| a vi v 
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High -er than the heavens a - 


Ba 


- er - last -ing Love; 
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{ 
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SE a NY foes a e ET | zt ae =| 
23°30 "2 A ana 

High - er than the heavens a - bove, Is that Hv - er - last ing Love. 


2 ee 


Een aa 


Copyright by Joseph F, Knapp. 


100 Wondrous words. 


2 Down to lowest depths it reaches— 
The all-loving Father’s arm, 
Toward his rebel children yearning, 
Drawing them with magic charm; 
||: Till the yielding spirits move, 
Touch’d by £verlasting Love. :|| 


3 Weary spirits—sad with toiling, 
’Mid the sorrows of life’s way— 
Feel their heavy burdens lightened, 
As they journey day by day, 
- ||: How with quickened steps they move, 
Rhona be Everlasting Love. :\| 


S/R a a a a ya ee ae a 
eS eee eee 


4 I have set thee as a signet, 
Graven on my hands thy name; 
Lo, I still ani with thee always, 
Evermore thy Friend—the same; 
||: Never changing—thou wilt prove 
Mine is Everlasting Love. ;}| 


5 In my house of many mansions, 
I’ve prepared a.place for thee, 
Where are no dark clouds or tempests, 
Where I am, there thou shalt be— 
||: All the untold bliss to prove, 


Of my Zverlasting Love. :|| 
Mrs. Mary D. James. 
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SONGS OF SALVATION. 
COWPER. C. M. Lows. Mason. 


sinners, plunged beneath that flood, Lose all their guilt - y stains, mote alltheir guilty stains, 
1O1 = Tre cleansing fountain, 4 E’er since, by faith, I saw the stream 
2 The dying thief rejoiced to see Thy flowing wounds supply, 
That fountain in his day; Redeeming love has been my theme, 
And there may I, though vile as he, And shall be till I die. 


Wash all my sins away. : 
8 Thou dying Lamb! thy precious blood 6 Then in'a Robie, Sa aaa 

Shall Reyer lose ie bow o Tsing thy power ea 
Mail allthe raddomea Charcot God When this poor lisping, stammering tongue, 


Lies silent in the grave. 
Are saved, to sin no more. & 


William Cowper. 


CLEANSING Paver N.C. IM: (SECOND TUNE.) From Lowe. Mason. 


Serie seiswasierrssca=- 


31, Ries is a fountain filled with blood ae from, Terai veins ; Kea on pee plunged be- 


pres Sys aes 


CHORUS. 


—|—-n-9 =p FF pas ae a8 
= Ss a poss ae 
neath that flood, Lose all ioe = Stains, cose all then eae Peers: - Lose 
— a 2 see 


all their es -y cad cn sinners, plunged beneath that flood, Lose all their guilty stains. 
| | 


‘ SONGS OF SALVATION. 
CLEANSING WAVE. Mrs, Josern F. Knapp, 


eee a 
a (oe a ee =a =| 
OS SSS = gaye Cran Orit 


: 3 anena' j—l@ 
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oe 
now I see the crim-sone wave, The fount-ain deep and wide, Je - 
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) 22 See 
Zk eure Regi ate ne 
sus, my Lord, might- y to save, Points to his wound -ed_ side. 
; —_—_&-—_@ —9—__9——__0—___#—__--e ___, ___® pee 
i a 2 ot e = — ZB | 
==) ay | 2 Say eae ee = 7 ef a sean 
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REFRAIN. 
Cac 4 eee See x | Shae 2 SEE VO Se ol eI 
Gas s= ef aera See er a 


@o—__ o-_-@ 


The cleansing stream, I see, I see! I plunge,and O, it cleanseth me! oO, 


a SLE RES ee) Yea” Eee ene ge te z = = 
—% — = te ——— 35 fe—s —- 
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. + vw v 
praise the Lord, it cleans-eth me! It cleans-eth me, yes, cleans-eth me! 
—@-—9-_-@ + e__@ _@ _~ @ @____ oe o o * 
—— fe —s ss F, see —_ 6 e— || 

1a aa a eo i ee p fear hd = v =: 
ree a en 
Copyright, 1872, by Joseph F. Knapp. 
LOZ The fountain of cleansing. 2 I rise to walk in heaven’s own light, 


Above the world and sin, 
With heart made pure, and garments white, 
And Christ enthroned within. 
The cleansing stream, etc. 


1 O, Now I see the crimson wave, 
The fountain deep and wide, 

Jesus, my Lord, mighty to save, 
Points to his wounded side. 


3 Amazing grace! ’tis heaven below, 


REFRAIN. lod lied 
The cleansing stream, I see, I see! Kt fous ne ieatie ata 
I plunge, and O; it cleanseth me! M Jesus eel j 
O, praise the Lord, it cleanseth me! y The cleansing Streamate 
It cleanseth me, yes, cleanseth me! Phoebe Palmer. 
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SONGS OF SALVATION. 


THE eae BELL. T. FRANK ALLEN. 
no eee + : ‘generar zee 
- = St = oS 
ee $ as rer o—e gue Peers 4-3 
1.The gos-.pel bell is ring - ing Bis all the went a-round, Good news sf sin- ners 


iS aa me 


bring-ing, How sweetthe joy - ful seund! The Son of man is seek-ing To savethelost in 


< e EIN ° 0 o-—p—0- 2g TP 
zs Bono 
See eae 


sin,....With ten-der voiceis speaking Theirroving hearts to win. The gos-pel bell is 
— 


int AS ML siees en 5 eo 
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ringing Thro’ all the worlda -round, Good newsto inners bringing, How sweet thejoyful sound! 


Gp eet tes eee 
a= = sea ae oP EEE 


Copyright, 1885, by Phillips & Hunt. , 


108 The glad tidings proclaimed. 


3 O come to this good Shepherd, 


2 Inflamed with love, compassion That seeks the wand’ring sheep, 
To our apostate race, He from the wolf and leopard 
He by his death and passion Will thee securely keep; 
Revealed his matchless grace ; Ye sinners, wildly straying 
For us he bore temptations, Hndn God ao longer Hoan 
Endured the cross of shame, The Shepherds call obeying 7 
He purchased our salvation, Ye Pro he pe core aaa 
i : i i 
eget en Bae CHo.—The gospel bell is ringing 
CHo.—The gospel bell is ringing Thro’ all the world around, 
hee ae iets aisle g Good news to sinners bringing, 
How sweet the joyful sound! ; How sweet the jovi edt 
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SONGS OF SALVATION. 


OH, COME AT ONCE TO JESUS. a R. vie 
gpg At sass yen atram pee tumany aor see ee 
Ce) vege: pra = ae] ay =# 
=e eles Dea ete feeee: SESE care bores 
2 ote ese 9 i aes 


1. Tm ee and wretched, I'm full of doubts a ay My heartis weaiaad wick-ed, ms vet iter; 


0-6 o-'-0—0--0- ais z ee. ao! a 8-8 ap 
Se on: 3-8- “fee e| Pee et fed ie 
iy oy a ee ail 


¢ | 


D.C. Cuorvus. 
b- a Sires : ate oe Sten 
es . rat seas ane erica =e: ree erier ipee 
oo 3° 6-6 sey 


iy soul is full of sad-ness, Of sin, and pain, and grief; Oh fora ray of glad-ness, Of par-don and re - lief! 


s- 
“9-0-0- 0-*-9 = 
+ -te- ope eis 
“or _@ - ea rere - 
F) i A--—4- #= 
cHo.—Oh,comeat once to Je-sus, What-c'er your burden be, And tho’ your sinsare ma- ny, His blood can make you free, 
Copyright, 1873, by Biglow & Main, 


LOA Burdened with sin. Oh, then I'll tell the story; 


2 And will the blessed Saviour [ll tell the world to come; 
This guilty soul foe pure? For Christ, the king of glory, 
May I be his forever : Will bid them welcome home. 
May I his love secure ? Archibald Kenyon. 
WEARY OF sah pone AND LADEN. JAMES LANGRAN. 
SS ee 
a = =a =e <3 Pre 
| Oo ¢e@e 7 2B 
. 1, Wea- ry be earth,and lad-en with my sin, I look at heav’n, and longto en-ter in, 


mgt $e g She ef CS tote eo 
SSE eae eee ied 


A —- 
ae Be as ; Pe aa Z 
iE Z as ee ee Es rar ee ee ee: i =H 


But there no e - vil thing may find a home: And yet I hear a voice that bids me ‘‘ Come.” 


ght gg gle o 
22 Seesce reesei es 


105 ae Ss i for ours. 

2 It is the voice of Jesus that I hear, 

His are the hands stretched out to draw me near, 
And his the blood that can for all atone. 

And set me faultless there before the throne. 


3 Yea, thou wilt answer for me, righteous Lord: 
Thine all the merits, mine the great reward; 
Thine the sharp thorns, and mine the golden crown, 


Mine the life won, and thine the life laid down. 
Samuel John Stone, 
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SONGS OF SALVATION. 


HORTON. 7. Xavier SonnyDER. 
= \ 
= + N - +e Se ee a ‘ 
ogg eee ee oy ee SEE ase ISLE 
g o——-6 a @ @ @ o——£, iH 
1.Come, said Je - sus’ sa - cred voice, Come,and make my paths your choice; 


to 


2 oe ee ee ee ee ee 
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i f eo @ 
I will guide you to your home; = - ry pil - grim, hith-er come. 
Be 
Jeera Sens ma ee E Z) o ee 7 
C @ " ee 2 
= 7 4 23 
9 ‘g 
106 The gracious call. Ye, by fiercer anguish torn, 
2 Thou who, houseless, sole, forlorn, In remorse for guilt who mourn ; 


Long hast borne the proud world’s scorn, 
Long hast roamed the barren waste, 
Weary pilgrim, hither haste. 


3 Ye who, tossed on beds of pain, 


4 Hither come, for here is found 
Balm that flows for every wound, 
Peace that ever shall endure, 
Rest eternal, Sacre: sure. 


Seek for ease, but seek in vain ; Mrs. Anna L. Barbauld. 
PLEYEL’S ihe 7. Ienacz PiEyzL. 
eee 
AL @ -o— g o-s i 
1. Hast-en, sin - ner, to be wise! Stay not for mor-row’s sun; 
ye a ei a Ry ae + Bee 
ie 
ce eae ae oe 
3 { zi = @- Zea 
=a eee ses 
fee § #3 2 
Wis- api if you - still de- oe Hard-er is it be won. 
fem 
=e Beal a zo 
at es 
sie ea ere: ae == a =e! 
é , ae 
107 Delay ee as Lest thy lamp should fail to burn 
2 Hasten, mercy to implore ! Ere salvation’s work is done. 


Stay not for the morrow’s sun, 
Lest thy season should be o’er 


Ere this evening’s stage be run. ia 
s 8 Lest perdition thee arrest 


; ' ‘ 
8 Hasten, fan ah ve hes? Ere the morrow is begun. 
Stay not for the morrow’s sun, Thomas Scott. 
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4 Hasten, sinner, to be blest ! 
Stay not for the morrow’s sun, 


SONGS. OF SALVATION. 
JESUS IS CALLING. Gio Cusreokinn: 


rues ate INCI 
SS See —— Perera 
ia a ae ana pe pe Ee ek oe ee” Sa a ss tse 
se 


“1,Je-sus is ten-der-ly call-ing thee home—OCall-ing to-day, call - an to - es 
sS + +t - 2+ £ N #&# #2 #° #92 @ #o 2° 


a <n maw 2 oot e ae 8 eos 
Ss eee eee 
53 —b9—b voy mah Vives v 


eae aaa ars pee 
a ee — a 
2 te vs rahe: 

Spee eae 

Why fromthe sun-shine of ab pak thou ae hee Far-ther and far-ther a - i 

- + + + 


Bait v 
Call - ing, call-ing to - day, to. day; Call - ing, call-ing to - day, to - day; 


ten-der-ly call-ing to - Awe 
—_— 


a 


Sa ar = eo et 


Je-sus is ten-der-ly call-ing to- day. 
Copyright, 1883, by Geo. C. Stebbins. 


108 To-day if ye will hear his voice. 


2 Jesus is calling the weary to rest— 
Calling to-day, calling to-day; 

Bring him thy burden and thou shalt be blest; 
He will not turn thee away:—REF. 


3 Jesus is waiting, oh, come to him now— 
Waiting to-day, waiting to-day; 

Come with thy sins, at his feet lowly bow; 
Come, and no longer delay.-—REF. 


4 Jesus is pleading, oh, list to his voice— 
Hear him to-day, hear him to-day; 
They who believe on his name shall rejoice; 
, Quickly arise and away.— REF. Fanny J. Crosby. 
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SONGS OF SALVATION. 
BLUMENTHAL. TDs Jacques BLUMENTHAL, ARE. BY H, P. M. 


eS==== aS === = a — 


1. Depth of mer-cy! can there be Mie oy still re-served for me? Oan my God oN 


fa 
oe aa =e 
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wrath for-bear,—Me, ane Med of »sin- oe Ay I have a with-stood his grace; Long pro - 


ee. Sos, 
is == sop Eee 2S 
we ‘a 
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SSeS a 


voked him to his face; Would not hearken big his calls; Grievedhim by athousand falls, 


tp geet oie 2? oe ee egy 
ef Ses 


=e 
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109 Depth of mercy. ni for me the Saviour stands, 

2 Kindled his relentings are ; Shows his wounds and spreads his hands; 

Me he now delights to spare; God is love! I know, I feel; 

Cries, ‘‘ How shall I give thee up > y Jesus weeps, and loves me still. 

Lets the lifted thunder drop. Charles Wesley. 

MERCY. 7. (SECOND gee CHoRus. Faster. stace. 

ie eed ah Saeed ae 
eee Seb SEesare ereriesre= fe==—= 3 
6. 62 ——-$— 2-3 i r a sea eer et ioe 


Depth of mer-cy! can there be Mer -cy still re - served for me rt ‘ F 
Can my God his wrathfor-bear,—Me, the chief of sinners, spare? God is love! 1 


es 
A mig 


know, I Bye Jesus weeps, and loves me still; Je - sus weeps, he weeps, and loves me still, 


SONGS OF SALVATION, 


FEAST OF acini WW. H. Doanz. 
ck al aes Sami NS 
a Seas 
a aye aire, -6-—@ a ae y 
1. Blest are the hnn- gry; they shall be feds Je - sus a feast has kindly spread; Comeand Soh! 
Se ee eat = 
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REFRAIN. | 
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Copyright, 1873, by Biglow E Main. 


110 Blessed are they that hunger. 


3 Sweet invitation! how can we slight 


2 Outin the highway a and proclaim Him who will make our path so bright? 

Boe orcad evermore AIT we sedans, alone deste, 

Jesus will freely, freely give.—REF. Fe ey ae fy ae 
COME, COME TO JESUS! : Husert P. Marn, 1864, by per. 


= Pea Ge e 1 
@ -+9-—~--9 “ ne — 2 
jet = HEE =i 
11 aL He waits to welcome. 
2 Come, come to Jesus! he waits to ransom thee, 


O slave! so willingly; come, come to Jesus! 


3 Come, come to Jesus! he waits to lighten thee, 
O burdened! trustingly come, come to Jesus! 


4 Come, come to Jesus! he waits to shelter thee, 
O weary! blessedly come, come to Jesus! 


5 Come, come to Jesus! he waits to carry thee, 


O lamb! so lovingly; come, come to Jesus! 
as George B. Peck. 


SONGS OF SALVATION. 


COME TO JESUS. : E. D. BEDDALL. 
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1. Come to Je-sus and be saved, Come,come to Je- sus, Who for you his 
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. ieee Bats = ES roe rao 2a} 


life he gave, Come,cometo Je-sus. Comeand all yoursins con-fess, Comeand he your 
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souls will bless, Come in all thy souls dis-tress, Come,cometo Je -sus. Je-sus is 


eee ff. Medias 
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wait-ing, Je -sus is wait-ing, Je -sus is wait-ing in mer- cy for you. 


see See eee Sees = = -2 | 


Copyright, 1885, by Phillips & Hunt. 


112 Jesus is waiting. 3 Come to Jesus don’t delay, 
2 Come to Jesus weary one, Come, come to Jesus, 
Come, come to Jesus, Time is flying fast away 
He can save you, he alone, Come, come to Jesus, 
Come, come to Jesus, Jesus died on Calvary, 
Come, and he will save you now, Shed his blood for you and me, 
Come and at his footstool bow, Paid the debt to set us free, 
Come poor weary sinner thou, Come, come to Jesus. 
Come, come to Jesus. CHO.—Jesus is waiting, &c. 
CHO.—Jesus is waiting, &c. E.D. Dodaait. 
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3 SONGS OF SALVATION. 
INGHAM. L. M. LowEtt Mason. 
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1.God call-ing yet! shall I not hear? Earth’s pleasures shall I still hold dear? 


Shall life’s swift pass - ing years all 


y, And ch my soul in ie ber lie? 


aoe s—6 


te Bs =o ae es! 


1 ab 38 God calling yet. 

2 God calling yet! shall I not rise? 
Can I his loving voice despise, 

And basely his kind care repay ! 
He calls me still; can I delay ? 


83 God calling yet! and shall he knock, 


And I my heart the closer lock ? 
He still is waiting to receive, 
And shall I dare his Spirit grieve ? 


BOYLSTON. S. M. 


4 God a is and shall I give 
No heed, but still in bondage live ? 
I wait, but he does not forsake ; 

He calls me still; my heart, awake ! 


5 God calling yet! I cannot stay ; 
My heart I yield without delay: 
Vain world, farewell, from thee I part ; 


The voice of God hath reached my heart. 
Gerhard Tersteegen. Tr. by Miss J. Borthwick. 


LoweE.i Mason. 


And seek the Sa-viour’s face. 
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2 Now is the accepted time, 
ae Saviour calls to-day ; 
rrow it may be too late— 
Tok why should you delay ? 


The day of grace. 


3 Now is the accepted time, 
The gospel bids you come; 
And every promise in his word 
Declares there yet is room. 
John Dobell 


SONGS OF SALVATION. 
WEARY CHILD. Rey. SAMUEL ALMAN. 


REFRAIN. 
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‘ $3 4 
Standing now out-side the fold. Hear thy Saviour gent-ly say, Come, Ocorne,‘‘I am the way;” 
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ee an cae = 
mM Hy om ritard. 115 Give me thine heart. 
# 3 one a 2 Traveler on the desert drear 
=a. sss scare: = Er EES Wherefore dost thou linger here? 
Ae feat Turn thee e’er it be too late, 


1 , 
Once : gave my life for thee, Comeandgive thy heartto me. Seek and find the narrow gate. 


ee 3 Exile from thy father’s home, 
: -e—e—s,, Rise in haste, no longer roam; 
if o-*-9—9—0|s 9a efi ! ]] Thou art hungry, there is bread, 
= sapletae ene —#-|41 Thou with plenty shalt be fed. 


Fanny J. Crosby. 


Copyright, 1885, ab sem & Hunt. 


yt Oe, eS EPTED. Kate MARVIN PRESTON. 


état re 2: = a = = z: 


1. Just as I am, OlLord,ComeI to thee, In-vit -ed by thy word, Thy child to bey 


. o")e- : | Fils ! 
pppoe o eee ts 2 abet he ee pee eeg 
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ere es ssa ie Se 
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Lord, Ihaveheardthy call, Lowat thy feet I fall, For He I am but onlay ener me. 


Be dries m -2- Pins 
Bees 


Copyright, 1886, by Phillips & Hunt. 


SONGS OF SALVATION. 
INVITATION ACCEPTED.— (Concluded. 
116 Implicit faith. 


2 Just as I am, the sin 
That stains my soul, 
The load of guilt within 

On thee to roll. 


For they who seek thy face 

Shall not their trust misplace, 

On such thy saving grace 
Thou wilt bestow. 


O Jesus hear my cry, 4 Just asI am, I give 

No other hope have I, Myself to thee; 

Lord save me or I die, Thy service while I live 
And make me whole! My joy shall be. 


Take thou this heart of mine, 


3 Just as I am, I bow, Fill it with love divine, 


So glad to know re pe 1 : 
That e’en to me wilt thou Bata SES aiid Ae 
Th how: ie 
y mercy show: Rev. Robert M. Offord, 
THERE IS A FRIEND. Rey. SAMUEL ALMAN, 
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Je - sus; A friendthy iy To tia from bey And make thee whole,Andpure within, O 
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CHORUS. 
a cae ae PUL sea 
fae eS “Ee eng parr ore rgrio ge Spe. 
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wack: Sea is fl - sa poe need, A Ape, in-deed,O such a friend is Je-sus. 
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Copyright, 1885, by Phillips & Hunt. 
11 7 ‘** Closer than a brother.” 


; é ‘ 3 O, sinner—stay. 
2 A friend to guide Why yet offend, 


Thee day by day, 
And by thy side 

To guard the way, 

A loving friend is Jesus. Hee ROR S i NAS 
A friend whose power ee Bie cea a ee 


Alone can cheer, 3 - 
In that dark hour— Age ses ck ec ani 


¢ When death is near— ‘ : 

= : : fi : 

No earthly friend like Jesus. vee es Seva et Alman, 
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And turn away, 
So great a friend, 
As this dear, precious Jesus. 


SONGS OF SALVATION. 
PLEADING WITH THEE. . Rev. ROBERT Lowry. 


1. x near to the ne i" what dost thou lack? So near to the kingdom! what keep-eth thee back? 
2. 80 near that thou hear- rp e songsthat re- sound om He who _ be- liev- ing, a par- don have found! 


2 2s 
“ay mmmmoe as pi ieee a =e ‘o—e—e_--# 2 2 
preys spel pene See 


2B SSS Se SS 
| et 


Re - nounce ey’-ry i- dol, though dear it may be, And come to the  Sav- iour now 
So near, yet un Platt - ing to give up thy sin, When Je- sus is  wait-ing to 


asiaesi a aste a Se 


a eee 
eos ad 
a 6-3 = ota 4 es a—4—e- ; 
oe oe ate — o ees o— ss o—s_3- rr Cr 


Siege Rl a th { Plea - ing ee aa as The Sar- iour is plead-ing, is pleading with thee. 


Pleading with He pleading with we 


pe ee raat ==e rt: Sac 


Copyright, 1875, i Biglow & cae 
% 118 What keepeth thee back? 


3 O come, or thy season of grace will be past, 

The door will be closed, and this call be thy last; 

O where wouldst thou turn if the light should depart 

That comes from the Spirit, and shines on thy heart.—REF, 


4 To die with no hope! hast thou counted the cost? 
To die out of Christ, and thy soul to be lost! 
So near to the kingdom! O come, we implore, 


While Jesus is pleading, come, enter the door.—REF, 
Fanny J. Crosby. 


PASS ME NOT. W. H. Doanr. 


Copyright, 1870, in '* Songs of Devotion,” by W. H. Doane, 


SONGS OF SALVATION. 
é 
PASS ME NOT.—Concluded. 


CHORUS 
: ee ee ils De ty 
pate SSreree a Coren See Steere 
RC 5 I eae 2 6-@- pass -~e-— PECK r] Oe g- 2. oe 6-0—_- Raat 


by; Say- iour, Say- iour,hear my humbleery, While on oth- ersthou art call- ing, Do not pass me by. 
ee fe ey a eg a AI Socal ODS ele Mea ER 
ry Ie ai 5 et Be es ear fay z 5 
pe ef le ee Ae Perens feet || 
a San and crn 
| 
1 1 Q Pleading for mercy. Heal my wounded, broken spirit, 
Let me at a throne of mercy Save me by thy grace.—REF. 


Find a sweet relief; 
Kneeling there in deep contrition, 
Help my unbelief.—REeErF. 


4 Thou the spring of all my comfort, 
More than life for me; 
Whom have I on earth beside thee? 


3 Trusting only in thy merit Whom inh but thee.—LREF 
Would I seek thy face ; i WS CL Nt wang ay Ome 
COME TO THE FOUNTAIN. ao. ©. Sreepins. 
ioe ae Sees yt BE 
Ea = ey 5 
a rn jet 2 aN z ped = 
: el A) a AS A w- Ci = ae 
te -o- = et ti. st Ct o- 


1, Come with thy sins to the fountain, Come with thy burden of grief; Bu- ry themdeep in its wa-ters, 
2. Comeasthouartto the fountain, Je-sus is waiting for thee; What tho’ thy sinsare like crimson,. 


se. 
There thouwilt finda __re- lief. 
White as the snow they shall be, 


\ Haste thee a-way,why wilt thou stay? Risk not thy soul on a 


ce. 
moment’s de-lay;Je-sus is wait-ing to save thee, Mer-cy isplead-ing to-day. 
A 


Copyright, 1883, by Geo, C. Stebbins. 


eee ao eave. 4 Come and be healed at the fountain, 


3 These are the words of the Saviour ; List to the peace-speaking voice; 
They who repent and believe, Over a sinner returning 
They who are willing to trust him, Now let the angels rejoice. 
Life at his hand shall receive. CHOo.—Haste thee away, &c. 
CHo.—Haste thee away, &c. Vanny J. Crosby, 
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‘SONGS OF SALVATION. 
WHO’LL BE THE sagas Rev. ROBERT LOWRY. 


ra a) see S | co 
He Sh = 2a Saas ore a 


ee tg 


1. Who’ll be the next to fol- low Je-sus? Who’llbe the next his cross to bear? 
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read-y, some one is wait- Pe Cane be the next a crown to wear? 
_t+ + + + 
oe 


fe 


Se . 
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Who'll be the next? Who’ll be the next? Who'll be the next to fol- low Je- sus? 


e__@ +9 rN 2 gee e 2 
Ease eaeese ee 
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to fol-low Je - sus now? Fol- low Je - sus now. 
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Copyright, 1871, by Biglow & Main. 
121 Following Jesus. Who'll swell the chorus of free redemption— 
2 Who'll be the next to follow Jesus— Sing, hallelujah! praise the Lamb?—REF, 
Follow his weary, bleeding feet? 


Who’ll be the next to lay every burden 
Down at the Father’s mercy seat?—REF. 


4 Who’ll be the next to follow Jesus, 
Down through the Jordan’s rolling tide? 
Who'll be the next to join with the ransomed, 


3 Who'll be the next to follow Jesus? e he other side.—-REF. 
Who’ll be the next to praise his name? SEE Eee ae Vaan Hawks. 
TO JESUS I WILL GO. ‘ee pee 
BOS, SEL, HS Ae NEL : 
a Sine ae aes =o sicher = ee = 
—+-p—$-ts—s—s—s—e w—$1ate— ees 5—s en as 
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eee s a gentle voice within calls a- way, ’Tis a warning I have heard o’er and o’er; $ 
But my heart is melt-ed now, I o- bey; Frommy Saviour 1 will wan-der no (omit) § more. 
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Copyright, 1869, in Brtght Jewels, by Biglow & Main. 


SONGS OF SALVATION. 
TO JESUS I WILL GO.— (Concluded. 


seus 
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«eS aver eras 
Ee a a a ae g= 
Yes, I will go; yes, I will go; To Je-sus I will go and Be saved; 
ad 
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The heavenly Monitor. 


2 He has promised all my sins to forgive, 
If I ask in simple faith for his love; 
In his holy word I learn how to live, 
And to labor for his kingdom above. 
CHo.—Yes, I will go, &c. 


3 I will try to bear the cross in my youth, 
And be faithful to its cause till I die; 


NONE BUT JESUS. 


If with cheerful step I walk in the truth, 
{ shall wear a starry crown by and by. 
CHOo.—Yes, I will go, &c. 
4 Still the gentle voice within calls away, 
And its warning I have heard o’erando’er; 
But my heart is melted now, I obey; 
From my Saviour I will wander no more. 
CHo.—Yes, I will go, &c, 
Fanny J. Crosby. 


ae RopertT Lowry. 


aes Sl eueeise ea seeateer ates sis LS = 
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ne. Weeping will not save ene my nae were tat pais notallay my fears, Could not wash my sins of years—— 

Saas sree eee Saree 
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Werine vill not save be Jesus et and died for me; Jesus 


suffered on the tree; Jesus waits to make me a He alone can save me. 


ia Soper Pee 


Copyright, 1867, by AN Lowry. 


128 Salvation Be faith. 


2 Working will not save me— 

Purest deeds that I can do, 

Holiest thoughts and feelings too, 

Can not form my soul anew— 
Working will not save me.—REF. 


3 Waiting will not save me- 
Helpless, guilty, lost I lie; 


In my ear is mercy’s cry; 
If I wait I can but die— 
Waiting will not save me.—REF. 


4 Faith in Christ will save me— 
Let me trust thy weeping Son, 
Trust the work that he has done; 
To his arms, Lord, help me run— 


Faith in Christ will save me.—REF. 
Rev. Robert Lowry. 
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SONGS OF SALVATION. 
THE GOSPEL ees wes C. STEBBINS. 


Sigil — sie 


aie fae ae stg 2 vies 3 
EET ees aay te esas es 
‘aes CHORUS 4 5 
Ar FOLATE Se T_T ge te re aS 2 ee 
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, grec G 
tire of sin and strife! te Spir - - it says‘‘Come!” The Bride...... says ‘‘Come!”” 
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The Spirit and the Bride say ‘‘ Come!” The outs oT the Bride say ‘‘Come!” 


pal SO] 
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And take.... ofthewa - ter of life,............ free-ly. The Spir -  itsays ‘‘Come!’’ The 
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; 2e-,, Lie ee 
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1 Se 


Andtake the water of life, of life, The water of life am be Spirit and the Bride say ‘‘ Come!” The 


Bride. ..... says “‘Come!” 
ae eh 
: ak okey wae ON ae Je ae 
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Galen 2h). eae) Beat es» | wd 


“vv 
Spirit and the Bride Cr ean the water RI life, of life, The water of life free-ly, 
Copyright, 1882, by Geo. C. Stebbins. 


124 Good news to all. 


2 Let every one who hears, say ‘‘Come!” One draught will slake 


Your soul’s consuming thirst. 


And te aneaectene CuHo.—The Spirit says, &c. 
The stream I found, 4 Yea, whosoever will may come, 
‘ I drank and now I live! Your longings Christ can fill; 
CHo.—The Spirit says, &c. The stream is free 


3 Ye souls who are athirst, forsake t ebt pinicae will 


Your broken cisterns first ; CHO.—The Spirit says, &c 
Then come, partake, : ‘Arther th bien. D.D. 
92 
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SONGS OF SALVATION. 
TOPELAD Y=" 7,61. Tuomas Hasrrnas. 


Sipe ee eee 


a Rock of a - ges, cleft for me, Let me hide my - self in thee; 
C,Be of sin the doub- le cure, Save fromwrath and make me _ pure, 
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Y 
the wa - ter and the blood, From thy wound-ed side which flowed, 


sate os EU eM IES Ua Ge 
— = ae oe ees 
ee ee ee 
é 
aa BA ee ow 38 While I draw this fleeting breath, 
“eet eae a Ba tnicaor ree When my eyes shall close in death, 
These nd eG cot atone: When I rise to worlds unknown, 
Thou must save, and thou alone: oe Lae pana: hae 
In my hand no price I bring; Let me hide myself in thee. 
Simply to thy cross I cling. Augustus M. Toplady, alt. 
EVEN ME. 8,7, 3. Wiuriam B. Brapsury. 
i. mae wl Bey 
eet a see? ee ede aed 
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a Tord, I hear of showers of blessing Thon art scattering fulland free; ) 
Showers, the thirsty land refreshing ; Let somedrops now fallonme, } Even me, Even me, Let some drops now fallon me. 


Poise lg 6 -2F e tn. 
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2 See a 
- a rr 2 bg 
Copyright, 1862, in ‘Golden Shower,” by Wm. B, Bradbury | | | 
1236 Even me. I am longing for thy favor; 
1 LorD, I hear of showers of blessing Whilst thou 'rt calling, O call me, 
Thou art scattering full and free ; Even me. 
Showers, the thirsty land refreshing ; 4 Pass me not, O mighty Spirit, 
Let some drops now fall on me, Thou canst make the blind to see; 
Even me. Witnesser of Jesus’ merit, 


2 Pass me not, O God, my Father, Speak the word of power to me, 


Even me. 
Sinful though my heart may be; 
Thou mightst leave me, but the rather 5 Love of God, so pure and changeless, 
Let thy mercy light on me, Blood of Christ, so rich and free, 
Even me. Grace of God, so strong and boundless, 
Magnify them all in me, 
3 Pass me not, O gracious Saviour, Even me. 
Let me live and cling to thee ; Mrs. Elizabeth Codner. 
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SONGS OF SALVATION. 
bia DO YOU WAIT? Ghe Ror. 


bias ESE: = a 


1. Why do you wait, dear broth-er, Oh, why do youtar-ry so long? Your Saviour is waiting to 


mE 


ce 
give you A place in his sanc-ti-fied throng. Why not? why not? Why not cometo him now? nt now? 
— NN 
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By per. of The John Church Co,, owners of the Copyright, 


127 Arise, he calleth thee. Oh, why not accept his salvation, 
2 What do you hope, dear brother, And throw off thy burden of sin, CHo. 

To gain by a further delay ? : 
There’s no one to save you but Jesus, 4 Why do you wait, dear brother, 

There’s no other way but his way. CHO. The harvest is passing away. 

Your Saviour is longing to bless you, 

3 Do you not feel, dear brother, There’s danger and death in delay. CHo. 

His spirit now striving within? G. F. Root. 

e 
TAKE ME ASI AM. Gxo. C. STEBBINS. 
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1.Je - sus my Lordto thee I cry, Un-less thou help me I must die; Oh, bring thy 


Yee. | 
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Te) Sd se a Se 
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free sal-va- tion nigh, And take me as am. Take me as I am, 
-&- 


ree alae — 


Copyright, Ye ae Geo. C. Yrs 


SONGS OF SALVATION. 
TAKE ME ASI AM. (Concluded. 


Take me as I am; Lord, I give myself to thee, Oh, take me as I am. 
o> t+ 
—_____“@_*__g __@__@___, — o 0—0—e—e—e— e—-0—_a—,-,-9-5— 
pp ee bell 
saa) ee a =o pa are 
| vel 
128 Hear my prayer, O Lord. 4 If thou hast work for me to do, 
2 Helpless I am and full of guilt, Inspire my will, my heart renew; 
But yet for me thy blood was spilt; And work both in, and by me too, 
And thou canst make me what thou wilt, And take me asI am. CHO. 
I . CHO. 
; aie ie 5 And when at last the work is done, 
3 I bow before thy mercy-seat, The battle fought, the victory won, 
Behold me, Saviour, at thy feet; Still, still my cry shall be alone. 
Thy work begin, thy work complete, Oh take me asl am. CuHo. 
And take meas Iam. CHO. Eliza H. Hamilton, 
By Sleds. 75 MSS Pena! P. P. Biss. 
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1. fs c promise of God, os sal-va-tion to sire Un-to him who on Je-sus, his Son, will be- lieve. Hal - le - 
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In-jah, ’tis i. I he - lieve on the is I am saved by the blood of the eru-ci-fied One;  cru-ci-fied One, 
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2 Though the pathway be lonely, and dangerous too, 
Surely Jesus is able to carry me through. Hallelujah, etc. 


3 Many loved ones have I in yon heavenly throng, 
They are safe now in glory and this is their song: Hallelujah, etc. 


4 Little children I see standing close by their king, 
And he smiles as their song of salvation they sing. Hallelujah, etc. 


5 There are prophets and kingsin that throng I behold, 
And they sing as they march thro’ the streets of pure gold: Hallelujah, etc. 


6 There’s a part in that chorus for you and for me, 


And the theme of our praises forever will be: Hallelujah, etc. 
96 P. P. Bliss, 


SONGS OF SALVATION 
WOODWORTH. L. M. Wit11am B, Brapsury. 


I am, with- out one plea, But that thy blood was shed for me, 


o- 
— 


And that thou bidd’st me come to thee, O Lamb of God, I come! I come! 


2 se 2 _— 
‘ —— 
130 Just as Iam. Yea, all I need, in thee to find, 
2 Just as I am, and waiting not O Lamb of God, I come! I come! 
To rid my soul of one dark blot, p ; 
To thee whose blood can cleanse each spot,| 5 Just as 1 am—thou wilt receive, 
O Lamb of God, I come! I come! Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve ; 
Because thy promise I believe, 
3 Just as I am, though tossed about O Lamb of God, I come! I come! 
With many a conflict, many a doubt, 
Fightings within, and fears without, 6 Just as I am—thy love unknown 
O Lamb of God, I come! I come! Hath broken every barrier down ; 
; Now, to be thine, yea, thine alone, 
4 Just as I am—poor, wretched, blind ; O Lamb.of God, I come |meoniet 
Sight, riches, healing of the mind, ‘ Charlotte Elliott. 
LAM@TRUSTING: LORD; IN] THEE, Wo. G. Fisoner. 


pg plata zi] 
1. | am coming to the cross; I am poor and weak and blind I am counting all but dross; shall full sal-va-tion find. 


2 ok : et feet 
pattie eters Eps tet: Tee 
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cHo.-I am trusting, Lord, in thee, Dear Lamb of Cal-va- ry; Humbly at fen beh bow, Save me, Je-sus,save me now, 
Copyright, 1869, by W. G. Fischer, 


1381 Trusting the promises. 


2 Long my heart has sighed for thee 
Long has evil reigned within ; 
Jesus sweetly speaks to me, I with Christ am crucified. 


I will cleanse you from all sin. Lam trusta Lord, etc. 
I am trusting, Lord, etc. Sc Grillan BisDonaid. 


96 


3 In thy promises I trust; 
Now I feel the blood applied ; 
I am prostrate in the dust ; 


SONGS OF SALVATION. 


FREELY FOR ME. 


T. C. O’KAng, by per. 
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1. Je - sus my Sav-iour, thou Lambof God, On thee my 


inswerelaid,a mighty load, 
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Free- ly forme, free - ly for me, Thy precious blood wasshed freely for me: 
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182 Freely for me. 


2 Jesus my Saviour, thy, blood alone 
Can for the sinner’s guilt fully atone; 
This’my redemption price, gladly I see 
Thy precious blood was shed freely for me. 
Rer.—Freely for me, freely for me, 

Thy precious blood was shed freely for me: 

Freely for me, freely for me, 

. Thy precious blood was shed freely for me. 


3 Jesus my Saviour, thy grace to me 
Fillsallmy soul with peace, boundlessand free, 
This is my steadfast hope, clearly I see 

Thy precious blood was shed freely for me. 


REF.—Freely for me, freely for me, 
Thy precious blood was shed freely for me, 
Freely for me, freely for me, 
Thy precious blood was shed freely for me. 


4 Jesus my Saviour, bought with thy blood, 
Living, my life is thine, hidden with God; 
Dying, to thee I’ll fly, ever to see 
Thy precious blood was shed freely for me. 
REF.—Freely for me, freely for me, 

Thy precious blood was shed freely for me, 


Freely for me, freely for me, 
Thy precious blood was shed freely fons me. 
; SsP. 
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SONGS OF THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 


PORTUGUESE HYMN. 


Marcos PoRTOGALLO. 
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133 


The firm foundation. 


1 How firm a foundation, ye saints of the 
Lord, 

Is laid for your faith in his excellent word ! 

What more can he say, than to you he hath 
said, 

To you, who for refuge to Jesus have fled? 


2 “Fear not, I am with thee, O be not dis- 
mayed, 

For I am thy God, I will still give thee aid; 

I'll strengthen thee, help thee, and cause 
thee to stand, 

Upheld by my gracious, omnipotent hand. 

3 “When through the deep waters I call 
thee to go, 

The rivers of sorrow shall not overflow; 

For I will be with thee thy trials to bless, 

And sanctify to thee thy deepest distress. 
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4 «When through fiery trials thy pathway 
shall lie, 

My grace, all-sufficient, shall be thy supply, 

The flame shall not hurt thee; I only design 

Thy dross to consume, and thy gold to refine. 


5 “E’en down to old age all my people 
shall prove ° 

My sovereign, eternal, unchangeable lave ; 

And when hoary hairs shall their temples 
adorn, 

Like lambs they shall still in my bosom be 
borne. 


6 “The soul that on Jesus hath leaned for 
repose, 

I will not, I will not desert to his foes; 

That soul, though all hell should endeavor 
to shake, 


I'll never, no never, no never forsake!” 
George Keith. 


SONGS OF THE CHRISTIAN 


LOVE DIVINE. 8, 7. >. 


IE, 


JOHN ZUNDEL. 
ater 
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1, Love di- vine, all love ex - cel - ling, Joy of heaven, to earth come down! ~ 
-p e) g- @ @ @ 2 Ay eee’ 
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us thy hum - ble dwell -ing; All thy faith - ful mer - cies crown. 
fe | 
| ee ee gee 
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: | | = 
AS eee es paar Seas amy we fount 
Ra fast erent 3 7 3 ae 
#2 | | a cs fa ; be- 


sal - va - tion; 


Je - sus, thou art all com-pas-sion, Pure un - bound-ed ove thou art; 
By | 

all Jae?’ Pe ee Ee ey ee See eS 
Po oe oo fone Soe eee ieee 
u S f o E : EE @ r—| 
ite a ¢ Ty iat 
st Sy BL Seo 
2S SS ee ae eee, 
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En - ter ev - ery 


PERE ay Me att ion ROEM ea 


trem - bling heart. 


S| 


The new creation. 
2 Breathe, O breathe thy loving Spirit 
Into every troubled breast ! 
Let us all in thee inherit, 
Let us find that second rest. 
Take away our bent to sinning; 
Alpha and Omega be; 
End of faith, as its beginning, 
Set our hearts at liberty. 


3 Come, almighty to deliver, 
Let us all thy life receive ; 
Suddenly return, and never, 
Never more thy temples leave: 
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Thee we would be always blessing, 
Serve thee as thy hosts above, 

Pray, and praise thee without ceasing, 
Glory in thy perfect love. 


4 Finish then thy new creation ; 
Pure and spotless let us be; 
Let us see thy great salvation, 
Perfectly restored in thee: 
Changed from glory into glory, 
Till in heaven we take our place, 
Till we cast our crowns before thee, 


Lost in wonder, love, and praise. 
Charles Wesley. 


SONGS OF THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 
BALERMA. C. M. 


ee =o 


-s- Roi 
a heart to praise my God, A pa from ar set free! 


rae a2 Bee =e = = = 


cad 1 
i A aT that al-ways feels thy blood, So free - ly 
+ 


= 
spilt for me! 
ON 


ea Z 
=e] 
135_ A perfect heart. 4 A heart in every thought renewed, 
2 A heart resigned, submissive, meek, And tull of love divine ; 
My great Redeemer’s throne ; Perfect, and right, and pure, and good, 
Where only Christ is heard to speak, A copy, Lord, of thine. 


Where Jesus Jeigns alone. 
8 O fora lowly} contrite heart, 


Believing, true, and clean, . 
- Which neither life nor death can part Thy pet best name le Bisa 


From him that awells within ! Charles Wesley. 


AVON. C. M. Hue Wison. 


5 Thy nature, gracious Lord, impart; 
Come quickly from above; 


1. For-ev - er here =i rest shall be, Close “to thy bleed-ing side; 
| 


gl 


my hope, and all my plea,“‘For me the Sav - iour died.” 


eae 


1386 Entire purification. Wash me, but not my feet alone, 

2 My dying Saviour, and my God, My hands, my head, my heart. ; 
Fountain for guilt and sin, 

Sprinkle me ever with thy blood, 
And cleanse and keep me clean. 

3 Wash me, and make me thus thine own; 
Wash me, and mine thou art; 


4 The atonement of thy blood apply, 
Till faith to sight imprave ; 
Till hope in full fruition die, 
And all my soul be love. 
Charles 
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rie os nf 1 


Sar 4 
LOOK UP. ; 5 PACIFIC © “Rev. ‘Samus ALwaN, 


ae Te ie Rae —-S_ JS — a Lig ee + 
eS eee BS ae 


1.Is this thy time of trou- ei Look up, look up on pink To him who wouldre- , 


lieve thee, Who now would draw thee nigh, He sees thy soul is cling -ing. To som *thing here be - 


i e 6 #. 
i 


poets es 


2. 
So Oe |e 


f og gg gg oe 
=e 


Tid 


Re 


Sg iee Se ees ree ere ee eae 


low, And wants to make 7 to aay His great-er love to ae Look up,look up to 


Bee 


e+e fe & 


oe S5EEE aes 


Je-sus, A present help is . Dus He has beensuch to og He a be suchto thee, 


Pi i a & rar ee e-fHF oe, 
yet ia Som o— s pe a eee See: ei 
=m ome XY) Fas = —e 
ie oe 1885, by Phillips & Hunt. aa” ; 


3 In every time of trouble, 


138 'b Looking unto Jesus. 
Of doubting, or of pain, 


2 Is this thy time of doubting? 


oN ep eet 
=H; ar a 


— 


Do fearful thoughts arise? Lift up thy heart to Jesus, 
Lift up thy heart to Jesus, ne ed and yet eo 

He will not thee despise. — He shares in all thy sorrows, 
Think of his great compassion, He feels for all thy griefs, 3 

_Think of Gethsemane ; And though he sends affliction now, 
Think why he shed his precious blood, He soon will send relief. 

And soon thy doubts must flee. CHO.—Look up, look up, &c. 

CHO.—Look up, look up, &c. Anon. 
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SONGS OF THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 


Pave RAM ge ODE) DPN eal oe J. H. Kyucut, and Rev. Epwarp Huspanp. 


tee lele a ar=cras 


sv ia | 
1. 1 lay my sins on Je-sus, ae og less Lamb of God; set all, Be 
a 
<e-4 7 er ae ee 
Sages ae te ee See ee ae 
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hi re 
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ie my crimson stains Whitein his bloodmost pre-cious, Till not astain re - mains. 
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138 I lay my sins on Jesus. 


2 I lay my wants on Jesus. 8 l long tobe Be 


All fullness dwells in him; 
He healeth my diseases, 

He doth my soul redeem: 
I lay my griefs on Jesus, 

My burdens and my cares; 
He from them all releases, 

He all my sorrows shares. 


At aia NOT ! 


Meek, loving, lowly, mild; 
I long to be like Jesus, 
The Father’s holy child: 
I long to be with Jesus 
Amid the heavenly throng, 
To sing with saints his praises, 
And learn the angels’ song. 
Horatius Bonar, 


Gro. C. STEBBINS. 


id eceeectelededa hl 


J g-0-8o — oot, 


as 
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1. Pear not! God is thy shield, And he ee His might has won the 


Bees 


a—$ 


Copyright, 1882, by Geo, C. ae 
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SONGS OF THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 
FEAR NOT.-~ Concluded. 


| REFRAIN. | 
ca rie ren 
——— a — ee 
ep 


Fear not! ’tis God’s own voice seuie” tothee this word ; Lift up thy head, re - joiee In Jo - sus Christ thy Lord. 


o-0--0--0--0- 5-*-%_8-: Ay =f a \—s—e zs ia pala a-2- 
esas a eer ee 
at! | aa] eT i (_ SOS” ae Sa esa a 2_ 
T as 2. E aan Mie tee 

1389 Fear not little flock. 
2 Fear not! for God has heard With thee, to give his aid, 
The cry of thy distress; And he will strengthen thee. REF, 


The water of his Word 


Thy fainting soul shall bless. Rrr. # Fear not! ye little flock, 


Your Saviour soon will come, 


3 Fear not! be not dismayed, The Glory to unlock, 
He, evermore, will be And bring you to his home. REF. 
. Rev. Edward G. Taylor. 
HIDE THOU ME. Rey. Roperr Lowry. 


See eee BS Se 


12 EES Soe i casera roca ot 


1.In thy cleft, O Rock of A- ges, Hide "C me; Whenthe fit - ful tem-pest 


e e in) e . 
bpo ee o EE ‘—-9. = = Ez a aoe 5 e Ha; 
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he 
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ema > Saree Se Be fee ees ete ee 
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ee 
a = eee : Say 


heart thy love for-ev-er, Hideme, O thou Rock of A-ges, Safe in thee, 


= : = pee PO OP Pe a—- 
Pia ai: {- ——see a acey aes [2 2 =| 
ears DoS) Ea a a) Bes t f 5 2 a er] 
Copyright, 1880, by Biglow & Main, | SA | | 
140 Thovart my hiding place. 
2 From the snare of sinful pleasure 
Hide thou me; 
Thou, my soul’s eternal treasure, 
Hide thou me; 
ee abe world its power is wielding, 
nd my heart is almost yielding, : a 
Hide me, O thou Rock of Ages, ince Sag Yay spay ea sik 
Safe in thee. : Fanny J. Crosby. 
103 


4 
yi | 
t 


3 In the lonely night of sorrow, 
Hide thou me; 

Till i. glory dawns the morrow, 
Hide thou me; 

In the sight of Jordan’s billow, 

Let thy bosom be my pillow; 


SONGS OF THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 


LEAD emer lag HE i James A. SMITH. 
is 4 Tae a Ve on 
man | er 214 mene om (ore corr foe Gimme eas er ence 3 
$ ge = ae 
2—e ae ea ee ee eo 


1. Sav-iour, let me still a-bide In the shad-ow of thy wings, Let me all my 


see eee 


sor-rowhide, In the joy thy mer-cybrings; Drawme,keep me day by day, WNear-er, 


Dp es 


near -er, Lord, to thee; All a-long my pil-grimway, O my Sav-iour, lead thou me, | 


inte, Shea? al a ae os +p 
Pits eta ieee 
iB T i ott a 9 mpi 19-*— 
Copy right, 1084, vy B.glow & Man, 7 v p a Me a p pe vy) £ v | 


141 Seeking guidance. 


2 To the cross my soul was brought, 
To the cross, with all its grief; 

There a healing balm I sought, 
There I found a sweet relief; 

Yet for deeper love I pray, 
Love that clings alone to thee, All along my pilgrim way, 


All along my pilgrim way : 
‘O my Saviour, lead thou me. Only Sanon ae ho Crosby. 


3 Let me trust thee more and more, 
Let my will and thine be one, 
Till my warfare here is o’er, 
Till the vict’ry I have won; 
In the light whose blessed ray . 
Shining down, by faith I see, 


; 


TEE Lic hOresus: J. B. O. Clem. 


1, Bro-ken in spir -it And la-den with care, Sweet is thy ref - uge,Findit in prayer, 


'SONGS OF THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 
cedure IT TO JESUS. Concluded. 
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149 Go and tell Jesus. 
2 Art thou afflicted, 
And sighing to know 
» Why the dear Father 
Should chasten thee so? REF. 


JESUS, MY PORTION. 


3 Art thou recalling 
The years that have fled, 
Weeping in sorrow, 
Mourning the dead? REF. 


Je-sus, Tell it to Je - sus, He willgive peace. 
s- s+°s ez I~ \ 

aR at entes par Sy aghast 

= ae eae ere 
7 a = ete = 


4 Bear thy affliction, 
Whatever it be, 
Jesus thy Saviour 


Bore it for thee. REF. 
Arr. Wm. Johnson. 


W. J. Kirkpatrick, 
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mor- row Of sunshine af-ter 


Tain. ’Tis Je-sus, my portion for-ev - 
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er, ’Tis Je -sus,the 


First and the baits 
eee 


A help ver-y present in trou- ble, 
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A shel-ter from ev’ - ry ses 
—_ 


2 * ; 
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Copyrighted, 1875, by W.J aa 
.148 Jesus all in all. 

2 I’ve found a branch for healing, 
Near every bitter spring, 

A whispered promise stealing 
O’er ev’ry broken string. CHO. 

3 I’ve found a glad hosanna 
For ev’ry woe and wail, 

A handful of sweet manna, 


When grapes of Eschol fail. CHo. 


pegs 


Ze 


4 An Elim with its coolness, 
Its fountains and its shade: 
A blessing in its fulness, 


When buds of promise fade. CHO. 
5 O’er tears of soft contrition 

I’ve seen a rainbow light; 
A glory and fruition, 

So near !—yet out of sight. CHO. 


J. F, Crewdson, 
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THE CHRISTIAN’S HIDING PLACE. 


Miss. A, E. GuLicK. 
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144. Hide me, oh my Father. 


2 Thy pavilion, its foundations 
Are unknown to all save thee, 
Who among the nations knoweth 
What the home of God may be? 
Only he who spread the heavens, 
God alone who treads the deep, 
In mysterious grandeur hiding 
Can his saints in safety keep. 


Copyright, 1885, by Phillips & Hunt, 


8 We will haste to share thy glory 
Cling the closer to thy side, 
Wrap thy majesty about us, 
In its foldings let us hide ! 
Then if clouds, or thicker darkness, 
Gather strength from hour to hour, 
Still our faith need never falter, 
God will shield us by his power 
Mrs, J. B. Coats, 
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SAVIOUR, LIKE A SHEPHERD. 2 7: a. Wii1am B, Brapsury. 
Ne Ss “NA dae 
Sas Sear pareie eget erica ieeieZ mires 
yo 1a, ee a a= Fe ~o2-2 $8 f= v5 o: 
a Saviour, like a shepherd lead us, Much we needthytenderest care; 
Sin thy pleasant pastures feed us, eye a use thy folds pre- pare: i Nsieetda sebue wideaed mpecel 
N < Te Co oo se 
ee 2_@_ % @ 2-2 ao ¢ 4 222 eee ae oe _,9 9, -2- 
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Copyright, 1859, in ~* Oriola,’’ by im B. Bradbury. 
145 For the Shepherd's care. Grace to cleanse, and power to free: 
2 We are thine, do thou befriend us, Blessed Jesus, 


Be the guardian of our way; We will early turn to thee. 


Keep thy flock, from sin defend us, 


Seek us when we go astray: 4 Early let us seek thy favor, 
Blessed Jesus, Early let us do thy will; 
Hear, O hear us, when we pray. Blessed Lord and only Saviour, 
p A With thy love our bosoms fill: 
3 Thou hast promised to receive us, Blessed Jesus, 
Poor and sinful though we be; Thou hast loved us, love us still. 
Thou hast mercy to relieve us, Dorothy A. Thrupp. 
FAITHFUL SHEPHERD. 6,5. ¥.°o Hutron. 
= SS aees Se ee eee eee sae 
(aa ot oe | =e eee fs a =f ot eee ta 
eee Se se re 


1, Faith -ful Shep-herd, feed me In the pas tures green; Faith-ful Shepherd 
2,Hold me fast, and guide me In the nar - row way; So with thee be- 


we oo 0 e Br —— %- o 
es poe ert ae 


a a ie Pa 146 Within the fold. 
) a ie =e 2 ee Sea ae a aoe || 3 Hallow every pleasure, 
Sf Se OF rae) Cm ; = 


a iol 


aS 


o-.-9-. ? 2 9 aa Every gift and pain; 
as aah ‘ | ~— Be thyself my treasure, 
ere thy steps are s . i 
lead ae) 5 Gabe on stray. Though none else I gain. 
Jas 4 Day by day prepare me 
e___9-*-9 As thou seest best, 
= HES i Then let angels bear me 
“ae To thy promised rest. 


107 Rev. ‘i’. B. Pollock, abr. 
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BETHANY, 6, 4, 6. Lowett Mason. 


J1st, RPE oes vm Jy 
ee Serta so esce sresie aces! 


| Ly, 


| Nearer, my God, tothee! Near-er to thee, ee ‘ 
Hen though itbea cross (Omit....... That raiseth me; Still all my song shall be, Nearer, my God, to thee, 
D.©. Nearer, my God, to thee, (Omit....... Near -er to thee! 


o-4 
| [ y | Copyright, used by permission of Oliver Ditson & Co, 

14:7 Nearer, my God, to thee. 4 Then, with my waking thoughts 
2 Though like a wanderer, Bright with thy praise, 

The sun gone down, Out of my stony griefs 
Darkness be over me, Bethel I ll raise; 

My rest a stone, So by my woes to:be 
Yet in my dreams I’d be Nearer, my God, to thee, 
Nearer, my God, to thee, Nearer to thee! 


Nearer to thee! 


3 There let the way appear, 
Steps unto heaven; 

All that thou sendest me, 
In mercy given; 


5 Or if, on joyful wing 
Cleaving the sky, 
Sun, moon, and stars forgot, 
Upward I fly, 
_ Still all my song shall be, 


Angels to beckon me Nearer, my God, to thee, 
Nezrer, my God, to thee, Nearer to thee! 


Nearer to thee! ‘Mrs, Sarah P. Adams. 


MORE hen ay TO Maan EE, 6, 4, 6. Wittram Howarp Dene. 


og ea eieg a8 ete; 


Copyright 1870, in Sungs of Devotion, by W. H. Doane. 


L48 More love to Thee. 3 Then shall my latest breath 
2 Once earthly joy I craved, Whisper thy praise; 
Sought peace and rest; This be the parting ery 
Now thee alone J seek, My heart shall raise, 
Give what is best: This still its prayer shall be, 
This all my prayer shall be, More love, O Christ, to thee, 
More love, O Christ, to thee, More love to theelt 
More love to thee! f Mrs. Elizabeth P. Prentiss. 


SONGS OF THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 
THE YOUNG CHRISTIAN. 


Mrs. JosrpH F. Knapp. 
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1. “Just as I am,” thine own to be, Friend of the young, who lov - est 
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- sus Christ, I come, oO Je - sus Christ, I come, 
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To con - se- crate my - self to thee, a Je - sus Christ, I come. 
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Copyright, 1885, by Joseph F. Knapp. 
149 Youthful consecration. 
2 In the glad morning of my day, 
My life to give, my vows to pay, 
' With no reserve, and no delay, 
With all my heart I come, 


|: With all my heart I come. :| REF. 


8 I would live ever in the light, 
’ I would work ever for the right, 


I would serve thee with all my might, 


Therefore to Thee I come, 
|:Therefore to Thee I come. :|| RE 


F. 


4 “Justas I am,” young, strong, and free, 


To be the best that I can be 
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For truth, and righteousness, and thee, 
Lord of my life, I come, 
|:Lord of my life, I come. :|| REF, 


5 With many dreams of fame and gold, 
Success and joy to make me bold ; 
But dearer still my faith to hold, 

For my whole life I come, 

|:For my whole life I come. : REF, 


6 And for thy sake to win renown, 
And then to take my victor’s crown, 
And at thy feet to cast it down, 

O Master, Lord, I come, 


]:O Master, Lord, I come.*] REF, 
Marianne Farningham. 
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HAPPY. DAY.) (Lb. MM. 


eee eee ee 
gone sae 


1. ‘0 hap-py day, that fixed my choice Onthee, my Saviourand my God! } Happy day, ee day, 
canes this glowing heart re- Biv Bye its es het. all a-broad,j D.s.-Happy day, happy day, 


== 


Dees eer Bete sss. 


FINE, 


palais SEES EETS 


When Jesus washed my sins a-way; Hetaught me howto watchand pray, And live rejoicing every day: 
When Jesus washed rating sins a- ah 


Y Spar Soa poate * | 
gee fe f =e Bi% a ane ve BEE! “ $8872: =e 
8 ET 8 ee - e — fp BAe [EF Fore fe ae aaigie = | 
150 O happy day. He drew me, and I followed on, 
2 O happy bond, that seals my vows Charmed to confess the voice divine. 
To him who merits all my love! ma $ 
Let cheerful anthems fill his house, 4 Now rest, my long-divided heart ; 
While to that sacred shrine I move. Fixed on this blissful center, rest ; 
bre sey 4 Nor ever from thy Lord depart, 
3 ’Tis done, the great transaction’s done ; With hin os every good possessed. 
Iam my Lord’s, and he is mine; Philip Doddridge. 
ROCKINGHAM. L. M. Lowi Mason. 
lx 
verre oe 
Ss |. 
it, wee a +s 
amb * God, To wash me in thy cleansing plcads 
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To dwell within ried wounds; then pain Is sweet, and life or death is gan. 


spe a eeer eee : 


lbavah Thirsting oe perfect love. 4 How can it be, thou heavenly King, 

2 Take my poor heart, and let it be That thou shouldst us to glory bring ? 
Forever closed to all but thee: Make slaves the partners of thy throne, 
Seal thou my breast, and let me wear Decked with a never-fading crown ? 

That pledge of love forever there. o ; 

3 How blest are they who still abide 0 pp aces eee basi ale At wertow, 
Close sheltered in thy bleeding side! til wal : ake we rad be Nei oa ai 
Who thence their life and strength derive, |. Mi es a, Bisel : fed 

And by thee move, and in thee live. y Lord, ny Loe 


Nicolaus L, Zinzendorf, Tr. by J. Wesley. 
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ALE FOR THEE, Wit G. Fisourr. 
a= aoe ees os see eqn aes 
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1, Take my life, and ‘let it be Con - se - crat - ed, Lord, to Thee; 
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my hands, and let them move At the im - pulse of thy love. 


eee = Pe 


in the Saviour’s precious blood, Cleanse me in its pu - ri- fy - ing flood; 
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pos a. oo oe Sahm Paeak-ar oR yea 
Lord, I give to thee my life and all to be Thine henceforth, e - ter- nal-ly. 
e 
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Copyright by Wm. G. ae ’ 
152 Complete surrender. 4 Take my will and make it thine, 
2 Take my feet, and let them be It shall be no longer mine; 
Swift and beautiful for thee ; Take my heart, it is thine own, 
Take my voice, and let me sing It shall be thy royal throne, 
Always, only, for my King. Wash me, etc. 


Wash me, etc. 
3 Take my silver and my gold, 
Not a mite would I withhold; 
Take my moments and my days, iter onl allie tice 
Let them flow in ceaseless praise. Was, eA depen, 
Wash me, etc. Frances Ridley Havergal. 
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5 Take my love; my Lord, I pour 
At thy feet its treasure-store ; 
Take myself, and I will be 
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PRECIOUS PROMISE. P. P. Briss. 


1, Precious promise God hath given To the weary pass-er On the way from earth to 


N | 


eee pes eee? Bigs as Ei ee ae ee 
ears pear edt Bis 2 = cee 


ASE cope ieee earls Sree agra 


hea-ven, ‘“‘I will guide thee with Mine eye.” I willguidethee, I will WE thee, ic will 
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guide thee we Mine eye; On the way from earthto hea-ven, I will guide thee with Mine eye. 


.: eg es Pein | = | 


nL epi ed ore eee 


By per, of The John Church Co., owners of the Sooraene Ww ve 


Exceeding great promises. 
153 sie Let this promise still be cherished, 


2 When temptations almost win thee, ‘ST wi : . : ak 
lndithy crusted watchers Ay. I will guide thee with re eye. REF. 

Let this promise ring within thee, 4 When the shades of life are falling, 
“I will guide thee with Mineeye.”—REF. And the hour has come to die, 


: Hear thy trusty Pilot callin 
8 When thy secret hopes have perished, |. ““<{ will guidethee with Mine eye.”-REF, 
In the grave of years gone by, S Wathaniel Niles. 


ALONE WITH oe Hupert P. Man. 


Sigal gigi — 


1, When at morn we wake from Gauls, alone with Jesus; fi 5 er our nied to xe alone with Jesus, 


uae ieee 


Sy geet: as = eee a mac 
a seroma tm oe'fe Saas zea esas 


Copyright, 1882, by Biglow & Main. 
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SONGS OF THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 
ALONE WITH JESUS.—Concluded. 


Cuorus. 


Bl eee 
are = Shire a 6 ras 4 
gst e sera: is == 

= SEF wt 

2 OS 8 oH oo 68" 
Go to him without lard he can guide our wey) pa coh to watch and pray Gor alone with Jesus. 
22. 2. Ee 

eee s— 


oe 8- -és e—e- =o 
== SE --{-le—e 2-60 | — aot (laa ‘| 
ners app to erent 
L54 “They went and told Jesus.” ; 
= He will lighten every care 
2 When we feel our souls are weak, Gol ith R 
Go alone with Jesus; o alone with Jesus. —REF. 


He will give the strength we seek, 4 Go to him whate’er we need, 


Go alone with Jesus.—REF. Go alone with Jesus ; 
Trust in him, his promise plead, 


3 In the little griefs we bear, Go alone with Jesus. REF 
Go alone with Jesus ; "Grace J. Frances. 
IT IS WELL WITH MY SOUL. P. P. Buss. 


: = tt 1 Z | 
ie BE er See aoa eee 


\ 
1, When peace,like a riv-er, at- tend-eth my way,Whensorrows,like sea - bil-lows,roll;What- 
2. Though Sa- tan ne buf-fet, tho’ tri - als should come,Let this blest as-sur-ance control, That 
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Beaepe ee de nae 
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ev- er my ae aml 2 me to say, It is well, it is get cub my soul. 
Christ hath re-gard-ed my Bele -less = tase; am nae his own Ae for my soul. 
USA i ie ee she = = eee iz — ay Ba pA e- oa 
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Re WE ela ci naomi with my soul.......... ; ; _N 
tee re se : = dl 
SoZ are ee eee 

is as with = soul, It is well, it is ef with my soul, 
-3- ete — = ff 2. ee ae 
0 == ee ee eee ee i6= 
See pte 22 2 = = ae 
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By per. of The Johu cr Co,, owners of the Copyright. 
155 ==“ He hath delivered my soul in peace.” 
3 My sin—oh, the bliss of this glorious thought— 
My sin-—not in part but the whole, 
Is nailed to his cross and I bear it no more, 
Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, oh, my soul !—Cuo. 
4 And Lord, haste the day when the faith shall be sight, 
The clouds be rolled back as a scroll, 
The trump shall resound, and the Lord shall descend, 


« Even so ”—it is well with my soul. —Cuo, 
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ZION eS s0s ks Tuomas Hastines. 


Guide me, O thou great Je - ho -vah, Pil-grim throughthis bar- ren land: 
I am weak, but thou art mighty; Holdme with thy powerful hand:/ Bread of 


eee eee 
pe 

eceuacrrees = 

7 Sess se a ae ma 


heaven, Feedme till I want no more. Bread of heaven, Feedme till I want no more. 


Sarees a es See 


156 The pilgrim’s Guide. 
2 Open now the crystal fountain, 
Whence the healing waters flow ; 
Let the fiery, cloudy pillar, 
Lead me all my journey through : 
Strong Deliverer, 
Be thou still my strength and shield. 


3 When I tread the verge of Jordan, 
Bid my anxious fears subside ; 
Bear'me through the swelling current ; 
Land me safe on Canaan’s side: 
Songs of praises 
I will ever give to thee. 


William Williams. 
FLEMMING. 8, 6. . FF. Frewine , 
hie J ro pale alapaee, eS |) ee ay 
— A a—Fe— ae Sa] 4 a a eS mae ey 
eee le pe fee pee sO 
o—o— eae he 2 6 1-3 0 — 6-4 —_ ee ae 
aa) Cal — | zi 
ho -ly Sav-iour! friend un - seen, Since on thine arm thou bidd’st me 


<a _—s, oma 3 ce ——— = 
ee A racemes Ez a eres ee os wre eemmaen 
—t—6 1a a 553 ag —s = A 
Cm 
Help me, ean as life’s chang -ing scone, By faith to cling to thee. 


157 Clinging to Jesus. Thy voice of love, in gentlest tone, 

2 What though the world deceitful prove, Still whispers, “Cling to me!” 

And earthly friends and hopes remove ; ; 4 

With patient, uncomplaining love, 4 Though faith and hope are often tried, 
Still would I cling to thee. I ask not, need not, aught beside; 


So safe, so calm, so satisfied, 


The soul that clings to Thee. 
Charlotte Elliott. 


3 Though oft I seem to tread alone 
Life’s dreary waste, with thorns o’ergrown, 
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A WONDERFUL JOY. Joun B. SUMNER. 
SS 
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1,A won- der-ful joy and _ sal -va- tion to my soul; 
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Copyright, 1885, by Phillips & Hunt. ; PO cl Aiea St y 
158 Joy in the Lord. 


2 ’Twas down at the fountain of cleansing, 
That I was made pure; 

The blood and the spirit attesting 
My covenant sure. 


3 From death and from hell he redeemed me, 
__ And made me his own. 
An heir to his kingdom and glory, 

Co-heir to his throne. 


4 For infinite love without measure, 
Thanksgiving I bring, 
All glory to Jesus forever ? ° 


My Saviour and King. 
Annie Wittenmyer. 
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eT EUINGS EY iilaitis no. 


Lowe. Mason, 


t NE, D. 8. 
eEPEPies Sorrel eet SEEE Fro e 
m6 -3- a3 +H “eg Ne Te a o- vee 8-3. oo 
Gamer Gh Uiterh sy loes Vee oor 


1, Come unto me, when shadows darkly eke When the sad heartis weary and distressed, Secking for comfort from your heavenly Father, 
). 8. Come unto me, and I will give you rest. 
Srp tg PRA eR RRR Ry rg RR 05 0-P 7 Pe Pee RS as 
fr rele ea Scere 
ear a" Fg ee ame 4 


Copyright, used by permission of Oliver Ditson & Co, 
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159 Rest for the weary. 


2 Large are the mansions in thy Father’s 8: There, like an Eden ‘Disa ac 


ness, 
dwelling, : Bloom the fair flowers the earth too rude- 
Glad are the homes that sorrows never dim; ly pressed; 


Sweet are the harps in holy music swelling, 
Soft are the tones which raise the heav- 
enly hymn. 


Come unto me,all ye who droop in sadness, 
Come unto me, and I will give you rest. | 
Mrs. Catherine H. Esling. 


PRECIOUS NAME. 8, 


Witrtram Howarp Doanz. 


pags +, 


Wises ea Seer a= 
P- ie sap egle =i ay ae ed 


* Cnorus. 
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oats See a ia 


@ 
give you; mais it, peries eryou go. Precious name, O how sweet! Hope of 
a 
c+ a ef we |r = 9 [= 
ang" v 
cea name, how sweet! 
No 
Aor Se a 
g eee area te a een 
(ae = as 
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earth and joy of heaven, Precious name, O° 


how sweet! Hope of earth and joy of ae 


Sa A 


Copyright, 1811, by Biglow & Main Precious name, O how sweet, how sweet! 

160 Ene BIEN eae, When his loving arms receive us, 

2 Take the name of Jesus ever, And his songs our tongues employ! 
As a shield from every snare ; 


If temptations round you gather, é Palling: aecsuie te ees 
3 Vir Spline Boeing King of kings in heaven we'll crown him, 


: wep Me Whe j i : 
How it thrills our souls with joy, Lea 1 
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IN THE SECRET OF HIS PRESENCE. Mrs. Joseru F, Knapp. 
z ] na Psalm 31. 20. | f s_S UA MENHNAED Pere Mend iim eo 
= —fij—s| Bein eal aa g-le—4—a sr Soe 
fees ol sta 4 te ee 2 ae Br $—0-1e-, 0-09 1+9_5 a2 


Fee ideal 


1. In the secret of his presence I am kept from strife of tongues,His pavil-ion is around me, And with- 
2, In the secret of his presence All the darkness disappears, For a sun that knows no set-ting Throws a 
3. In the secret of his presence Never more can foe alarm, In the shadow of the high- -est I can 


‘ ° 
ae psn saat ee oo al yl 4:6 # 2 £-%. 2 


a) SE SSSI eae eeartes mecieees 


- = 
oe Ory to ee me | 


inare ceasless songs, Stormy winds,his word fulfilling Beat without,but cannot harm,Forthe Master’s voice is 
rainbow on my tears,So the day grows ever lighter, Broad’ning to the perfect noon,So the day grows ev-er 
‘meet them witha sail For the strong pavilion hides me, Turns their fiery darts aside, And 1 know whate’er be- 


still-ing,Storm and tempest to a calm,Forthe Master’s voice is stilling Storm and tempest toacalm. 
bright-er, Heav’n is coming near and soon,So the day grows ever brighter, Heav’n is coming near and soon. 
tide me _  Ishall live because he died,And:I know whate’er betide me I shall live because he died, 
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In the secret of his presence Je - sus keeps, I knownot how, In the shadow of the 
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ela 161 = Safely Sheltered. 


EE at Saas eS = ] 4 In the secret of his presence 
2 pee Ss Is a sweet unbroken rest, 
MLS 90, Pleasures rise to glorious fullness 
high- est I am resting, re eee 10% Making earth like Eden, blest. 
a 0 _¢ So my peace grows deep and deeper, 
== = fae =} A ee as it nears the sea, 
ppp ||: ey my Saviour is SY ea: 
Copyright, 1885, by Joseph F. Knapp. eeping mine, an eeping me.:] 
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CHRIST IS NEAR THEE. g Hvusert P. Mar, 
cite ia ase Se 
a SSS SSS = 
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1, Art thou sad-dened? Christ will cheer thee, He will lift BA heav -y 
ee ee ee ee et ee ete == 
ee ee Se Fae = | 
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a 
be ease Soot oe cob ame eat 6 os oS aoe 


Art thou lone - ly? He is near thee, All a.- long the earth -ly road. 
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He is near thee, he will cheer thee, He will be thine all in all; 
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Soul, be-lieve him; soul, re-ceive him; Hear his voice and heed his call, — 


See 
i= 


Yee San? Waa Seater Soe 
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162 Christ all, and in all. 3 Art thou weary? he will fold thee, 
1 Art th ddened? Christ will cheer thee, In the quiet of his peace; 

He yall iit hy hea joa fe q Art thou sinful? he has told thee, 
Art thou lonely? He is near thee, He will grant a full release. REF. 


All along the earthly road. REF. 


4 Art thou fearful? he will hide thee, 
2 Art thou hungry? he will feed thee, 


In the cover of his love; 


Hour by hour, and day by day; Art thou fainting? he will guide thee 
Art thou thirsty? he will lead thee To the Fatherland above, REF. 
Where the living waters stray. REF. | Jessie H. Brown. 
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SEWETT. 6. - Can. Marra YoN WEBER. 


1.My Je - sus, as_ thou wilt: O may thy will be mine; In=to thy 


= - 
v Vv 
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ra is j a aoe mag ta 

= Je aH o—é@ a? a: z- 

| | 
hand of love would my all re - sign, Through sor -row or throus. jor, 
ral 


Con-duct me asthineown, And help me still to say, ‘My Lord, thy will be done.” 
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4 5 er eal 


1 68 Jesus, as thou wilt. 
’ 2 My Jesus, as thou wilt: 
Though seen through many a tear, 
Let not my star of hope 
Grow dim or disappear. 
Since thou on earth hast wept 
And sorrowed oft alone, 
If I must weep with thee, 


3 My Jesus, as thou wilt: 

All shall be well for me; 
Each changing future scene 

I gladly trust with thee. 
Straight to my home above, 

I travel calmly on, 
And sing in life or death, 

“My Lord, thy will be done.” 


My Lord, thy will be done. Benjamin Schmolke. ‘fr. by Miss J. Borthwick. 
SEYMOUR. 7. ; Cart Marra VON WEBER. 
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1, Come, my soul, thy suit pre-pare, Je-sus loves toanswer prayer; He him-selfin-vites theenear, Bids theo ask him, waits to hear, 


Lt = a tie ae 
164 Encouragements to pray. As my guide, my guard, my friend, 
2 Lord, I come to thee for rest ; Lead me to my journey’s end. 


Take possession of my breast ; ; 

There thy blood-bought right maintain, 4 Show me what I have to do; 

And without a rival reign. Every hour my strength renew; 

8 While I am a pilgrim here, ae Pe as te Sey th 

Let thy love my spirit cheer ; oh Teoh tam pede bei fg ao 
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WHAT A FRIEND WE HAVE IN JESUS. 8,7.D. 6. ©. Convers, 
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165 What a Friend we have in Jesus. 

2 Have we trials and temptations ? 
Is there trouble anywhere ? 

We should never be discouraged, 
Take it to the Lord in prayer. 

Can we find a friend so faithful 


3 Are we weak and heavy laden, 
Cumbered with a load of carep— ~ 

Precious Saviour, still our refuge,— 
Take it to the Lord in prayer. 

Do thy friends despise, forsake thee ? 

; Take it to the Lord in prayer; 

Who will all our sorrows share ? In his arms he’ll take pe shield thee, 


Jesus knows our every weakness, Thou wilt find a solace there. 
Take it to the Lord in prayer. Unknown 


NE PRON 5S.) a0 De Joun Wyvern, 1823. 
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3, {Come, thou Hoek of ev -ery  bless-ing, Tune my heart to sing thy grace; } 
(Streamsof mer - cy, nev -er ceas -ing, Call for songs of loud~est praise. 
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Sung by flam - ing aoe nn - bove; 


SONGS OF THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 
NETTLETON .— Continued. 


} | 
Praise the mount—I’m fixed up - on 


e9 


it— 


Mount of ‘thy - deem - ing love! 


1 66 eed hath the Lord helped us. 

2 Here Ill raise mine Ebenezer ; 
Hither by thy help I’m come; 
And I hope, by thy good pleasure, 

Safely to arrive at home. 
Jesus sought me when a stranger, 
Wandering from the fold of God; 
He, to rescue me from danger, 
Interposed his precious blood. 


Poke Foi, C..P..M. 


as 
‘sn Sie. 
si od met a ag Peay 


3 O to grace how great a debtor 
Daily I’m constrained to be! 
Let thy goodness, like a fetter, 
Bind my wandering heart to thee: 
Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it, 
Prone to leave the God I love; 
Here’s my heart, O take and seal it; 


Seal it for thy courts above. 
Robert Robinson, 


ARR. BY sat Seat 


could I 


~ the match - - worth, O 


could Isound the glo - ries forth, 


soe ft, 
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Which in my Saviour shine, 


I’d_ soar and touch the ae ree ea: And vie with Gabriel 


ee 
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while he sings In notes al-most di 
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1 67 Make His praise glorious. 
2 I’d sing the precious blood he spilt, 
My ransom from the dreadful guilt 

Of sin, and wrath divine; 
I'd sing his glorious righteousness, 
In which all-perfect, heavenly dress 

My soul shall ever shine. 
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In notes al - most 
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3 Well, the delightful day will come 

When my dear Lord will bring me home, 
And J shall see his face; 

Then with my Saviour, Brother, Friend, 

A blest eternity I'll spend, 


Triumphant in his grace. 
Samuel Medley. 
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INVITATION. C. a D. Louis Sponr. 
cea a Sa 
6 Reese 
i heard the voice of Je-sus_ say, ‘‘Come un - eee me and rest; 
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Lay down, thou wea-ry one, lay down Thy head up-on my breast!” 
I found in him a rest ing-place, And he hath made me glad, 


2. fe £ £ f £ : 
= eee 
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I came to Je - sus. as I was, Wea-ry, andworn, and _ sad; 
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168 oe voice a Jesus. 

2 I heard the voice of Jesus say, 
“Behold, I freely give 

The living water ; thirsty one, 
Stoop down, and drink, and live!” 

I came to Jesus, and I drank 
Of that life-giving stream ; 

My thirst was quenched, my soul roe 
And now I live in him. 


-8 I heard the voice of Jesus say, 
“Tam this dark world’s Light; 
Look unto me, thy morn shall rise 
And all thy day be bright!” 
I looked to Jesus, and I found 
In him my Star, my Sun; 
And in that light of life I ‘Il walk, 
Till all my journey’s done. 
Horatius Bonar, 


LENOX. H.M. Lewis Epson. 


tbs blebs — 


1. Arise, my soul, arise ; Shake offthy guilty fears ; The bleeding Sacri-fice In my behalf appears: 
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LENOX.—Continued. 


169 4200, father.—Rom. 8: 15. 4 The Father hears him pray, 
2 He ever lives above, His dear anointed One: 


For me to intercede; He cannot turn away 
His all-redeeming love, _ The presence of his Son: 
His precious blood, to plead ; His Spirit answers to the blood, 
His blood atoned for all our race, And tells me I am born of God. 
kl the th f : ; 
eee cin, Siri he pe i 5 My God is reconciled ; 
Bieceived Bacay % His paonve voice I hear: 
They poor efectual prayer ore: 
They strongly plead for me: f et 
“Forgive him, O forgive,” they cry, eee confidence T now draw nig nigh, 
“ Nor let that ransomed sinner die.” paiah LAE 
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did not love my home, y did not love my Father’s voice,—I loved a- far to roam. 
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’ 1 70 No more a wandering sheep. deri h 
2 The Shepherd sought his sheep, é + Sabai ocean Roped 
He Raa ge: Aaa Seer, : hs dente! Haar ahs ea: 
: hs ove the peaceful fold : 
O’er deserts waste and wild: No more a wayward child, 
He found me nigh to death, I seek no more to roam; 
Famished, and faint, and lone; I love my heavenly Father’s voice, 
He bound me with the bands of love, Plovel love bis home! 
He saved the wandering one. : Horatius Bonar 
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BROWNE. 6, 8, 4 Miss Mary Anni Brownz 
\ \ 
¢ o— = —@ 7 i 
ee 
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1. My Shepherd’s mighty aid, His dear re-deem-ing love, His all - Weseta of 
rm ‘ : 


aS == 


my guide, I 


to prove; Led on - ward by 


SS 
view the verdant Sa Where limpid wa - ters gent - ee oS Through py - ures green, 


afar eypegg est rp eg 


u Real Exultant trust. 8 Affliction’s deepest gloom 
1 My Shepherd’s mighty aid, Shall but his love display ; 

His dear redeeming love, He will the vale of death illume 
His all-protecting power displayed, With living ray ; 

I joy to prove: My failing flesh his rod 
Led onward by my guide, Shall thankfully adore ; 

I view the verdant scene, My heart shall vindicate my God 
Where limpid waters gently glide For evermore. 


Throug! t : f : 
a Aa Oe Mee reo ay 4 His goodness ever nigh, 
2 In error’s maze my soul His mercy ever free 
Shall wander now no more ; Shall while I live, shall when I die, 
His Spirit shall, with sweet control, Sill. follow-mes 
Lai: pee: lead Forever shall my soul 
Dee rt Seer His boundless blessings prove; 


In paths of righteousness ; : a 
His power defend ; his bounty feed ; a nets ae 


His mercy bless, r THomasiwonentas 

OLIVET. 6; 4 Lowst1 Mason, 
b3———s : 
a = a o 


thee, Thou Lamb of Cal - va = ry, 


faith looks 


e— ¢__e__p__# 
: rm 


q 


_ SONGS OF THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 
-OLIVET. 6, 4.—Continued. 


di - vine Now hear me while I _ pray, Take all my 
am De o- a 
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9—49 + ie 
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z a Tt ay ars mm NE 7 
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way, fe) let me from this day Be whol- ly thine. 
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172 Before the cross. Bid darkness turn to day, 
2 May thy rich grace impart Wipe sorrow’s tears away, 


Strength to my fainting heart, Nor let me ever stray 
My zeal inspire ; From thee aside. 


As thou hast died for me, 4 When ends life’s transient dream, 
O may my love to thee When death’s cold, sullen stream 
Pure, warm, and changeless be,— Shall o’er me roll; 

A living fire. Blest Saviour, then, in love, 


2 ale Fear and distrust remove ; 
8 While life’s dark maze I tread, Otc toheadicaboves: 


And griefs around me spread, UVa ad cai} 
Be thou my guide; Ray Palmer. 


NEED TAREE EVERY HOUR. 6,:4,:7. Rry. Roserr Lowry. 


= 4 © Piast A, s 
; Z| sere e =e vetigial 


Co at 


1.I needthee every hour, Most gracious Lord ; No tender voice like thine Can peace afford. 
2.I need thee every hour; Stay thou near by; Temptations lose their power When thouart nigh. 
3.1 need thee every hour, In joy cs pain; Come quickly and a-bide, Or life is vain. 


bi) 

] —e— gto dg 

pe EE eee 
xa, 4 ea 


~— 
Ineed thee, O I need thee; Every hour Ineed thee; O bless me now, my Saviour, I come to thee! 


2-6 ie tg Ze-efe « A 
Saas aa otis as = errs ee ee 
i | jf 


Copyright 1819, by Robert Lowry. 
173 I need Thee every hour, ° 5 I need thee every hour, 


= 
= 


4 I need thee every hour; Most Hol i 
Bia y One; 
Teach me thy will; O make me thine indeed, 
And thy rich promises Thou blessed Son! 
In me fulfill. Mrs. Annie 8. Hawks, 
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SONGS OF THE CHRISTIAN LIFET’: 
“ DUANE STREET.) Le Ma: 


Rev. Grorcx Cots, 


@e Tie eee 


1, Je-sus, ead all, toheavenis gone, waren fiz my hopesup-on; His track I see,and 


== 


oe sanearei: 2 See EE Sey 
bre mer EEEieee Spee ‘ ce : Eerie =e 


o—e- 
TVll pursue The oe en, ui him I view. The way the holy prophets went, The road that 
@ 
te dp pO Fe td Fe 
9 bb a a) [+ EF 3. eit 2 fe Sapa ene fee 
ira ae esi 2 camer on Sm t= eee 
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174 = The highway of holiness 
¥ : ! . 
Bil Hie iatheway Tiong Have sdughts 3 Lo! glad I come; and thou, blest Lamb, 


‘And ae a i d Shalt take me to thee, as I am; 
My cine ag epangven ae eg It BOL; Nothing but sin have I to give; 

YB HS e Lealintgt ee fe eon Nothing but love shall I receive. 
Because I was not saved from sin. Then will I tell to sinners round, 
The more I strove against its power, What a dear Saviour I have found; 
fae ue vos ee au the more ; I'll point to thy redeeming blood, 

ill late I heard my Saviour say, “ 

“Come hither, soul, I am the way.” And say,“ Behold thew as God.” 


John Cennick. 


ASUS DAS is 2 


Witzi1am B. Brapeury. 


Copyright, 1857, in ‘The Jubilee,” by Wm, B. Bradbury, 


Perfect peace. 


Chase these doubtings from my heart ; 
2 Thou hast bought me with thy blood, Now thy perfect peace impart. 
Opened wide the gate to God: 


Peace I ask—but peace must be, 4 Saviour, at thy feet I fall; 
Lord, in being one with thee. een te my God, my mlb 
Save thy will, not mine, be done ; One for evermore with thee! 

ay thy will and mine be one: Mary A. 8. Barber. 


SONGS OF THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 


ALL ite WAY, 


a ecu Selita 


Saeco es 


See see 


6 6-,-6—y 7 oy 


oe ee tere , 
ee ee 
Pere ey VL “ha 


SSS 
ss ..s 6-4, _§- 9 18 py oy = eo z- “3: - o—e- 


v 
mer-cy, Who thro’ life has been my guide? Heav’nly peace, di-vin-est com-fort, Here by 


@ 4 © -@-°-9—@—9-—,-9-—_0 - 
eS ees eee 
ae ae bop CREPE: 


faith in him to dwell! For I know whate’er be- fall me, Je-sus do-eth all things 
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well; For I know, whate’er be - fall me, Je-sus do-eth all things well. 
2 - Bn _ $ : = i ec - Box —9 r) r) st = +4 eed i 
Si 5 ‘= =f = = oft cE: ; is = = - Bee 
a SS ee er a eee a te once See er 
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Copyright, 1875, by Biglow & Main. 


176 Our faithful Guide. . 


2 


1 ALL the way my Saviour leads me; 
What have I to ask beside? 
Can I doubt his tender mercy, 


Though my weary steps may falter, 
And my soul athirst may be, 
Gushing from the Rock before me, 


Who through life has been my guide? Lo! a spring of joy I see; 


Heavenly peace, divinest comfort, 
Here by faith in him to dwell! 

For I know, whate’er befall me, 
Jesus doeth all things well; 

For I know, whate’er befall me, 
Jesus doeth all things well. 


All the way my Saviour leads me; 


Cheers each winding path I tread; 


Gives me grace for every trial, 
Feeds me with the living bread; 


Gushing from the Rock, &c. 


3 All the way my Saviour leads me; 
Oh, the fullness of his love! 
Perfect rest to me is promised 
In my Father’s house above; 
When my spirit, clothed immortal, 
Wings it flight to realms of day, 
This my song through endless ages— 
| Jesus led me all the way; 


This my son ce. 
: y 8 anny J. Crosby. 
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SONGS OF THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 


4 BLESSED ASSURANCE. (ae Kyare. 
+ =u pu Ue = s a 
ee is are re Ly ae ears zo -3— =o ae 
% a aes eas a see 
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1.Blessed as-sur-ance, Je- sus is mine! O,whata _ fore-taste of Panes di - 


o—*-9-*-& ee Or Oe Ps ee ira te 
pp po poe Sop po == 
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oe oe ee rer per ee aes ee 
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vine! Heir of sal - va~-tion,purchaseof God, Born of his Spir - it, washed in his blood. 


paca e— o-*—9-*-0 > __« 2 jo 
Se re ee eee 
gcirat goat a ae eee RS gees mer a Bi eon 


CHorus. 


—— = eee 
cee ee ee mee ee ee ee es 


This is my sto - ry, this is my song, Praising my Sav-iour all the day 
_—_— 


2. °° 2£ @ £ £°2° 2 @ @ M@* @-* _ — 
7 os mn ak cae aaa J ee [pe 9 | 
Sh od a [2 Ao oat la de es | E is | 

oe i 4 Soe ee a ae ce 


long; This is my sto -ry, this is my song, Praising my Sav-iour all the day long. 


fH. N \ 
-4—o-*'0---6 %_F. poig = i 
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3 Se ages ee foae ee oe 
= aa cay 


Copyright, 1873, by Joseph F. Knapp. 


mae Pies eee ie 2 8 Perfect submission, all is at rest, 
Perfect submission, perfect delight, I in my Saviour am happy and blest 
Visions of rapture burst on my sight, Watching and waiting, looking above, 
Angels descending, bring from above, Filled with his goodness, lost in his love. 
Echoes of mercy, whispers of love. ” ‘Fanny J. Crosby. 
THE SOLID ROCK. Wittram B. BrapBury, 
NON 
bs =o 
=e a nc Ae ae Se Kevan ee 


1,My hope is built on noth- os less Than Je -sus* blood and right- eous- ness; 
=f 


A SS eae a oe = Ss See 
es ie ora a f : ss a 


Copyright, 1864, in ‘‘ Golden Censer,”” by Wm, B. (AS 


SONGS OF THE CHRISTIAN LIFE, 


THE SOLID ROCK. Concluded. 


CHORUS, 


— jer ie — sia a ss 
(mes ne oe Soe o- =e == 


eee 


I dare not trust the sweetest frame,But whol-ly lean on 


Je -sus’ name, ToL Christ,the Sol-id 


—9—$-- —2__@ 9 
2 aes 


cs 
as 


Rock I stand; All oth-ergroundis sink-ing sand, All oth - 


oa 


RASS SE 
peer esera ee 


a 
O—g—a 
er ground is sink-ing sand. 


i 78° The sure foundation. 


2 When darkness veils his lovely face 
I rest on his unchanging grace; 

In every high and stormy gale, 

My anchor holds within the vail. 


8 His oath, his covenant, his blood, 
Support me in the whelming flood; . 


GREENWOOD. S. M. 


When all around my soul gives way, 
He then is all my hope and stay. 


4 When heshallcome with trumpet sound, 
O, may I then in him be found; 
Drest in his righteousness alone, 


| Faultless to stand before the throne ! 
Edward Mote. 


wait E. SWEETSER. 


f= r=-g = ee 
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Je - sus is my oe And be - long, 
2 -* ° -_é. cas oi 
SS 
Cra (eal Beers: RRR SET oO erro 


It Mmat-ters not what focs 


179 Words of comfort. 


2 He whispers in my breast 
Sweet words of holy cheer, 


How they who seek in God their rest, 


Shall ever find him near. 
%) 


in - tend, 


pate os 


ae ev - er fierce and strong. 


(- ug 


-~@-* 


3 Oh, I would fix mine eyes 
On Christ, the Lord I love; 
And sing for joy of that which lies 
_ Stored up for me above, 
| P, Gerhardt, 
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SONGS OF THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 
HE LEADETH ME. L. M. Wiiram B. BRrappury. 


eer I be, Still ’tis God’s hand that leadeth me. 


og 
$F ore 


cai ae 
Copyright, 1864, in “ Golden Censer,” by Wm. B. Bradbury. , Ww 
180 He leadeth me. Content, whatever lot I see, 
2 Sometimes ’mid scenes of deepest gloom, Since ’tis my God that leadeth me! 
Sometimes where Eden’s bowers bloom, , 
By waters still, o’er troubled sea,— 4 And when my task on earth is done, 
Still ’tis his hand that leadeth me ! When, by thy grace, the victory 's won, 
8 Lord,/Lwould clasp thy hand in: mine E’en death’s cold wave I will not flee, 
RT REGEN oL cent 3 Since God through Jordan leadeth me. 
pine, J. H. Gilmore. 
NAOMI. C. M. Hans Grore Nicett, 


od = 
Waal bias aaa 


—* saa 85 85°9- i ie ee OX at 


1, Father, whate'er of earthly bliss Thy sovereign will de-nies,  Aceept-ed at thy throne of grace, Let this pe-ti- tion rise: 


ye 


L 8 1 A calm and thankful heart. 

2 Give me a calm, a thankful heart, 
From every murmur free ; 

The blessings of thy grace impart, 


3 Let the sweet hope that thou art mine 
My life and death attend ; 
Thy presence through my journey shine, — 


; journey’s 4 
And make me live to thee. And crown mde oaaam ed 
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NEVER eo Furp. SILCHER. 
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out onthe desolate bil-low, The sai - pal sails the sea. A-lone with the night and the 
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CHORUS. ie at 
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se ae a ee 
a i oes Se ee a 
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temp - est,Where count-less dan - gers nev-er a-loneisthe Christian, Who 
rete e Sales EAPs 2°s 6 
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lives by faith and ert For God is a friend un - fail- ing, AndGodis ev - ery- where. 
ae 


fa 
| \e | \ 
ee A 
—— J—[e_-- @ @ @ ate . p-EE— FEBS B Pipes ] 
a nat gene eae oa on 
182 ee onda : No friend, when he lies a dying 
2 Far down in the earth’s dark bosom, His eyes to tenderly close. CHO. 
The miner mines the ore ; A ee ‘ 
Death lurks in the dark behind him, 4 Lord, grant as we sail life’s ocean, 
And hides in the rock before. CHO. Or delve in its mines of woe; 


Or fight in its terrible conflict, 


3 Forth into the dreadful battle This comfort all to know. ‘That never, &c. 


The steadfast soldier goes, Mopeitonwikeeiiond. 
A BROTHER’S CARE. Mrs. CHARLES BARNARD. 


ser Eee 
i= 8-3 


4 an in me, in me he Gey 


2 Yes! o’er me, o’er me he watcheth, I in him, and he in me; 
Ceaseless watcheth night and day; And my empty soul he filleth, 
Yes! e’en me, e’en me he snatcheth Here, and through eternity. 
apres tne perils,of he way. 5 5 Thus I wait for his returning, 
3 Yes! for me he standeth pleading Singing all the way to heaven; 
At the mercy-seat above; Such the joyful song of morning, 
Ever for me interceding, Such the joyful song of even. 
Constant in untiring love. efosatine Bonner 
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SONGS OF THE CHRISTIAN LIFE; 
SAFE IN THE ARMS OF JESUS. W. H. Doaxz. 
\ 
Petr re ook 7 
GES S=5 rs at 2S SSG ae 
a ie a ae 


1. Safe in the cine of Je - sus, Safe on his gen- gh breast, Thereby his love over - 


2.Safe in thearms of Je ae Safe from cor-rod-ing care, Safe fromthe world’s temp- 
iar 


£ o.5, », £2 , digit ou 2 he 2. ah 
“476 os see aes f= : rae ae poe cana 
6 ae RE NS i nS a 7 


Cuo.—Safe in thearms of Je - sus, Safe on his gen- ip 7 There ‘neve BY) eee oie. his love o’er - 


rit. FINE, 
oy = = aul 
ae SS Se 
— = @ a oO ; ae ba 
Sa 
shad - ed, Sweet-ly my soul shall _ rest. Hark! ’tis the voice of an- gels, 
- ta - tions, ve can -not harm ms ppuene: Free from _ the blight of sor-row, 
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a si : - fF EE £- 
Ss S= 2 pS Se 


shad - ed, Sweet - aa aa soul shall Ag 


D. C. for sen, 


Sansa ecesee 
eT a ee 


Borne in asong to me, O-ver the fieldsof glo -ry, O-ver thejas-per sea. 
Free from my doubtsand fears; On-ly a few more tri-als, On- ly _ afew more tears! 
£2'# oo 79 = pe 
Leute fects ts a oe ie 
9—0-—*-9--9—o—| ; + D 
eee 


Copyright, 1870, in Songs of Devotion, by W. H. Doane, 


184 Sweeily resting. 
3 Jesus, my heart’s dear refuge, 


Jesus has died for me; Wait till I see the mornin 

Firm on the Rock of Ages J 8 
Ever my trust shall be. ‘ Break pp i ea a. 
SAVIOUR, TEACH ME. ANON. 


Gag BEE Ea rmatresive es eerste! 


oF ot e-e-e Te tga te sls “e-a—Ne 6-3 -# 


zk fy eae! oe stared 
t-4 sare I 
: 1 85 Love's sa) lesson. 


Here let me wait with patience, 
Wait till the night is o’er; 


Learning how to love from thee, 
2 With a childlike heart of love, Loving him who first loved me. 
At thy bidding may I move; 
Prompt to serve and follow thee, 
Loving him who first loved me. 


4 Thus may I rejoice to show 

That I feel the love I owe; 

Singing, till Thy face I see 

3 Teach me all thy steps to trace, Of his ea who ‘int loved me. 

Strong to follow in thy grace, Spine bee eee 
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SONGS OF THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 
THE LORD Ere PROVIDE. 


C. S. HarrincTon, by per. E. TourRJEE. 


SA — —S- ch duaieenoo na 
ca te ag oe eg cee Ne 
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ee aa ae 
The Lord will provide ; It may not be my way, 
2p eo g° 


oo aaa 
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way, And yet, in his own mary “The Lord SS ca ae 


as er ie Sey ee 
22a meee =as 


186 Thy way not mine. 

2 At some time or other 
The Lord will provide; 

It may not be my time, 

It may not be ¢hy time, 

And yet, in his owz time, 

*“The Lord will provide.” 

8 Despond then no longer: 
The Lord will provide ; 

And this be the token— 


No word he hath spoken 

Was ever yet broken, — 

“‘The Lord will provide.” 

4 March on, then, right boldly; 
The sea shall divide; 

The pathway made glorious, 

With shoutings victorious, 


We'll join in theschorus, 


“The Lord will provide. 1 
M, A. W. Cooke. 


FATHER, LEAD ME. GERMAN. 


1, Pathe, lead me a by day, Ever in eat own sweet Way; Teach meto be pure a os ‘ea me de Loughtto i 


a. 8 y Patient A iiancs 


2 When in danger, make me brave; 
Make me know that thou canst save: 
Keep me safe by thy dear side ; 

Let me in thy love abide. 


3 When I’m tempted to do wrong, 
Make me steadfast, wise, and strong; 
And when all alone I stand, 

Shield me with thy mighty hand. 


4 When my heart is full of glee, 
Help me to remember thee,— 


Happy most of all to know 
That my Father loves me so. 


5 When my work seems hard and dry, 
May I press on cheerily ; 

Help me patiently to bear 

Pain and hardship, toil and care: 


6 May I do the good I know, 
Be thy loving child below, 
Then at last go home to thee. 


Evermore thy child to be. 
Anon, 


SONGS OF THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 


LUX BENIGNA. ir 4,10. Joun Baccuus DyxKEs. 
ORS =a Sets =e3 . a = es 
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1. Lead,kindly Light a-mid the encircling gloom, Lead thou 3 on! The night is 
| 
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188 Lead, kindly Light. 


3 So long thy power hath blest me, sure it 
Will lead me on [still 

O’er moor and fen, o’er crag and torrent, till 
The night is gone, 

-/ And with the morn those angel faces smile 

Which I have loved long since, and lost 


2 I was not ever thus, nor prayed that thou 
Shouldst lead me on; 

I loved to choose and see my path; but now 
Lead thou me on! 

I loved the garish day, and, spite of fears, 

Pride ruled my will. Remember not past 


i awhile ! 
years: John H. Newman. 
‘THINE FOR 1] EVER. . Cuaries THIRTLE. 
seal pat daalg gd: 
bet isi le ag gaa 
| 


1. Thine for ev - er! God of love! Hea us Ae a Thou the Lifsi sl Truth. the Way, Guide us tik realms of day. 
2, Thine for ev - er! ob, how blest They who find in thee their rest; sind Fa Heavenly Friend,0 defend us to the end. 


zs = i eae zt ote cE aa 


Pie ie The ah the Truth, the Way. 
3 Thine for ever! Saviour keep 
Us, thy frail and trembling sheep; All our sins by thee forgiven, 


Safe alone beneath thy care, Lead us, Lord, from earth to heaven, 
Let us all thy goodness share, _ Mary Fawler Maude. 
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A Thine for ever! thou our guide, 
All our wants by thee supplied ; 


SONGS OF THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 
TRUSTING IN HIS WORD. Gro. C. STEBBINS. 
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Copyright, 1876, by Re D, a eee 


19 6) Casting all on Jesus. 


Though my way be hid in darkness, 


2 All my sin I lay on Jesus, N lioheee “ 

He doth wash me in his blood; cn arn a owifian, te mae 
He will keep me pure and holy, 4 Allin all I have in Jesus, 

He will bring me home to God. REF. Poor, yet rich as cherubim; 


Ignorant and full of weakness, 


3 All my fears I give to Jesus, Heaven’s own store I find in him. REF. 
Rests my weary soul on him; J. C. Morgan, M. D. 


a Sony JOuUN ZUNDEL. 
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f tt feed-ing With Hae Shep-herd’s kind-est care, 
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Ali the fee - ble, gent.- ly lead-ing, While the lambs thy bs - Nes in 
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SE 9 a7 The ina care. | 


bs 


i Sapte AG a thy flock 
let 
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Let thy tenderness, so loving, 


2 Now, these little ones receiving K thant thio he’s dang : 
Fold them i in thy gracious arm, a wa Sere aga 
There, we know, thy word believing, 4 Then within thy fold eternal. 
Only there, secure from harm. Let ther find a resting-place, 


Feed in pastures ever vernal, 
3 Never, from thy pasture roving, 
Tiet them be the lion’s prey; Drink the rivers of thy Wy erase oe 
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GOD’S ANVIL. QUISQUAM, 
2 Se bes nes ame Pee = 
ge a mers ie 
Falta | 
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all my heart in anguish shivers, And tremblesat the fie - ry glow: Andyet I whisper. 
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me; And so_ I whisper, ‘As od will,’ ee trusting to the end hold “— ait 
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Pans o——o-——-e— 
Copyright, 1885, by Phillips & Hunt. 


192 God's will be done. He turns it o’er and o’er, and heats it, 
2 He comes and lays my heart all heated, And - s it cool, and makes it glow. 
On his hard anvil, minded so; Ant yet, &c, 
Yet in his own fair form to beat it, i 4 He kindles for my profit, purely, 
With his great hammer, blow by blow: Affliction’s glowing, fiery brand; 
And yet, &c. For all his heaviest blows are surely 
3 He takes my soften’d heart and beats it; ares BF. aaa hand: 
The sparks fly off at every blow: a Bhi From the German, 
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THE WILL OF cee 


nF E. SEARLES, JR. 
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love thy will, bless - ed, Bee ~ fect will, In 
o- ! 
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which this once re - bel -lious heart Lies sat - ae fied and still 


=e 


"Copyright, 1885, by Phillips & Hunt, I | 
198 = God's will accepted. 
2 I love thy will, O God! 
It is my joy, my rest; 
It glorifies my common task, 
It makes each trial blest. 


3 I love thy will, O God! 
The sunshine or the rain; 


COME, YE DISCONSOLATE. 


Hi, 10. 


> £ e___@ _@ ___@__ 6 eg ees 
Se ee = eae eee | 


Some daysare bright with praise, and some 
Sweet with accepted pain. 


4 I love thy will, O God! 
O hear my earnest plea, 
That as thy will is done in heaven, 


It may be done in me! 
Bessie P. Mac Laughlin, 


SAMUEL WEBBE, 


zl 


lal 
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Here biing your wounded hearts,here tell your anguish; Earth has no sorrow that Heaven cannot heal. 
faa? 


roy 


o—-9— 


— 


Se 
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194 Come, ye disconsolate. 3 


2 Joy of the desolate, light of the straying, 
Hope of the penitent, fadeless and pure, 
Here speaks the Comforter, tenderly saying, 
‘Earth has no sorrow that Heaven can- 

not cure.” 
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jie 
= Seo = eoge eee 


Here see the bread of life; see waters erie 
Forth from the throne of God, pure from 
above; 


\Come tothe feast of love; come, ever knowing 


Earth has no sorrow but Heaven can re- 


move. Thomas Moore, alt. 
Hastings. 


and Thos. 


SONGS OF THE CHRISTIAN LIFE, 
I WILL SING FOR JESUS. Primm is 


De barrister ore aie oor preoe: 


4 wil roe Te « we ‘ hls blood he bought me; Amd all a» ao pilgrim way Hie 


yet Bare : SEE Per Hepes 


¥ 
Onova, 


SE Sores Ft SHE a 


1OW » ue hand has brought me, Oh, help me 5 for Je »« as, TMelp me tell the 
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Gi Pa Sees 
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alo oe yy OF Lim who did ves deem ua, The Lord of life and glo « ry, 


He ft == 
aS Seas see 


Onpyvelality WO I aie hline 
Shall be my sweetest music, 


LOH Wowhaved ao, his = 


2 Can there overtake me When heart and flesh are failing, Co, 
Any dark disaster, £ Stil PL sing foreTenual 
While T sing for Jesus, of ‘a m f ‘ Shee 
My bleased, blessed Master, Cro, 1) HOW WI ACC ’ 
Among the cloud of witnesses, 


8 Twill sing for Jesust Who cast their crowns before him, CHO. 
His name alone prevailing, Moy, Men MI, Gater 
SAV Net nd jt Rowann W, Kentoea, MUD, 
-|— |--4 
Phe aes 
3 3 dye e ti 
A, Savion, hy Ny our pr ay" v Poor andeln © eat tho we are; Guilt oonfersing, Give thy blessing, 
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SONGS OF THE CHRISTIAN LIFE, 
SAVIOUR, LISTEN.— Concluded. 


wee 
Keep them ev = er, 


Bless - ed Sav - ane 


sae mae [oer 


Till in heav’n thy love we 


196 Seeking strength. 


2 Strength is thine; we often stray 


From the pure and holy way; 
Wilt thou guide us, 
Walk beside us 

Nearer every day! CHo. 


OMY pew tOUR, HEAR ME. 


a AN SUS cok 
ae 4 == | 
— ar = 


8 Then may we, when life is o’er, 
Stand with thee on yonder shore ; 


Freed from sinning, 
Heaven winning, 


Praising evermore! CHO. 


Anon, 


Hupert P. MAIN, 


N —— Loe = 
trl pe BA eat) 
py Sree grass 
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GF, 
simple faith Iclaim Pardon thro’ thy gracious name; Thou, my ark of safety, Let me fly to thee. 
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ee 


7 
Copyright, 1875, by Biglow & Main, 


197 Seeking pardon. 

2 O my Saviour, bless me, 
Bless me while I pray; 
Grant thy grace to help me, 

Take my fear away ; 
I believe thy promise, Lord; 
I will trust thy holy word; 
Thou, my soul’s Redeemer, 
Bless me while I pray. 


83 O. my Saviour, love me, 
_ Make me all thine own; 
‘Leave me not to wander 
In this world alone; 


yaa a) 


139 


Bless my way with light divine, 

Let thy glory round me shine; 

Thou my rock, my refuge, 
Make me all thine own, 


4 O my Saviour, guard me, 
Keep me evermore ; 

Bless me, love and guide me, 
Till my work is o’er, 

May I then, with glad surprise, 


Chant thy praise beyond the skies; 


There with thee, my Saviour, 
Dwell for ever more. 


_ Fanny J, Crosby. 


SONGS OF THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 
RETREAT. L. M. THomas Hasrines, 


Thereis a calm, a sure re-treat: ’Tis found be - neath the mer- cy - seat 


s- -2- | ® er ey) 
Ft (CREE i a 
i | 

198 The mercy-seat. Though sundered far, by faith they meet 
2 There is a place where Jesus sheds Around one common mercy-seat. 
The oil of gladness on our heads ; 3 
A place than all besides more sweet : 4 There, there on eagle wings we soar, 
It is the blood-bought mercy-seat. And sin and sense molest no more; 


‘ aes And heaven comes down our souls to greet 
8 There is a scene where spirits blend, 8 J 


Where friend holds’ fellowship’ with friend: |.) OU* Slory crowns chi hss] 0 aa 


SWEET HOUR OF PRAYER. L. M.D. Me i tarps 
| Ist. d. Finz.| * 


sears erat ea rst wareet rears r=i=7_ 


ul ° 


1. aie? hour of prayer, sweet hour of prayer, That calls me from a ah, of care | 
And bids me, at my Fa-ther’s throne, Make all my wants and (Omit.).....- wishes own! 
D.C. And oft es-capedthe tempter’s snare, By thy re-turn,sweet (Omit.)........ hourof prayer. 


& # £# 


2. 
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In sea - sons of bay sb and _ grief, My soul has oft - en found re - Hef, 
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1 9 9 pee By ele of ate Copyright, 1859, by Wm. B, Bradbury. 
2 Sweet hour of prayer, sweet hour of Zi of prayer ae oe 
Th cel yo chat eset May I thy consolation share, 
T ya S ay Pee On Det Till, from Mount Pisgah’s lofty height, 
o Him, whose truth and faithfulness I view my home, and take my flight: 
Engage the waiting soul to bless: This robe of flesh I’ll drop, and rise 
And since he bids me seek his face, Tersdize tha evenaen ‘ : 
Believe his word, and trust his grace, verlastins a 


I'll cast on him my every care, And shout, while passing through the air, 


And wait for thee, sweet hour of prayer. Farewell, ere ei am ee rates : 
140 


SONGS OF THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 
JESUS, MY ALL. Scotch Air. 


repege 


1. Lord,at Thy mercy-seat, eae I a Pleading Thy ae ee aed. heat ie call; 


! Sievers: = ===c: 
ae fee Pe = Fee eeerrrree a 


oe oe oan ar as 


ao OO Pleading the promises. 


; ; 3 Still at Nee mercy-seat 
2 Tears of repentant grief Humbly I fall; 


Silently fall ; 
Help thou my unbelief, 
Hear thou my call, 
Oh, how I pine for thee! 


Tis all my hope, and plea: Jesus has died for me, 
Jesus has died for me, Jesus, my all. 


Jesus, my all. Fanny J. Crosby. 
SeneivalIN. § S&S. . IM, GERMAN, ARR. BY LOWELL Mason. 


Pleading Thy promise sweet, 
Heard is my call. 

Faith wings my soul to thee; 

This all my hope shall be, 


i | as 3 
aaa t sc=e- a7 Ry ISOs 
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quiet sea, Toward heaven we calmly sail art Her O God, to thee, 


ee _2 
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=F Faiz deltas seis $ ae Z ee Al 
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We'll own the favoring gale, With grateful hearts, O God, to thee, We’ll own the Eootie ain 


| -Siamiaee oo ee i f toe 

9801 Walking by faith. Thy tender mercies shall illume 
2 But should the surges rise, The midnight of the soul. : 

And rest delay to come, 4 Teach ; rey 
Blest be the tempest, kind the storm, pa rae ae ; sl i 
* Which drives us nearer home. STARS Savi CBE, ORs 

: And when the joys of sense depart, 

8 Soon shall our doubts and fears To live by faith alone. 


All yield to thy control ; Augustus M. Toplady. 
f Baer. 141 


SONGS OF THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 
REBPUGE. (7... Josepn P. HotBRoox. 


Hide me, O my. Saviour, hide, 
ie 
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ee Z Sel 


202 The ae a 8 Thou, O Christ, art all I want; 
1 Jesus, Lover of my soul, More than all in thee I find; 
Let me to thy bosom fly, Raise the fallen, cheer the faint, 
While the nearer waters roll, Heal the sick, and lead the blind. 
While the tempest still is high! Just and holy is thy name, 
Hide me, O my Saviour, hide, I am all unrighteousness: 
Till the storm of life is past ; False and full of sin I am, 
Safe into the haven guide, Thou art full of truth and grace. 


O receive my soul at last! 
2 Other refuge have I none; 

Hangs my helpless soul on thee: 
Leave, O leave me not alone, 

Still support and comfort me: 
All my trust on thee is stayed, 

All my help from thee I bring ; 
Cover my defenseless head 


4 Plenteous grace with thee is found, 
Grace to cover all my sin: 

Let the healing streams abound: 

: Make and keep me pure within. 

Thou of life the fountain art, 
Freely let me take of thee: 

Spring thou up within my heart, 
Rise to all eternity. 


With the shadow of thy wing! Charles Wesley. 
MARTYN. 9 (ai 0% Smmon Burien Marsu. 


1. {re - sus, Lover of my soul, Let me to thy bo-som y> } Hide me, O my Saviour, hide, 
While the nearer waters roll, While the tempest still is high! Till the storm of life is past; 
D.C. Safe in- to the haven guide, O receive my soul at last! 


_ a 2 


ae THOU MY WAY. 


SONGS. OF THE CHRISTIAN 


LIBE. 


Huserr P. Main, 
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1. Keep aA 5 Uo O Lord; We 
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spired by thee; ; 
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oF 5 ie ee fail with - i thy aid; Ohtose thon my ron forme, 
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Copyright, 1869, in Bright Jewels by ee & Main. 


208 Self distrusted. 


2 For every act of faith, 
And every pure design,— 

For all of good my soul can know, 
The glory, Lord, be thine; 

Free grace my pardon seals, 
Through thy atoning blood; 

Free grace the full assurance brings, 
Of peace with thee, my God. 


MY TIMES ARE IN THY oe 


ae 


B: 
1. “My timesarein thy bad: 3” My God! Iwish them i 


ae ag 


3 O speak, and I will hear; 
Command, and I obey, 

My willing feet with j joy shall haste 
To run the heav’nly way; 

Keep thou my wand’ring heart, 
And bid it cease to roam; 

O bear me safe o’er death’s cold wave 
To heaven, my blissful home. 

Fanny J. Crosby. 
Seecincan Ernst Fresca. 


| 
Coan 


Serge stall 


My life, my soul, my all, tear Bh - tire- ie to pit 


a 
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eet 
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I. a orale 


BOA God's way the best. 


2 “My times are in thy hand:” 
Whatever they may be; 

Pleasing or painful, dark or bright, 
As best may seem to thee. 

3 ‘‘ My times are in thy hand,” 
Why should I doubt or fear? 


3 —o- gene -# peg she $332 as rz 
saree eineee aoeiee e raat a 


From ‘‘ The Hywmary ”’ by per. S, Lasar. 


My Father’s hand will never cause 
His child a needless tear. 


4 ‘My times are in thy hand;” 
I always trust in thee; 
Till I possess the promised land, 


And all thy glory see. 
143 Wm. Freeman Lloyd. 


SONGS OF THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. if 
YIELD NOT TO TEMPTATION. H. R. PAtmer, by per. 


2-G-g---g 88 Yate Je 


—— 


1, Yield not to temp-ta-tion, For yield-ing is sin, Each vic-t’ry will help you 


Some oth-er to win; Fight man-ful- ly on-ward, Dark pas-sions sub - due, 


ice eee tee gate peeress ee oe es 


- Ta Tih & Sea sa 


CHoRus. * 
o_o oe -*-@ 6-38 
Look ev-er to Je-sus, He’llcar-ry you through. Ask the Saviour to help you, 
a DOLE RPM aE amy wee ere 
eeces 2 ane Ue on == 6-6 eee | 
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=a. rote en = === sae 


Comfort, strengthen, andkeep you: He is will-ing to aid you, He will car-ry you through. 


| — 
Pah OSE a ee ab @ + @ + e__0_@_@ SSeS NOD 5 os es. 
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Copyright, 1868, by H. R. Palmer. r ie 
205 Resisting evil. 3 To him that o’ercometh : 
2 Shun evil companions, God giveth a crown, 
Bad language disdain, Through faith we shall conquer, 
God’s name hold in reverence, Though often cast down; 
Nor take it in vain; He who is our Saviour,, 
Be thoughtful and earnest, Our strength will renew, 
Kindhearted and true, Look ever to Jesus, 4 
Look ever to Jesus, He'll carry you through. 
He'll carry you through. CHo.-Ask the Saviour to help you, 
Cuo.-Ask the Saviour to help you, Comfort, strengthen, and keep you; 
Comfort, strengthen, and keep you, He is willing to aid you, 
He is willing to aid you, He will carry you through. 
He will carry you through. H. B. Palmer, 
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SONGS OF THE CHRISTIAN LIFE, 


WHITER THAN eu Wm. G. FiscHer, 1872. 
2 2 OR a EES 
iss isan Sees 
ES = =a Ee Hag ete os Soa 
Se gt ee 
1.Lord Je-sus, I can oe m per - fect - ly whole; I wantthee for - ev = er, 5 
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live in my soul; Breakdown ev-ery i - dol, cast out ev -ery foe; Now 


Se Fame 
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pe as meee: fs ae es 
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and I shall be whit -er than snow. Whit -er than snow, yes, 


aces seme eee 


SSS SSS Sa 


ce y -o- 


whit - er than snow; Now wash me, and I shall be whit - er than snow, 


a:e-4—~3— 3 — 9-2 o—,-0 o 09. ; = es 

Sos = seers ears 
Copyright, 1871, by Wm. =. a ee = 
80 6 Wash me, and I shall be whiter than snow. 


2 Lord Jesus, look down from thy throne in the skies, 
And help me to make a complete sacrifice ; 
I give up myself, and whatever I know— 
Now wash me, and I shall be whiter than snow. CHO. 


3 Lord Jesus, for this I most humbly entreat ; 
I wait, blessed Lord, at thy crucified feet, 
By faith, for my cleansing, I see thy blood flow— 
Now wash me, and I shall be whiter than snow. CHO. 


4 Lord Jesus, thou seest I patiently wait ; 
Come now, and within me - sew heart create; 
To those who have sought rnee, thou never said’st No— 
Now wash me, and I shall be whiter than snow. CHO, 


10 145 James Nicholson. 


SONGS OF THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. : 
SING ALWAYS. W. F. Surrwin. 


Vag) ee fe bat esa bar se ie Sen peo 
eee ae Heep sates 


1 Sing with a tune-ful spir-it, Sing with acheerful lay, Praiseto thy greatCre-a -tor, 
2. Sing when the heartis troubled, Sing when the hours are long, Sing when the storm-cloud gathers; 


n ry Ben aS ee a—? —@_°_@ PRT —2- 
aes ae Bieeeseiis= 55 
& ==—: pps cae 


While on the pilgrim way. Sing when the birds are waking, Sing with the morning light; Singin the 
Sweet is the voice of song. Sing whentheskyis darkest, Sing whenthethundersroll; Singof a 
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207 The song of trust. 
“Ee ier: es [-— Pos eae [pes | 83 Sing in the vale of shadows, 


eR ra = 3— Sing in the hour of death, 
noontide’s golden beam, as in the hush of night. And when the eyes are closing, 
land where restremains, Rest for the weary soul. Sing with the latest breath. 


Sing till the heart’s deep longings 
Cease on the other shore; 


ee e_@.+ : 

Sate ce = =[22-]| Then with the countless numbers 
a Sa Si forever more. [ther 

oar. Sect ing on, fo e, 


Copyright, 1869, by Sonia & Main. A Fanny J. Crosby. 


DARE TO DO RIGHT. Wm. B. Brapeury, 
N Li SelM ean 

iS 
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1. Dare to do right! Dare ‘ be true! You have a work that no oth-er can do; 
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=p Ca —e— 0g — a a a 2 —t— >_> — 2 =eess 
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p8—p— 5 Feuer ieee ncn ome memopesireect so ae ee 


Do it so brave-ly, so kind-ly, so well, An-gels willhast-em ‘the sto -ry to tell. 
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Copyrighted, 1864, in Golden Censer, by Wm. B. Bradbury, 


SONGS OF THE CHRISTIAN LIFE, 
DARE TO ee pipstti ar Concluded. 


Cnorvs. ae true... 
ae r meth _N_N ; 
o a ae a = ae 
ar = — a oN 
7 Se @o—oe—e— o—*—$ —g +3 
Dee Dare, purate: do cient, EBSe, Pre Dareto be Ee Dare, Dareto do right,Dare to be true! 
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v 
2O8 True to God “tp “hehe Treasures the tears that his striving ones 


2 Dare to do right! Dare to be true! shed, 
Other men’s failures can never save you; |Counts and protects every hair of your head. 
Stand by your conscience, your honor your E , 

faith ; 4 Dare to do right! Dare to be true! 


Jesus, your Saviour, will carry you thro’; 


i dbattl : ; 
ee atte to'death |City and mansion and throne all in sight, 


3 Dare to do right! Dare to be true! \Can you not dare to be true, and do right? 
God, who created you, cares for you too, Rev. Geo. L. Taylor. 
WILL JESUS ink US aaa W. H. Doans, by 8 
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1, When Jesus comes to reward his servants, wie it benoon or night, Tt to rogers will he 
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find us eee. tse prt. alltrimm'd Taare bright? Oh,canwesay we are read-y, brother? 
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Copyright, 1876, by W. H. Doane. 
809 “ Watch therefore.” If in our hearts there is naught condemns us, 
2 If at the dawn of the early morning, We shall have a glorious rest. REF. 


He shall call us one by one 
/ 4 Blessed are those whom the Lord finds 
When to the Lord we restore our talents, In his glory they shall share; . [watching, 


ts PL 
Willhe answer thee—-“Well. done ?” REF. If he shall come at the dawn or midnight, 


8 Have we been true to the trust he left us ? | Will he find us watching 4 there? REF. 
Do we seek to do our best ? ‘Fanny J. Crosby. 
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there, On thepagewhiteandfair? In the book of thy kingdom, Is 


bg t-9 o- = aes ge ma — 
jae ease eect sss 
2 i (6) « Your names are written in ae 


my name written there? 


3 Oh! that beautiful city, 
2 Lord, my sins they are many, 
Like the sands of the sea, 
But thy blood, oh, my Saviour! 
Is sufficient for me; 
For thy promise is written, 
In bright letters that glow, 
“‘ Though your sins be as scarlet, 
I will make them like snow. 
CHO,—Yes, my name’s written there, 
On the page white and fair; 
In the book of thy kingdom, 
Yes, my name’s written there. 
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With its mansions of light, 
With its glorified beings, 
In pure garments of white; 
Where no evil thing cometh, 
To despoil what is fair ; 
Where the angels are watching, 
Yes, my name’s written there. 
CHo.—Yes, my name’s written there, 
On the page white and fair; 
In the book of thy kingdom, 


Yes, my name’s written there. 
Mrs. Mary A. Kidder. 


SONGS OF THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 
CHILD OF A KING. Rey. Joun B, SUMNER, arr. 
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1,My Fa-ther is rich in hous-es and lands, He hold-eth the wealth of the 
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world in his hands; Of ru -bies and dia-monds of sil - ver and gold, His 


cof-fers are full, He has rich - es untold. Vm the child of a King, The 
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child of a King; With Je -sus my  Sav-iour, I’m the child of a King. 
2 
ap ! Gi 4 oS 
Copyright, 1882, by Biglow & Main. ; 4 v ! id ow 
211 Joint heirs with Christ. 


2 My Father’s own Son, who saves us from sin, 

Once wandered on earth as the poorest of men ; 

But now he is reigning forever on high, 

And will give me a home with himself by- and-by.—CHO. 


8 I once was an outcast stranger on earth, 

A sinner by choice, and an ‘‘alien” by birth; 

But I’ve been ‘‘adopted,” my name’s written down, 
An heir to a mansion, a robe and a crown.— CHO. 


4 A tent or a cottage, why should I care? 

They’re building a palace for me over there; 

Though exiled from home, yet my heart still may sing: 
All glory to God, I’m the child of a King.—-CHo. 


149 Hattie E. Buell, arr. 


SONGS OF THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 
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1.Come, ye that love the Lord,Andlet yourjoys be known, Join in asong with sweet accord,Join 
—_ . 
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we 
in a song with sweet accord,And thus sur - round the throne,And thus surround the throne. 
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Zi-on, Zi - on, 

212 — The heavenly road. 3 The hill of Zion yields 

1 CoME, ye that love the Lord, A thousand sacred sweets, 

And let your joys be known, Before we reach the heavenly fields, 
Join in a song with sweet accord, Before we reach the heavenly fields, 
Join in a song with sweet accord, Or walk the golden streets, 

And thus surround the throne, . Or walk the golden streets. CHO. 

And thus surround the throne.. CHO. 

‘ 4 Then let our songs abound, 
2 Let those refuse to sing. + And every tear be dry; 

Who never knew our God; We're marching thro’ Immanuel’s ground, 
But children of the heavenly king, We’remarchingthro’ Immanuel’s ground, 
But children of the heavenly king, To fairer worlds on high, 

May speak their joys abroad, To fairer worlds on high. CHo. 

Isaac Watts. | 


May speak their joys abroad. CHO. 
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SONGS OF THE > CHRISTIAN LIFE. 
} LOVE LO; TELL THE STORY. Witiram G. Fiscuzr. 
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1.I love to tell the ae " Of un-seen things a- aan Of Je-sus and ei glo-ry, 
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Je - sus . his love. I love to tell the sto-ry Be-cause I know it’s true; 
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’Twill be my theme in a ry To tell ma no old sto-ry Of Je-sus and his love, 
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2. = Sees ce Se set Soa ea eatee! 


eh aaa by Wm. G. Fischer. 


218 Tiove to tell the story. I love to tell the story ; 
2 I love to tell the story ; For some have never heard 
More wonderful it seems The message of salvation . 
Than all the golden fancies From God’s own holy word, 
Of all our golden dreams. ae to-deit the story 


I love to tell the story, 


It did so much for me; For those who know it best 


Seem hungering and thirsting 


And that is just the reason ies 
F To hear it like the rest. 
res pow 19, thee, And when, in scenes of glory, 
a | love to tell the story ; I sing the new, new song, 
Tis pleasant to repeat A ’T will be the old, old story 
What seems, each time I tell it, That I have loved so long 
More wonderfully sweet. Catharine Hankey. 
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SONGS OF THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 
ARLINGTON. C. M. a Tuomas Aucustine Arnn. 


sol-dier of the cross, A follower of 


And shall I fear to own his cause, Or blush to speak his name? 


° f. 2. ‘ 
ae 
ae eee =F PRs 
2Z1A swith sees the Jinal triumph. 4 Thy saints in all this glorious war 
2 Are there no foes for me to face? Shall conquer, though they die: 
Must I not stem the flood? They see the triumph from afar, 
Is this vile world a friend to grace, By faith they bring it nigh. 


To help me on to God? 
8 Sure I must fight, if I would reign ; 
Increase my courage, ‘Lord ; In robes of victory through the skies, 


I'll bear the toil, endure the pain, ‘ 
Supported by thy word. The glory shall be thine 


5 When that illustrious day shall rise, 
And all thy armies shine 


MAITLAND. C. M. Grorar N. Axizn. 


the And all 


free? 
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1, Must Je - sus bear the world go 


el ee ee 
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No, there’s a cross for ev- ery one, And there’s a cross for me 


Bu 5 No cross, no crown. 
2 How happy are the saints above, 
Who once went sorrowing here ! 
But now they taste unmingled love, 
And joy without a tear, Thomas Shepherd, alt. 
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8 The consecrated cross I'll bear, 
Till death shall set me free ; 

And then go home my crown to wear, 
For there’s a crown for me, 


SONGS OF THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 


MY YOUTH IS THINE. RosertT THALLON. 
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strive in all my youth - ful ways, For thee, for we a-lone_ to _ live. 
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mee 1885, by Phillips & Hunt, 


916 Youth's offering. 


os 3 My life—its days, its hours— 
2 In thee I seek my joys; All, Saviour, blest, divine, 


Without thee all is drear ; ; 
’Tis sweet to hear thy gentle voice, Reap ceend facia A ae ei 


wud feel thy presence near, My off’ring, Lord, is poor and small 
Thine, thine, O Lord, my youthful heart, |" fully, freely, te ah aves 
Yea, oe its pe sae love; "Tis all | have—accept my all, 
And from thee it shall ne’er depart 
Till called to dwell with thee above, Gi ule O BUC Diy Duo. fo 
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SONGS OF THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 
CAN YE NOT WATCH ONE LITTLE HOUR? © Gxo.C. Srennins 
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1, One lit- tle hour £5 watching withthe Master, E-ter- nal yearsto walk with him iy 


e & Gail 
is Saas seas SSeS 
=by eee @ a eee ee 
A EG oe 2 ek es 
SuRAOIO Sr SN z= AM eg 
os: epee eee a spe Serre ee oe ae 
be ad Se ad 


white; Onelit- tle hour to bravely meet dis-as-ter, E-ter- nal at reign with himin dae 


7: Veil 5 aeues 
Je332 iene aes 
| vw 4 


CHORUS. ™ 


a pa a5) eh | ee nS NON 
fi a Si — a —— = aa ass -fa- L3 Seer i—gi—. 


Then souls,be brave,andwatchun-til the mor-row! Awake! a-rise! your lamps Bia) trim; 
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Your Saviour speaks across the night of sor- row; Can ye not watchonelittlehour with him? 
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217 Watching with Jesus. 


2 One little hour to suffer scorn and losses, 
Eternal years beyond earth’s cruel frowns ; 
One little hour to carry heavy crosses, 
Eternal years to wear unfading crowns. 
CHO.—Then souls, be brave, and watch until the morrow! &e. 


3 One little hour for weary toils and trials, 
Eternal years for calm and péaceful rest ; 

One little hour for patient self-denials, 
Eternal years of life where life is blest. 


Cuo.—Then souls, be brave, and watch until the morrow! &c. 
154 Jessie H. Brown, 


SONGS OF THE: CHRISTIAN ‘LIFE. 
SOMETHING FOR JESUS. Rev. R. Lowry. 
ide ia 2 Si me eae Ea kaa eas 
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1. Saviour!thy dy -ing love Thou gavest me, Nor should laught withhold: Dear Lord,from thee ; 
2. At the blest mer-cy-seat, Pleading for me, My fee- ble faithlooksup, Je - sus, to thee: 
i aes 
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In love my soul would bow, My heart fulfill its vow, Some offering bring thee now, Sommerbies for thee, 
Help methe cross to bear, Thy vious love ata, Some “eth raise,or prayer,Something for thee. 
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Copyright, 1871, by Biglow & Main. 
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2 18 “Tord, what wilt thou have me to do?” BOTT Mat Tam and haves 
3 Give me a faithful heart— Thy gifts so free— 
Likeness to thee— In joy, in grief, through life, 
That each departing day Dear Lord, for thee! 
Henceforth may see And when thy face I see, 
Some work of love begun, My ransomed soul shall be, 
Some deed of kindness done, Through all eternity, 
Some wand’rer sought and won Something for thee. 
Something for thee. S. D. Phelps. 
debi US AGAIN. J. J. HusBanp. 


x: eee ee 
eS a eae 


ne Titehealastiics. O God! for the Son of thylove, For Je-sus who died,andis now gone a - bove. 
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219 Thine the Glory. 


2 We praise thee, O God! for thy spirit of light. 

Who has shown us our Saviour and scattered our night. 
3 All glory and praise to the Lamb that was,slain, 

Who has borne all our sins, and has cleansed every stain. 
4 All glory and praise to the God of all grace, 

Who has bought us, and sought us, and guided our ways. 
5 Revive us again; fill each heart with thy love; 


May each soul be rekindled with fire from above. 
155 Wm. Paton Mackay. 


SONGS OF THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 


EARNESTLY FIGHTING FOR JESUS. THEODORE Woop. 
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day to day, Batt’?- ling ev -er for robe and crown. Harnest-ly fight-ing for Je - sus, 
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Trusting in his com-mand; Marching thro’ fieldsof conflict, In - to the ‘promised land. 
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220 Fight the good fight. 
2 Pressing along without a fear, 
Clinging to Jesus’ hand; 
Knowing the rougher the pilgrimage here, 
Brighter the crown in that spirit land. 
CuHo.—Earnestly fighting for Jesus, 


3 O, what a joy will be ours at last, 
Safe in that Kingdom above; 
When all the storms of this life are past, 
Safe in the arms of the Jesus we love, 
CHo.-—Earnestly fighting for Jesus, 
Trusting in his command; 


Trusting in his command; + ( 
Marching through fields of conflict, Minto the promised lan ametecs 


Into the promised land, A. L, A. Smith, 


JUST A WORD ah JESUS: W. H. Doanz. 
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SONGS OF THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 
JUST A WORD FOR JESUS.— (Concluded. 


REFRAIN. 


Now just a word a Je-sus—’T will help us on our way;One little word for Jesus,O speak,or sing, or pray. 
a: 


piesisetsiearteieese teste 24 Seria 


221 «Wilt thou not tell.” 


; 4 Now just a word for Jesus; 

2 Now just a word for Jesus ; Let one the time be ae i 
You feel your sins forgiven, The h , = aa z 

And by his grace are strivin tS aii ate oct aiae bata 
Lea ae : & Brings sorrow to its cost. —REF 
To reach a home in heaven.—REF. Lt 2 d for J : ; 

‘ p ow just a word for Jesus; 

3 Now just a word for Jesus; And if your faith be dim, 
A cross it cannot be se 

To cayl laye my Saviour Arise in all your weakness, 

5) i panty 

Whol gave'his life for mé.—Rer. And leave the rest to him.—REF. 


Fanny J. Crosby. 


ek THE KING COMES IN. E. S. LORENz. 
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From * Songs of Grace,”’ by per. 


The weddi ent. 
222 hi bed tae Sal Just what we are, every one wall know, 


2 Crowns on the head where the thorns have : aN 8a 
Glorified he who once diedfor men; [been, a ee 


Splendid the vision before us then, 4 Joyful his eyes on each one shall rest 
When the King comes in.—REF. Viale isin eee weting same dressed— 
t the test, 
3 Like lightning’s flash will thatinstant show (Ss gett Salas eed bars Go 


he King —_REF. 
Things hidden long from both friend and foe, paris Sa gcoes tie J. E. Landor. 
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SONGS OF THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 
TAKE UP cis, ein Rev. Rosert Lowry. 
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1.If my _ dis-ci - ple thou would be, Take ba, ae cross and fol - hy me; 
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the cross, Take up the cross, Take up the cross and fol- low me. 


a 
SD ale ne ah oe 2 etl Li dil ee 
oe | 


— 


+ ; { +$——— ; 
D Sed were = ie = ——= a 
Copyright, 1875, by ee & orga v 0 Ads 


223 Glorying in the cross. : 5 i 

Biaict wets on td oe his , | 8 Bearing the cross in good or ill, 

ait) . me 4 ae Sie Mee Trusting the hand that guides thee still, 

Ch eae A ee 1 aon. Ay halen ye Soon thou wilt reach the gates of light, 
OLY Perea eta Us0e, ClVIne Soon will thy faith be changed to sight; 

Brings thee a ransom, makes thee mine; » There is a crown of life for thee; 


atom a wore, for Hee Take up the cross and follow me.—REF. 


Take up the cross and follow me.—REF. Fanny J. Crosby. 
BATTLING FOR THE LORD. T. E, Perxrns, by per. 
= ee SOLO, 


1. We've list- ed in a ho-ly war, Battling for the Lord! 
— 


SONGS OF THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 


BATTLING FOR THE LORD.—(Coneluded. 
ny as CHORUS. - N FULL CHorus. } 
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224 Fight the good fight. 


2 We’ve girded on our armor bright, 
Battling for the Lord ! 
Our Captain’s word our strength and might, 


3 We'll stand like heroes on the field, 
Battling for the Lord! 

And in his strength we’ll never yield, 
Battling for the Lord !—Cuo. 


Battling for the Lord !—Cuo. Mrs. M. A. Kidder, alt. 
VICTORY. .7. 4 J. B. CALKIn, 
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are sure, His re-wards for aye en- dure, 
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225 — The sure reward. 4 Here on earth ye can but clasp 
2 His no crowns that pass away ; Things that perish in the grasp; 
His no palm that sees decay ; Lift your hearts then to the skies ; 
His the joy that shall not fade; God himself shall be your prize. 


His the light that knows no shade. 


: he 5 Praise we now with saints at rest. 
3 His the home for spirits blest, , 


Father, Son and Spirit blest ; 


Where he gives them peaceful rest, For his promises are sure, 
Far above the starry skies, : at all avelenaare: 
In the bliss of Paradise, Se iad gale etl Tease Williams, 
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SONGS OF THE CHRISTIAN L]FE. 
SEEDS OF PROMISE. FRED. A. FILLMORE. 


aS 


e 
° el + e+e . 


CnHorus. 

i ae Then day by day......-...... aaeRgoR 
pe os ewer er 
ae Sy fa maned Cass fn Ba aes) ie Seer ra ca pea ane" ee 
aes cee red Se oe Se a aes ot a ae 

a ae 0 i a ss 4 ¥ 3 iy ((aese erin 
what you sow, And fruitful har-vest yield. Then day by day 


lan 
oe 


I z 


SHet tenes f aac eee 
Diesse sas ae 


Theseedsof prom - - = = ise cast, 2d-1jebtetee That ripened 
————_ 


\ | 
Sei ie o— @ 8 = a ee i= 
@ : 
i 


st oe 


The seeds of promise cast,the seeds of promise cast, 
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Be gathered home at last,be gathered homeat last. 
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Be gathered homeat Lastyeke saa.’ 


from hilland plain, 


226 “In the morning sow thy seed.” 3 The harvest-home of God will come, 


2 Tho’ sown in tears thro’ weary years, And after toil and care; 
The seed will surely live ; With joy untold your sheaves of gold, 
Though great the cost it is not lost, Will all be garnered there. CHO. 
For God will fruitage give. CHO. Jessie H, Brown. 
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SONGS OF THE CHRISTIAN LIFE, 


PLOW ETO i ELE RORY. Rev. S. ALMAN. 
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¥, J love to sing the sto - ry, So precious and so true; : comforts and it gladdens,As 


(18 RN SEP cal = BN sit : Z ee o—-e—o oe Z — 
eect 


aCe A 
ee A bye ii 
poe as jemerianarns eo 
rr ee ee 
—9 $39 6 5-9 — — j-L__} Eg = Ug ;-—6- 
i : ra ore @ ao eg 7°? Or eg hs, 
noth-ing else can do, In times of deep-est sor- row,Whenall seems dark and drear; I 
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love to sing the sto - ry It fills my soul withcheer. I love to sing the sto-ry, Its 
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joy- ful strains pro-long ; : love to sing the sto - ry, Thegrand old Gos-pel song. 
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29°7 ‘My tongue shail sing aloud.” 


2 I love to sing the story, 

' ?Tis such a joyful strain ; 
It tells me of my Saviour, 
All glory to his name. 

It helps to keep me faithful, 

To overcome the wrong; 
I love to sing the story 
Tis such a cheerful song. 


3 I love to sing the story, 
Of Jesus’ dying love; 
Of pardon and of promise, 
And blessings from above. 
When life on earth is ended, 
And here is hushed my song, 
In heav’n I'll sing the story 
That here I’ve sung so long. 
CHo.—I love to sing the story, &c. CHbr 7 Wee Sanaa Stary Gece 
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SONGS OF THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 
WORK SONG. 7, G, 5. Low=t Mason. 
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Work forthenightis coming, Work thro’ the morning hours; , [the glowing sun; 
* ) Work, whilethedewissparkling,[Oméé . . . . § Work’midspringing flowers; Work, when the day grows brighter, Workin 
D.C. Work,forthenightiscoming, [Omit . . Whenman’s workisdone, 


Copyright, used by permission of Oliver Ditson & Co, 

228 Work, while it is day. 

2 Work, for the night is coming, 
Work through the sunny noon; 

Fill brightest hours with labor, 
Rest comes sure and soon. 

Give every flying minute 
Something to keep in store: 

Work, for the night is coming, 
When man works no more. 


3 Work, for the night is coming, 
Under the sunset skies; 

While their bright tints are glowing, 
Work, for daylight flies. 

Work till the last beam fadeth, 
Fadeth to shine no more; 

Work while the night is darkening, 
When man’s work is o’er. 

Anna L. Walker. 


CALEDONIA. © 7, 7, 7, 6. Soorox. 
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1, Soldiers of the cross, arise! Lo! yourLeader fromtheskies Waves before you glory’sprize, The prize of vic-to - ry. 


2° ie 


ae 2. eae Py -9 2435-0, 22a 
Taal Ack ae | gn ney vee ai 
1a or es a es Ene eraiceees = 
2 meas Snee S oes wz aa Fee 2¢e4 


Seizeyourarmor, gird it on; Nowtho bat- tle will be won; Seo, the strife will soon be done; Then struggle manfully, 


229 The spiritual warfare. Though all earth and hell appear, 

2 Now the fight of faith begin, Who will doubt, or who can fear? 

Be no more the slaves of sin, God, our strength and shield, is near; 

Strive the victor’s palm to win, We cannot lose our cause, 

Ce 4 Onward, then, ye hosts of God 

Warriors of the King of light, Jesus points the victor's rod ; 

Never yield, nor lose by flight Follow where your Leader trod; 
Voile divinerreward: You soon shall see his face. 


Soon, your enemies all slain, 
Crowns of glory you shall gain, 
Soon youll join that glorious train 
Who shout their Saviour’s praise. 
Jared B, Waterbury. 


8 Jesus conquered when he fell, 
Met and vanquished earth and hell; 
Now he leads you on to swell 
The triumphs of his cross, 
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SOME WORK TO DO. E. C. PHELPs, 
Allegretto N \ 
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large, the reap-ers few, There must be work for me, Work fit - ted for my hand 
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est hour. Give me some work to do, Some work to do, 
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2380 “Lord, what wilt thou have me to do?” f 
3 Show me thy will, O Lord, 


2 If I may never bear What seemeth to thee best, 


Rich sheaves of golden wheat, ’ 
I still may glean an humble share, : eee Ae ay words 
> 2 


To lay at thy dear feet. : : 
And should thy reapers fail, Denon uide cutee sun) 
Fete ie eee meee 1 All labor o’er, the harvest past, 
The | eaten Wes ; payee aval I hear thy sweet ‘¢ Well done.” 
Boers Sid paca d Give me some work to do, 
ive me some work to do, Sap Bee ey ay 


Some work to do. Mrs. Lanta Wilson Smith. 
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SOUND THE Bek aie Wa. F. Saerwin. 
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1, Sound the battle-cry! See! the foe is nigh; Gird your armor on, 
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every one; Rest your cause upon His holy word, Rouse, then soldiers rally round the banner,Ready, steady, 
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B81 Fight the good fight. 
1 SouUND the battle-cry ! Shield and banner bright 
See! the foe is nigh; Gleaming in the light; 
Raise the standard high Battling for the right 
For the Lord; We ne’er can fail. CHO, 
Gird your armor on, 8 Oh! thou God of all, 
Stand firm every one; Hear us when we call, 
Rest your cause upon Help us one and all 
His holy word. CuHo. By thy grace; 
2 Strong to meet the foe, When the battle’s done, 
Marching on we go, And the vict’ry won, 
While our cause we know, May we wear the crown 
Must prevail; Before thy face. CHo. 
Wu. F. Sherwin. 
KEEP TO THE RIGHTY. Wm. B. Brappury,. 
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1, March a-long to-getheer, Ev - er firm and true,Ma-ny eyes are watching, Taking note of you; 
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coca TO THE RIGHT.— Concluded. 
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232 The conquering army. 
2 Raise on high your banner,|3 Of your heavenly Father, |4 Zoveshouldbe your motto, 


That its folds may fly Strength andcourageseek; | Dzty be your aim; 
Like the wing of eagle, Swords are ever worthless, | Ever ‘‘ overcoming,’”’ 
Sweeping to the sky; If the heart be weak; Till a crown you claim ;) 
If you wish to conquer Every heart endowing Fora fame undying, 
Every foe you fight, With a warrior’s might, Strive with all your might, 
Keep to the right, boys, Keep to the right, boys, Keep to the right, boys, 
Keep to the right. Keep to the right. Keep to the right. 
Josephine Pollard. 
STRIKE FOR VI ia W. H. Doan, 
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1. Strike! O strike for vic- try Soldiers of es Lord, ia in his mer-cy, Trusting in his word; 

2. eee O strike for vic-t’ry He-roes of the see: Sac-ri-fic-ing pleasure, Glo-ry-ing in. loss;; 
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Lift the gos- pel Ban: -ner High above the world; Let 4 folds of beauty Ev-er be un- pri 
Ey - er pressing onward, Onward to the Cae Till wereach the Jordan, With our home in sight. 


trike! strike for Viet’ry,Heroesbold; Strike! till the Vict’ry You behold; Strike! tetike for Vict’ry,Ne’er give 
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ye 233 Unfurling the gospel banner, 
Gea — es SSE }] 3 Hand to hand united, 
GP cS? geet: as 3 =e = eee Heart to heart as one, 
’ a Let us still keep marching 
o'er; Restthen in glo-ry Ev-er- fal Till our journey’s done, 
Till we see the angels 
Come in glory down, 
With the shining garments 


And the victor’s crown. 
Mrs. Mary A. Kidder. 
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WEBB. 7, 6. Guorcz Jawes WEBB, 


1. Stand up, stand up for Je-sus, Ye soldiers of the cross; Lift high his roy - al 
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ar - my shall he lead, Till ev-ery foe is vanquished And Christis Lord in-deed. 
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234 Stand up for Jesus. 


3 Stand up, stand up for Jesus, 


2 Stand up, stand up for Jesus, The strife will not be long; 
pene ues nets sae , This day the noise of battle, 
Y pie 1 st Depiion The next the victor’s song: 
Mic eerie Oe To him that overcometh, 


Each piece put on with prayer; " ; 
Where duty calls, or danger, Fre ceva chee 
g : 


Put on the gospel armor, A crown of life shall be; 
Be never wanting there. George Duffield, Jr. 


COU Ape Le me J. GAUNTLETY, 


Be serirssee: Pelee seritreeree Galaga 


1. Oft 4 danger, oft in woe, ees Christians, onward go: a i wt  Strengthen’d with ee of life, 
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re eee y d Fight, nor think the battle long, 
bade ei Pl ecg eM Lie at fed Victory soon shall tune your song. 
Join the war and face the foe: 
Will ye flee in danger’s hour ? eae then in battle ae ‘ 
see > ore than conquerors ye shall prove: 
Know ye not your Captain’s power: Though opposed by ranean 


8 Let your drooping hearts be glad; 
March in heavenly armor clad: Christian’soldiers, onal White. 
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ONWARD. 


(Christus Victor.) 


6, 8. 


Artuur Sryvmour SULLIVAN, 
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1. Onward, Christian soldiers! Marching as to war, With the cross of Jesus Going on be -fore. 
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Christ, the royal Master, Leads against the foe ; Forward into 
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bat-tle, See, his banners go! 
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Onward, Christian soldiers! Marching as to 
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236 Onward, Christian soldiers. 


1 ONWARD, Christian soldiers! 
Marching as to war, 
With the cross of Jesus 
Going on before. 
Christ, the royal Master, 
Leads against the foe; 
Forward into battle, 
See, his banners go! 
Onward, Christian soldiers! 
Marching as to war, 
With the cross of Jesus 
Going on before. 


2 At the sign of triumph 
Satan’s host doth flee; 
On, then, Christian soldiers, 

On to victory! 
Hell’s foundations quiver 
At the shout of praise; 
Brothers, lift your voices, 
Loud your anthems raise. 


8 Like a mighty army 
Moves the Church of God; 
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Brothers, we are treading 
Where the saints have trod; 

We are not divided, 
All one body we, 

One in hope and doctrine, 
One in charity. 


4 Crowns and thrones may perish, 
Kingdoms rise and wane 
But the Church of Jesus 
Constant will remain; 
Gates of hell can never 
’Gainst that Church prevail; 
We have Christ’s own promise, 
And that cannot fail. 


5 Onward, then, ye people! 

Join our happy throng, 
Blend with ours your voices 

In the triumph-song ; 
Glory, laud, and honor 
_ Unto Christ the King, 
This through countless ages 

Men and angels sing. 

Sabine Baring-Gould. 
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ELMSWOOD. 5S. M. 


Get Eigse ee Sree. aeece HEE 


ane B. Woopsury. 
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1 Sol - diers of eg a - rise, And put your armor on, } 
* (Stronginthe strength which God supplies Thro’ hise-ter-nal Son; Bite, in the Lord of hosts, 
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93 7. The whole armor of God. 
2 Stand, then, in his great might, 
With all his strength endued ; 
But take, to arm you for the fight, 

The panoply of God: 
That, having all things done, 
And all your conflicts passed, 


3 Leave no unguarded place, 
No weakness of the soul; 
Take every virtue, every grace, 
And fortify the whole: 
Indissolubly joined, 
To battle all proceed; 


4 Bin Oe eet ey ads] | But arm yourselves with all the mind 
Ye mayo ne : ug Ist alone, That was in Christ, your Head. 
And stand entire at last. Charles Wesley. 


AWAKE, MY SOUL. C.M. 


GrorGe Freperick HanpDEn. 


238 The race for glory. 


"Tis his own hand presents the prize 


2 A cloud of witnesses around To thine aspiring eye :— 
Hold thee in full survey ; : ; 

Forget the steps already trod, 4 Blest Saviour, introduced by thee, 
And onward urge thy way. Have I my race begun; 

8 'Tis God's all-animating voice And Gowned it 
That calls thee from on high; i ay pe OO en 
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UP FOR JESUS STAND. 


LENO, 
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Mrs, Josepn F. Knapp, 
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Jesus stand, 
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239 Soldiers of the eternal King. 
2 Label it on every door, 
Place it high the pulpit o’er, 
Let it stand for evermore ! 
Up! for Jesus stand. 
Blazon it in mansion halls, 
Pencil it on prison walls; 
Do and dare, as duty calls ; 
Up! for Jesus stand, 
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8 Place it on the chiseled stone, 
Where the mourners weep alone; 

’Grave it on the monarch’s throne! 
Up! for Jesus stand. 

Let the press, whose wheels of might 
Roll for reason and for right, 

Flash it on the nation’s sight ; 
Up! for Jesus stand. 
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AUSTRIA, 8, 7. dD. Francis JoszpH Haypy. 
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8 Round each habitation hovering, 
See the cloud and fire appear, 
For a glory and a covering, , 
Showing that the Lord is near! 
He who gives us daily manna, 

He who listens when we cry, 
Let him hear the loud hosanna 
Rising to his throne on high. 


940 God in the midst of her. 

2 See, the streams of living waters, 
Springing from eternal love, 

Still supply thy sons and daughters, 
And all fear of want remove: 

Who can faint while such a river 
Ever flows our thirst to assuage ? 

Grace, which, like the Lord, the giver, 


Never fails from age to age. John Newton. 


Si) nelOMAS I Ss Mis GrorGEe FREDERICK HANDEL. 


p+ ; 
es 228 
Z & & ai 
I 


love thy king - dom, Lord, The house of thine a - bode, 


U 
The Church our blest Re-deem-er saved Withhis own_ pre - cious blood. 
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SONGS OF THE CHURCH. 
ST. THOM AS.—Continued. 


B41 Love of Zion. 4 Beyond my highest joy, 
2 I love thy Church, O God! I prize her heavenly ways, 

Her walls before thee stand, Her sweet communion, solemn,vows, 
Dear as the apple of thine eye, Her hymns of love and praise. 


And graven on thy hand. 
3 For her my tears shall fall, 
For her my prayers ascend; 
To her my cares and toils be given, 


5 Sure as thy truth shall last, 
To Zion shall be given 

The brightest glories earth can yield, 
And brighter bliss of heaven. 


Till toils and cares shall end. Timothy Dwight. 
GARDEN. Jer. INGALLS, 
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1. The Lord in -to his garden comes, The spi-ces yield theirrich perfumes, The lil-ies grow and 
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thrive; The lil-ies grow andthrive; Re - fresh-ing show’rs of grace di-vine, From Je - sus 


Vv 


flow to ev -’ry vine, And make the dead re - vive, And make the dead re - vive. 


242 The Lord’s garden. 

2 O that this dry and barren ground, 

In springs of water may abound,— 
A fruitful soil become ; 

The desert blossoms like the rose, Ce ee ue telah ete 
When Jesus conquers all his foes, Wh dee eee at Honielied 
And makes his people one. on’ 
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3 Come, brethren, you that love the Lord, 
Who taste the sweetness of his word, 
In Jesus’ ways go on; 
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1, The Church’s one foun-da-tion Is Je -sus Christher Lord; She is his new cre- 
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eo. - t+ ~- 
- she ee 


pe LEE pssst ose 


QASB The Church his Bride. 
2 Elect from every nation, 
Yet one o’er all the earth, 
Her charter of salvation 
One Lord, one faith, one birth; 
One Holy Name she blesses, 


3 Yet she on earth hath union 
With God the Three in One, 
And mystic sweet communion 
With those whose rest is won: 
O happy ones and holy! 
Lord, give us grace that we 
Partakes one holy food, Like them, the meek and lowly. 


And to one hope she presses, On high may dwell with thee. 
With every grace endued. Samuel John Stone, 
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S. SALVATORI: 


1. AW Oran ce" inlove a-bounding, Pre- pare we now to sing, \ } 
A loft-ytheme resounding, Thy praise, Almighty King. { Whose loverichgifts be-stow - ing, 
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ei DONGS, OF THE CHURCH. 
“esa — Conchided. 
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Redeemedthehuman race; whos lips with zeal o’er-flow-ing, Breaihe words oftruth andgrace. 


2. e 
2 eee eee eerie say 

Pee ee eee 
944. The ae Duden: r 
2 So reign, O God, of Heaven, 

Eternally the same; 
And endless praise be given 

To thy Almighty Name. 
Clothed in thy dazzling brightness 

Thy Church on earth behold, One song of joy and gladness 


In robe of purest whiteness, The ransomed world shall sing. 
In raiment wrought in gold. Harriet Auber. 


3 And let each ues nation 
Come gladly in her train, 

To share thy great salvation, 
And join her grateful strain ; 

Then ne’er shall note of sadness 
Awake the trembling string; 
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1. Watchman blowthegospeltrum-pet, Ev-’ry soul a warning give, Who-so-ev-er tha the 
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Copyright, 1884, by Wm. J. Kirkpatrick. 
lad tidings. ; ; 
aso d tn ae anys hill-t Let it tell all things are ready, 
SA pel alee Ne ill ied eipad 27 Father waits to welcome home.—CHOo. 
Gloomy shade and sunny plain; , 
Ocean depths repeat the message, 4 Sound it for the heavy-laden, 
Full salvation’s glad refrain.—CHo. Weary, longing to be free; 


ar F Sound a Saviour’s invitation 
3 Sound it in the hedge and highway, Sweetly saying, “Come ree > CHO. 
Earth’s dark spots where exiles roam, st HH. Z. Gilmour. 


SONGS OF THE CHURCH. 


Grorcr James WEBB. 


AE ra Meme Ow 
aa ee oo bs 


= pies pe Fete senate fifa 
; fee Bid : me 


Fach boone that sweeps the ocean Brings tidings big oe Of nations in com - mo-tion, Prepared for Zion's war. 


8 Blest river of salvation, 
Pursue thine onward way: 
Flow thou to every nation, 
Nor in thy richness stay: 
Stay not till all the lowly 
Triumphant reach their home: 
Stay not till all the holy 


Proclaim, ‘“‘ The Lord is come!” 
Samuel F. Smith. 


QA6 The morning light is breaking. 

2 See heathen nations bending 
Before the God we love, 

And thousand hearts ascending 
In gratitude above ; 

While sinners, now confessing, 
The gospel call obey, 

And seek the Saviour’s blessing, 
A nation in a day. 


MISSIONARY HYMN. 7, 6. LowE1u Mason. 
et es See soe ese = fe a 
ao I= J—~s o— 6 = ag zg = 


1. From Greenland’s i - cy mountains, From India’s cor - al strand; Where Afric’s sunny 


) 
om aes Yaa [e—fe—3—2—e 
4-4 = c 220 aes ioe oo aes 
ba et a 
(eee ere a esse ee is 
aR ¢ $ Cd gg ae 


fountains Rolldowntheir gold-en sand; From manyan an-~cientriv - er, From 


many a palm-y plain, 


eid, call us to de-liv - er ere Slice chain. 
| 


SONGS OF 

MISSIONARY HYMN.—Continued. 
247 Missionary hymn. 
1 From Greenland’s icy mountains, 

From India’s coral strand ; 
Where Afric’s sunny fountains 

Roll down their golden sand ; 
From many an ancient river, 

From many a palmy plain, 
They call us to deliver 

Their land from error’s chain. 


2 What though the spicy breezes 

Blow soft o’er Ceylon’s isle; 
- Though every prospect pleases, 

And only man is vile? 

In vain with lavish kindness 
The gifts of God are strown ; 

The heathen in his blindness 
Bows down to wood and stene. 


THES CHURCH, 


3 Shall we, whose souls are lighted 
With wisdom from on high, 
Shall we to men benighted 
The lamp of life deny ? 
Salvation! O salvation ! 
The joyful sound proclaim, ° 
Till earth’s remotest nation 
Has learned Messiah’s name. 


4 Waft, waft, ye winds, his story, 
And you, ye waters, roll, 
Till, like a sea of glory, 
It spreads from pole to pole: 
Till o’er our ransomed nature 
The Lamb for sinners slain, 
Redeemer, King, Creator, 
In bliss returns to reign. 


Reginald Heber. 


ae THE OCEAN WAVE. 


Wiuram B, Brapsury. 
FINE, 


eS See ay Sel 


$e 


1. O - ver the o-ceanwave,far,far a- way, There the poor heathen live, waiting for day; 
ane o—* e--e—_9—0—,9—e *_@— fe aul Nia ee ai 2 a 

op mae See eae = = = =a = mace 
pages F fe a 1 
EE ed SSS ee 


cHO.—Pit - y them, pit - y them, Christians at home, Haste with the bread of life, hasten and come. 


J i Cc. eras 
=Eeg .s san SarE = 
o—o- Ea 
i} 


Gropingin ig morance, dark as the night, No blessed Bi- ble to give them the light. 


eyes a 


[aoe 


ATA eee 


248 «The heathen Sor thine inheritance.” 3 Then, while the mission ships glad tid- 


2 Here in this happy land we have the light ings bring, 
Shining from God’s own word, free, pure,} List! as that heathen band joyfully 
and bright ; sing, 
Shall we not send to them Bibles to read, ! “ Over the ocean wave, O, see them come, 
Teachers, and preachers, and all that} Bringing the bread of life, guiding us 


they need ? home.” 
Pity them, pity them, Christians at Pity them, pity them, Christians at 
home, home, 
Haste with the bread of life, hasten Haste with the bread of life, hasten 
and come. and come. Seta 
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SONGS OF THE CHURCH. 
JESUS SHALL REIGN, L. M, et arr. 


Boe = SSS | 


1, Je - sus shall reign wher-e’er the sun Does his suc-ces-sive jour-neys run; 


selene essay der a Ja=—f-j-- 
ee neck SSeesiS= = 


se ABcasarma o> Prien s— Ieee = 
SSeiesieciesceeere = = 


His king - dom spread from shore to shore, Till mpeee shallewax and wane no more, 


a ee 
7 P- oer oe nc raat mig tce os a5 = (bit = 
Dee se ee aes tee 


2 3 See 


To pay their hom~age at his feet; 


Se erpee ae Sige 


While western em~ pires own their Lord, And sav-age tribes at-tend his word, 

9 [en r |Z: = 
ee eno tet mms fof“ © 

a pie = 


People and realms of every tongue 


iS aoer | 


From north to south the prin - ces meet, 


TST 


SL 
| 

Wi 
ei 
asl | 
SHH 
eal 

yee 


B49 Ohrist's all-embracing empire. 


2 To him shall endless prayer be made, | Pwell on his love with sweetest song. 
And endless praises crown his head; And infant voices shall proclaim f 
His name like swect perfume shall rise Their early blessings on his name. 
With every morning sacrifice, Isaac Watte, 


eae ai YT CELANT, 1, Herne HN CHBISRORRAS il 


Gea = leceezetleag A = 


more, 
1, Jesus shallreign where’ or the sun Does his successive} duno run; ili ot spread from shore to: sa moons shall waxand wane no 


p< 


aa ae ge eth 


SONGS OF THE CHURCH. 


_ ARISE, a FORTH TO CONQUER. Huverr P. Main. 
oe aro 5 ee, pees» ee eee 
ap Stee err satya t oa ae 


1, A - rise, go forth to con - quer, Young Re: the Lord; Fling out the roy - al 


pea aoe zie Sa 


standard, Unsheath the mighty sword ; The church that sword has wielded In many a dreadful fray, 


Till Satan’s ar-my trembled,And,vanquished,fled a-way. A-rise, go forthto con-quer, Young 


4 maestoso. 
ay = jay 
Bi H 7, o-,— 
champions for the Lord; Fling out the roy - al stan-dard, Unsheaththe might -y sword 
ps 


Copyright, 1878, by Biglow & Main. 


250 Young recruits. 3 O swell our ranks, young soldiers, 
2 Go forth, go forth, young soldiers, And, by our Captain led, 

The grand old cause defend ; From conquering still to conquer, 
Take up the cross and bear it, March on with fearless tread ; 

Be faithful to the end; Fight manfully and bravely, 
Go forth to fill their places, We'll die with sword in hand, 

Whose work is almost done, And leave, for those who follow, 
Whose course is well-nigh finished, Our foot-prints in the sand. 

Whose crowns are nearly won. Arise, go forth, &c. 

Grace J. Frances. 


Arise, go forth, &c. 
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SONGS OF THE CHURCH. 


CHURCH RALLYING SONG. JNO. R. SWENEY 
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forth, go forth! proclaim the year of ju-bi-lee,And take the cross,the bless-ed cross,of Christ our Lord, 
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On, on,swellthecho - rus; On, on,the morning-starisshining o’erus;On, 0n,while be- 
On,on, on, swellthe chorus,On, on, on, On, on, on, 
ie ~_2 o's st. 
re F 2 ia AC 7s 
a2 eet [eae 


XS ALA 
= 7k wR RA 
; an F a ee 
Se eae 
ao 4 


z es 

T-8C-@T- Gd Oe 

fore us Our mighty,mighty Saviourleadsthe way: Glory, glo-ry, hear the everlasting throng 
Shout hosanna,while we boldly marchalong ; 


leads the way, 


while before, 
ts 


Copyright, 1883, by Jonn J. Hood. 


SONGS OF THE CHURCH. 


CHURCH RALLYING SONG.—Coneluded. 
Soldiers of the cross. 
2 A cry for light from dying onesin heathen lands: 
It comes, it comes across the ocean’s foam; 
Then haste, oh, haste to spread the words of truth abroad, 
Forgetting not the starving poor at home, dear home.~-CHO. 
3 O church of God, extend thy kind maternal arms 
To save the lost on mountains dark and cold, 
Reach out thy hand with loving smile to rescue them, 
And bring them to the shelter of the Saviour’s fold.—Cuo. 
4 Look up! look up! the promised day is drawing near, 
When all shall hail, shall hail the Saviour King, 
When peace and joy shall fold their wings in every clime, 
And ‘Glory, hallelujah,” o’er the earth shall ring.—CuHo. 


Fanny J. Crosby, 
STAND UP FOR JESUS. ASA HULL, a shi 


Ls > Se el ee A is We S| -—s-4 
S22 ree 
—+ agg o— ao PI o- —o—e@ o3 
1,Stand up for Je - sus, Christian stand! Firm as arock on o- ara strand! 
| eS e me 
| See ee ee ee ee 
4 po ead ak Erie 
== Bid ace Vote ae ae 
| = ee es SiS ; + —. 
TESTS = t= 
o— oe set o—-é -.._ 6-6. 4 go Saar 
‘ Beat back wa’ waves of sin that roll, Like rag - ingfloods, a-round thy soul. 
ait eA Je tad dg tg ig 
—— — a 
el ee Coe: Deen a a 
, Corus. J N 
SS SSS Sa 
+ Sa ee eee 
Stand up for Je - sus, no- bly stand! Firm as arock on an cetaie strand! 


* S 
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——— SSeS Z| 
ZF 
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for Je - sus your best friend. 


Stand up,” hisrighteous cause de - fend; Stand up 
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ee 


i 
Copyright 1864, by Asa Hutu, 


252 Worke sae pane 


2 Stand up for Jesus, Christian stand! 
Sound forth his name o’er sea and land! 


3 Stand up for Jesus, Christian stand! 
Soon with the blest immortal band 
We'll dwell for aye, life’s journey o’er 


Spread ye his glorious word abroad, 
Till all the world shall own him Lord! 
179 


In realms of light on heaven’s brightshore, 
B. Torrey, Jr. 


SONGS OF THE CHURCH. 


RESCUE THE PERISHING. 


W. H. Doanz. 


PS SSS 
ee Sd 
1 Res-cue the per-ish - ing, Care for 
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the dy- ing, Snatchthemin pi - ty from 
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Tell them of Je -sus the might - y to save. Res - cue the per - ish - ing, 
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258 «compel them to come in.” 
2 Though they are slighting him, 
Still he is waiting, 

Waiting the penitent child to receive, 
Plead with them earnestly, 
Plead with them gently: 

He will forgive if they only believe. 


» 3 Down in the human heart, 
Crushed by the tempter, 


Feelings lie buried that grace can restore : 


Touched by a loving heart, 
Wakened by kindness, 
Chords that were broken will vibrate once 
more. 


4 Rescue the perishing, 
Duty demands it; 
Strength for thy labor the Lord will provide: 
Back to the narrow way 
Patiently win them ; 


Tell the poor wanderer a Saviour has died. 
Fanny J. Crosby. 
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SONGS OF THE CHURCH. 
TO THE WORK. W. H. Doang, by per. 


eee eee Nie) a CAs aE 
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1. To the work! to the work! we are servants of God, Let us fol- low the path that our Masterhas trod; 
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on, Let us hope, Let us watch, And = _Ila-bor till the Mas- ter comes, 


Toil-ing on, and trust, and pray, 


1 | 
SE A ee hal OU BS vant 
=e eo ed 
a 
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254 Work for all. 


2 To the work! to the work! let the hungry be fed; 

To the fountain of Life let the weary be led; 

In the cross and its banner our glory shall be 

While we herald the tidings, ‘‘ Salvation ts free /””—CHO. 


3 To the work! to the work! there is labor for all, 

For the kingdom of darkness and error shall fall; 

And the name of Jehovah exalted shall be 

In the loud swelling chorus, ‘‘ Salvation is free /”—CHO. 


4 To the work! to the work! in the strength of the Lord, 
And a robe and a crown shall our labor reward ; 
When the home of the faithful our dwelling shall be, 


And we shout with the ransomed ‘‘ Salvation is free /” —CHO. 
181 Fanny J. Crosby. 


SONGS OF THE CHURCH. 


THE CALL FOR REAPERS. J, B. 0. Cetus: 
sebade i Ess 
a2 eee ees eee Se = 
re4— tgs fae —~ 


1, Far and near the fields are teem - ing, With the waves of rip - ened grain; 


apa Sea = = 
=e Seale eri, 3 : FSS ae er 
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Lord of MHar- vest, send forth reap -ers! Hear us, Lord, to. thee we cry; 
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Send them now the sheaves to ae -er, Ere the har - vest time pass by. 
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Sie ea ee g é = See": ae 
Ce SS aS = aoe =eiEe: ete 


Copyright, 1885, by an & fey 
955 =“ The harvest is great. " 


2 Send them forth with morn’s first beaming, 
Send them in the noontide’s glare ; 
When the sun’s last rays are gleaming, 
Bid them gather everywhere. 
CuHo. —Lord of Harvest, &c. 


3 O thou, whom thy Lord is sending, 
Gather now the sheaves of gold, 
Heavenward then at evening wending 
Thou shalt come with joy untold. 
Cuo.—Lord of Harvest, &c. 3.0. thompson. 
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SONGS OF THE CHURCH. 
GATHER THEM IN. ag " STEBBINS. 


Poe = ee gore 
. Gt oe Se aaa 
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1. Gath -er them for there yet is room, At the feastthat a King has spread, 


. 


= = St === f= 


or Se pa Te apd 
oes ss eget 


O gath-er them in, let his house be “hie And the hun-gry and poor be fed. 


if _ See CTO ONO Sa Si 
ee oes lz 
= se 
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Out. in the high - way, out in the by way, Out in the darkdepthsof sin, 


Go forth! go forth with a lov -ing heart, And gath- er the wand’rers in, 
se Soe ae a 


=o es 2 ee aie 
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256 «Compe them to come in.” Cu: ae in the highway, out in the by way, 
1 GATHER them in for there yet is room, Out in the dark depths of sin, 

At the feast that a King has spread, Go forth! go forth with a loving heart, 
O gather them in, let his house be filled, And gather the wand’rers in. 


And the hungry and poor be fed. 
Cu. Out in the highway, out in the by way, 
Out in the dark depths of sin, 
Go forth! go forth with a loving heart, 
And gather the wand’rers in. 


3 Gather them in for there yet is room, 
*Tis a message from God above, 

O gather them in to the fold of grace, 
And the arms of the Saviour’s love. 

CH. Out in the highway, out in the by way, 


2 Gather them in for there yet is room, Out in the dark depths of sin, 
But our hearts how they throb with pain] Go forth! go forth with a loving heart, 
To think of the many who slight the call, And gather the wand’rers in. ° 
That may never be heard again. Fanny J. Crosby. 
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SONGS OF THE CHURCH. 


35 pi) OU) AS (NG fe Ds Arr. by Ina D. SANKEY. 
Seilagu NUM N 
£ eer eee ca an 
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1. Tellit out among the nations that the Lord is King; Tell it out! Tell it out! Tell it 
2.Tellit out among the people that theSaviourreigns;Tell it out! Tell it out! Tell it 


out a-mongthe na-tions, bid them shoutand sing; Tell it out! Tell it out! Tell it 
out a-mongthe heathen, bid them breaktheirchains;Tellitout! Tell it out! Tell it 


} & wo S ganna Pe Se ae 2°22 i gh 
fo ee 
= ; pie ee mae! ie , SH aoe 


out with ad-o - ra-tion that he shall increase,Thatthe might-y King of glo-ry is _ the 
out among the weeping onesthat Jesus lives, Tell it out among the wea-ry ones what 


con £0) Na as al 
aaa gg ee ee 
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King of Peace;Tellit out with ju- bi - la-tion,let the songne’er cease;Tell itont! Tellit out! 
rest he gives,Tellit out among the sinners that he came to save;Teilit out! Tell it out! 


| N N NR emer Ss 
cee ce 00-40 5-4 at ‘2 +42 SS 
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Copyrighted, lusi, by Ira D Sankey. Vv Vv 
857 The Lord is King. 


3 Tell it out among the people, Jesus reigns above; 
Tell it out! Tell it out! 

Tell it out among the nations that his reign is love; 
Tell it out! Tell it out! 

Tell it out among the highways and the lanes at home, 

Let it ring across the mountains and the ocean’s foam, 

That the weary, heavy-laden, need no longer roam; 
Tell it out! Tell it out! 
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Frances R. Havergal. 


SONGS OF THE CHURCH. 


FINAL VICTORY. 


W. F. SHERWIN. 


1. When that 


Sp ere 


glo - rious morn shall come, Long fore-told by 


re aly le” 
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When the church shall be 


call’d home, Saints shall stand with 


cour - age bold; 
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a 


All who then on Christ be - lieve— Safe- ly gath- er’d at his side— 
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258 The church triumphant. 


2 All their warfare now is o’er, 
All their foes are left behind; 
Safe on Canaan’s peaceful shore— 
Rest eternal they shall find, 
No more wand’rings to and fro, 
In the wilderness of sin; 
No more pain or earthly woe, 
When their heavenly joys begin. 


3 See! the everlasting doors 
Lift their shining portals high; 
Light divine, effulgent pours, 
_As the banner’d host draws nigh; 


== 


= a 


{ v 


Shouts of joyous welcome rise, 

From the arch angelic throng, 
Hallelujahs rend the skies, 

While the saints awake the song.— 


4 Unto him who’hath redeem’d, 
Wash’d us in his precious blood, 
Sav’d us from a world of sin 
Made us kings, and priests to God— 
Unto him the praise belongs, 
Unto him all glory be, 
Unto Christ, our choicest songs 


We will raise eternally. 
W. Bennett, 


SONGS. OF THE CHURCH. 
DENNIS. S. M. Hans Grore Nagett. 


that binds Our hearts in 


i 
259 Sympathy and mutual love. And often for each other flows 
2 Before our Father’s throne, The sympathizing tear. 
We pour our ardent prayers; 
Our fears, our hopes, our aims are ore, 
essai ets nae eon But we shall still be joined in heart, . 
8 We share our mutual woes, ‘And hope to meet again. 
Our mutual burdens bear; Sohn Fawcett. 


4 When we asunder part, 
It gives us inward pain ; 


NUREMBERG. 7. 


Jouann Rupoitr Ags. 


ee 
ae . 
to God a += bove, God, fromwhom all bless-ings flow; 


260 Sweet counsel. Solid comfort, settled hope, 

2 Called together by his grace, Constant joy, and lasting peace. 
We are met in Jesus’ name; 

See with joy each other's face, 4 More and more let love abound ; 
Foll’wers of the bleeding Lamb. Sa He oa Ne ae a 

8 Build we each the other up; ee 
Pray we for our faith’s increase ; Of our peledes POSS SeEEy Wesley. 
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SONGS OF HEAVEN. 
HEAVEN IS MY HOME. 6,4. mer SEYMOUR SULLIVAN. 


By 
a= get Pere Ze Srieeee pe 


1, I’m but a stranger here, Heaven is my home; Earthis a desert drear, Heavenis my home. 


a5 5 aaa eee eetiae eee 


vip 


ae Nena eet 
joe Le epee ote eeiree areal 


Danger and sorrow a Round me onevery hand, satis ismy ates Heavenis o home. 


Sit Biss ee Ser ee ues eae 


Wee 
eee 1 The Christian’s Fatherland. : 
1 I’m but a stranger here, Time’s cold and wintry blast, 
Heaven is my home; Soon will be overpast, 
Earth is a desert drear, I shall reach home at last, 
Heaven is my home. Heaven is my home. 


Danger and sorrow stand, 
Round me on every hand, 
Heaven is my fatherland, 
. Heaven is my home. 


3 There at my Saviour’s side, 
Heaven is my home; 
I shall be glorified, 
Heaven is my home. 


2 What though the tempest rage, There are the good and blest, 
Heaven is my home; Those I loved most and best, 
Short is my pilgrimage, There, too, I soon shall rest, 
Heaven is my home. Heaven is my home. 


Thos. R. Taylor, alt. 


[SEconD TUNE.] 


OAK. 6, 4. : Lowe. Mason. 
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1. ’m but a stranger here, Heavenis my home; Earth is a des-ert me Heaven is my home. 
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SHINING SHORE. Gro. F, Root. 
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t a Tf 
1. My adfe are glid- ing swift-ly by, And I, a _ pil - grim stran - ger, 


Would not de-tain them as they fly, Those hours of toil and dan - ger. 
& cad a. 2. & a fe 

Si 
i oa er 5 a 5 = t = = 

2} »—|—__» —4—» 4—p—v— }- ee 

in OR rr hc Vii ae 

REFRAIN. } 4 
4— ar ae tae re gpex is a —f 5 ae ae 
2—($ ec ag iP cae g o Z| o—$ é o_t-¢ g | 
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262 The rest of Heaven. That perfect rest naught can molest, 


2 We'll gird our loins, my brethren dear, | Where golden harps are ringing.—ReEr. 


Our heavenly home discerning ; 


Our absent Lord has sent us word, 4 Let sorrow’s rudest tempest blow, 


Let every lamp be burning.—REF. Each cord on earth 1 Sv ad [home 
- Our King says, ‘‘Come,” and there’s our 
3 Should coming days be cold and dark, Forever, oh, forever.—REF. 
We need not cease our singing; David Nelson. 
I’M A PILGRIM. “Buona Norte,” Italian Melody. 
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1.V’ma_ pil- grim, andIl’m a stn atiiotes I can tar-ry, I can tar-ry but a night. 
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SONGS OF HEAVEN. 
I’M A Si hee Re Amey 


2 f° \ Be 
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I'ma pil- grim, and I’m a _ stran-ger: I can tar-ry, I can tar-ry but a ok, 
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263 Longing for Heaven. 


2 There the sunbeams are ever shining, |93 Of that country to which I’m going, 
Oh, my longing heart, my longing heart is} wy Redeemer, my Redeemer is the light ; 
there. There is no sorrow, nor any sighing, 
Here in this country so dark and dreary, | Nor any sin there, nor any dying. 
I long have wandered forlorn and weary. CHo.—I’'m a pilgrim. 
CHo.—I’m a pilgrim. Mrs. Mary S.B. D. Shindler. 
NORTHFIELD. C. in ai INGALts. (1804). 
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I'll bid farewell to 


bidfarewellto ev-’ry fear,And wipe my weeping eyes, 


ev-’ry fear, I’ll bid farewell to CVs) ory. fear, And ae weep-ing eyes, 
bidfarewellto ev-’ry fearsI’ll bid fare-well to ev-’ry fear, 
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ev-’ry fear, I’ll bidfarewellto a = = ‘ry fear, 
264 Heavenly rest anticipated. So I but safely reach my home, 
2 Should earth against my soul engage, My God, my heaven, my all. 


And hevy dives GE huitted 
mdvmeny darts be hurled, 4 There I shall bathe my weary soul 


Then I can smile at Satan’s rage, 
And face a frowning world. In seas of heavenly rest, 
; 3 And not a wave of trouble roll 
3 Let cares like a wild deluge come, Across my peaceful breast. 
‘Let storms of sorrow fall, Isaac Watts. 
. 189 * 


SONGS OF HEAVEN. 


ALIDA. C. M. Double. 


D. B. THOMPSON. 
FINE. 


The earth. he cries,is not 


How hap - py 
1 ; my place, 


ry > 
ace ese cs RS a cacas, 
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ev-ery child of grace, Who Pans his sins fon, - siv-emy 
I [Omit = 


D.C.—The land of 


rest, the saints’ de - light, The [Omit - - 


Pe oa 


: seek my placein 


| heaven prepared for 


heaven. A 


coun = try far 
| 


=== meee 


from mor - tal sight, Yet. O, 


ae 
Sa 


by faith I see, 


») 65 The full assurance of hope. 


2 O what a blessed hope is ours! 
While here on earth we stay, 
We more than taste the heavenly powers, 
And antedate that day: 
We feel the resurrection near, 
Our life in Christ concealed, 
And with his glorious presenge here 
Our earthen vessels filled. 


THE SAINTS’ HOME. 11. 


a ¢. a = tae oe 
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8 O would he more of heaven bestow, 
And let the vessels break, 
And let our ransomed spirits go 
To grasp the God we seek; 
In rapturous awe on him to gaze, 
Who bought the sight for me; 
And shout and wonder at his grace 
Through all eternity! 
Charles Wesley. 


ae: ROWLEY BISHOP. 
2nd. 


aS =e : arEiat= 


Sasa 


i ; How sweetto the soul is 


25-2 g 


’Mid scenesof con-fu-sion and creature complaints, 
com - m@@jion (Omit) ..--- with saints! To find 2 ie net of 
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eerie Freier 
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mercy there’sroom,And aby in the presence of aon sus at yeas Homethomet MEE Gime! 
.S. Prepare me, dear Gt baad for glo -ry. my home. 


SONGS OF HEAVEN. 
THE SAINTS HOME.—Continued. 


D266 ome! home! sweet, sweet home. 4 While here in the valley of conflict I 
2 Sweet bonds that unite all the children of stay, 
peace! [not cease, O give me submission, and strength as my 
And, thrice precious Jesus, whose love can- day jo 
Though oft from thy presence in sadness I | In all my afflictions to thee would I come, 
roam, ‘ Rejoicing in hope of my glorious home. 
I long to behold thee in glory, at home. 5 I long, dearest Lord, in thy beauties to 
3 I sigh from this body of sin to be free, shine ; 
Which hinders my joy and communion with | No more as an exile in sorrow to pine; 
thee; [may foam,} And in thy dear image arise from the 
Though now my temptation like billows tomb, 
All, all will be peace, when I’m with thee} With glorified millions to praise thee at 
at home. home. : Davia Denham. 
WELCOME TO GLORY. Mrs. Josepu F. Knapp. 


— 
1 O, when I shall sweep thro’ the gates! The scenes of mor-tal-i-ty  o’er, 
*“\Whatthen for my spir - it a - waits? Willthey sing on the glo-ri- fied shore? 
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Welcome home! aoe ue 
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Welcome home! welcome home! welcome home! ©°Py"sht, 1872, by Joseph F. as 
267 Welcome to glory. 4 The beautiful gates will unfold, 
2 And when from earth’s cares I arise, The home of the blood-washed I'll see: 
And pass through the portals above, The city of saints I’ll behold ! 
Will shouts, Welcome home to the skies ! For, oO! there’s a welcome for me! 
Resound through the regions of love ? Welcome home! etc. 


Welcome home! etc. 
8 Yes! loved ones who knew me below, 
Who learned the new song with me here, 
‘In chorus will hail me, I know, 
And welcome me home with good cheer! 
Welcome home! etc. Phoebe Palmer, 
191 : 


5 A sinner made whiter than snow, 
I'll join in the mighty acclaim, 
And shout through the gates as I 80, 
Salvation to God and the Lamb! 
Welcome home! etc. 


SONGS OF 
11,0r 13, 11, 


FREDERICK. 


HEAVEN. 
12. 
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268 I would not live always. 

1 I WOULD not live alway; I ask not to stay 

Where storm after storm rises dark o’er the 
way: 

The few lurid mornings that dawn on us 
here 

Are enough for life’s woes, full enough for 
its cheer. 


2 I would not live alway; no, welcome the 
tomb! 

Since Jesus hath lain there, I dread not its 
gloom ; 

There sweet be my rest till he bid me arise, 

To hail him in triumph descending the skies. 


CRA tales 


dawn on us_ here ‘Are enough for " \life’s oes full e - nough for its cheer. 
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3 Who, who would live alway, away from 
his God; 

Away from yon heaven, that blissful abode, 

Where the rivers of pleasure flow o’er the 
bright plains, 

And the noontide of glory eternally reigns? 


4 Where the saints of all ages in harmony 
meet, 

Their Saviour and brethren transported to 
greet ; 

While the anthems of rapture unceasingly 
roll, 

And the smile of the Lord is the feast of 


the soul. 
William A. Muhlenberg. 


8. Hisparp, 1803, 


I. stand, And cast.... 


fs . SONGS OF HEAVEN. 
EXHORTATION.— Concluded. 


To Canaan’s fair and hap-py land, Where = ey ses - sions 


ek 
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‘ To Canaan’s fair and ha - py 
To Sepia fair and hap - Py land, Where 


= ae oe oe ae. 


ee Sao ee 


To Canaan’s fair and hap-py land, eee my pos «ses - sions. liejs-.-.f2.. 520.4220. 


lie, To Ca-naan’s fair and hap - py land, Where my pos - ses - sions lie, 
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land, Where my pos-ses - sions lie, Where my pos - ses - sions lie, 
my pos - ses - sions SSE ANS Tea aE 5 
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= == == 
dhace dee ae To  Canaan’s fair and hap - py land, a Tt ts 
269 The promised land. 4 When shall I reach that happy place, 


And be forever blest? 
When shall I see my Father’s face, 
And in his bosom rest? 


2 O the transporting, rapturous scene, 
That rises to my sight! 
Sweet fields arrayed in living green, 


i light. : 
ees of delight 5 Filled with delight, my raptured soul 


3 O’er all those wide extended plains Would here no longer stay: 
Shines one eternal day; Though Jordan’s waves around me roll, 
There God the Son forever reigns, Fearless I’d launch away. 
And scatters night away. Samuel Stennett. 
VARINA. C. M. Gro. F. Roor. (1849.) 
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1 he is aland of pure delight, Where saints immortal reign; ae ’ 
* \In - fi-nite day excludesthe night,And pleasures banish pain. { 2.There everlasting spring abides, 
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270 Lal sacri ge ia : 4 Could we but climb where Moses stood, 
3 Sweet fields beyond the swelling flood, And view the landscape o’er, 


Stand dressed in living green; Not Jordan’s stream, nor death’s cold flood, 
So to the Jews old Canaan stood, Should fright us from the shore. 
While Jordan rolled between. Isaac Watts. 
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SONGS OF HEAVEN. 


JERUSALEM THE GOLDEN. 


ALEXANDER Ewrne. 


an Ue 


gold - a With milk and hon- ey blest, 
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Sink heart and voice op-prest: 
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2ZTZ1 The hoine of God's elect. 


1 JERUSALEM the golden, 
With milk and honey blest, 
Beneath thy contemplation 
Sink heart and voice opprest: 
I know not, O I know not 
What joys await us there; 
What radiancy of glory, 
What light beyond compare. 


2 They stand, those halls of Zion, 
All jubilant with song, 
And bright with many an angel, 
And all the martyr throng: 
The Prince is ever in them, 
The daylight is serene; 
The pastures of the blessed 
Are decked in glorious sheen, 
194 


Sa 
a 


8 There is the throne of David ; 
And there, from care released, 
The song of them that triumph, 
The shout of them that feast; 
And they who, with their Leader, 
Have conquered in the fight, 
Forever and forever 
Are clad in robes of white. 


4 O sweet and blessed country, 
The home of God’s elect! 
O sweet and blessed country F ; 
That eager hearts expect! 
Jesus, in mercy bring us 
To that dear land of rest; 
Who art, with God the Father, 
And Spirit, ever blest. 
Bernard of Cluny. Tr. by J. M. Neale. 


SONGS OF HEAVEN. 


SHALL WE GATHER AT THE RIVER? Rey. R. Lowry, by per. 
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Gath-erwith the saintsat the riv - er That flows by thethrone of God, 


272 The river of salvation. 


4 At the smiling of the river, ~ 


2 On the margin of the river, Mirror of the Saviour’s face, 
Washing up its silver spray, Saints whom death will never sever 
We will walk and worship ever, Lift their songs of saving grace. 


All the happy golden day. 


: CHo.—Y ll gather at the river, &c, 
CHo.—Yes, we'll gather at the river, &c. bia ip ee ‘ 


5 Soon we'll reach the silver river, 


3 Ere we reach the shining river, Soon our pilgrimage will cease ; 
Lay we every burden down ; Soon our happy hearts will quiver 
Grace our spirits will deliver, With the melody of peace. 
And provide a robe and pais CHO.—Yes, we'll gather at the river, &c. 
CHo.—Yes, we'll gather at the river, &c. Robert Lowry. 
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WE SHALL MEET. 
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OF HEAVEN. 


HUBERT P. MAtn, by per. 
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273 By and by. 


2 We shall strike the harps of glory, 
By and by, by and by; 
We shall sing redemption’s story, 
By and by, by and by; 
And the strains for evermore 
Shall resound in sweetness o’er 
Yonder everlasting shore, 
By and by, by and by. 


3 We shall see and be like Jesus, 
By and by, by and by; 
Who a crown of life will give us, 
By and by, by and by; 


And the angels who fulfil 

All the mandates of his will 

Shall attend, and love us still, 
By and by, by and by. 


4 Wearing robes of snowy whiteness, 
By and by, by and by; 

And with crowns of dazzling brightness, 
By and by, by and by; 

Then, our storms and perils passed, 

And with glory ours at last, 

We'll possess the kingdom vast, 


By and by, ee and by. 
Rev. John Atkinson, D. D., alt, 
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WHAT A MEETING THAT WILL BE! THRODORE Woon. 
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1. When we all meet athomein the morn-ing, On the shore of that brightcrystal sea; 
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Where the loved ones who long have been wait-ing, What ameet - ing in-deed that will be! 
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Gather’d home, gathé:’d home, With ourlov’d ones for-ev - er to be, 
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Gather’d home, gather’d home, 
Copyright, 1885, by Phillips & Hunt. 


274 The reunion of heaven. 


2 When weall meet at home inthe morning, 
And from sorrow forever be free; 

When we join in the song of the ransom’d, 
What a gath’ring indeed that will be! 


CHo.—Gather’d home, gather’d home, 
On the shore of that bright crystal sea; 
Gather’d home, gather’d home, 
With our lov’d ones forever to be. 


Is When we all meet at home in the morning, 
With our blessed Redeemer to be ; 
When we know and are known by our lov’d 
Whatameeting indeed that willbe! [ones, 
CHo.—Gather’d home, gather’d home, 
On the shore of that bright crystal sea; 
Gather’d home, gather’d home, 
With our lov’d ones forever to be. 
T. Wood. 
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SHALL WE KNOW EACH OTHER? Rey. R. Lowry, by per. 
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care, In that land of light and glo - ry, Shall weknow each oth - er there? 
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Shallweknow each oth - er? Shall we know each oth - er there? 
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SHALL WE KNOW EACH OTHER ?—(Conceluded. 


2°75 «Then shall I know.” 


2 When the holy angels meet us, 
As we go to join their band, 

Shall we know the friends that greet us, 
In the glorious spirit land? 

Shall we see the same eyes shining, 
On us, as in days of yore? _ 


3 O ye weary, sad, and toss’d ones, 
Droop not, faint not by the way; 
Ye shall join the loved and just ones 
In the land of perfect day ! 
Harp-strings touched by angel fingers, 
Murmured in my raptured ear, 
Evermore their sweet song lingers, 


Shall we feel their dear arms twining Se : %, 
dads ewiid ns.as before ?—Cuo. Weshall know each other there. CHO. 
BEULAH LAND. r JNO. R. SWENEY, by per. 
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2. The ‘pipe comes and walks with me,And sweet communion herehave we; He gently leads me 
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on thy high-est mount I stand,I look a- way across the sea,Where mansions are prepared forme, 
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= Bee ee 
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Neh bn tk a 2'76 “Sorrow and sighing shall Sleeaway.” 
sin. a: oie CS = a a a ss aie | 3 A sweet perfume upon the breeze, 
—o{ 6s—a- =4 eS feed z: anes C5 oda -6—a}4 Is borne from ever vernal trees, 


© And flow’rs that never fading grow 
And view the shining glo ry shore, My heav’n,my home for-ev-er-more. Where streamsof life forever flow.—-CHo. 


4 The zephyrs seem to float to me, 
Sweet sounds of heaven’s melody, 
As angels, with the white-robed throng, 


Join in thesweet redemption song.—CuHo, 
Edgar Page Stites. 


SONGS OF HEAVEN. 


SWEET BY-AND-BY. Jos. P. WEBSTER. 
aia ER Piety seat pera —— 
Re SETI 1 US CESAR “OS TS eR er = 

are ote a ly pel aan ween me ACME Bee | 
a r ) O21 Om Ore a ene ger) tO vaege CG Ee Se a A 
1. There’s.a land that is fair- er than day, And by faith we can see’ it a- 
potter a hla Pea esis! N 
5 a ee pes ee eee 
may Z—b 9—9_ #® ___@__@ era EPs UN 78 1 > 
Bie ce ae Aine 
heehee seo “So +s 
i at a + sy = ae = = a“ 
: et er ae 
ae Cre ee Boma oar? co oo a 
Fa - ther waits - ver the way, To pre-pare us a 


= «< ¥ » o=——s 2 

je ex 2 c i ear J 
: 9—o— zt sea St - 
v veo ee oe Ba 


a 
b 
by 


by, by - and - 
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277 The Christian's home. 8 To our bountiful Father above, 


2 We shall sing on that beautiful shore We will offer our tribute of praise. 
The melodious songs of the blest, For the glorious gift of his love, 
And our spirits shall sorrow no more, And the blessings that hallow our days. 
Not.a sigh for the blessing of rest. CHo.—In the sweet, &c. 
CHO.—In the sweet, &c. S. Fillsaore Bennett. 
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SONGS OF HEAVEN. 


ANGELS’ SONG. 


41,10: 


Joun Baconvus DyKes, 


& 9 # sap, 
Ly 


of 
Seie-2 


How sweet the truth those blessed strains aretelling Of that new life when sin shall be no 


oF | 
more ! 


as a ra 512-28 Bin Cz 2 se ee ofe-226 2. 
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light, wel-come the 
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Sing - ing to 


~Q- + 


pilgrims of the night! Singing to 
— 


welcome 


zal 
toe bewe = 


the pilgrims, the pilgrims of the night! 


278 The nightis far spent, the day is at 


hand. 
Rom. 13: 12. 
2 Onward we go, for still we hear them sing- 
ing, 

ax Chere. weary souls, for Jesus bids you 
come;” 

And through the dark, its echoes sweetly 
ringing, 


The music of the gospel leads us home. 
3 Far, far away, like bells at evening pealing, 
The voice of Jesus soundso’er landand sea, 
And laden souls by thousands, meekly steal- 
ing, 
Kind Shepherd, turn their weary steps to 
thee. 
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Cer har leap 


4 Rest comes at length, though life be long 
and dreary ; 
The day must dawn, and darksome night 
be past ; 
All journeys end in welcome to the weary, 
And heaven, the heart’s true home, will 
come at last. 


5 Angels, sing on! your faithful’ watches 
keeping ; 
Sing us sweet fragments of the songs 
above; 
Till morning’s joy shall end the night of 
weeping, 
And life’s long shadows break in cloud- 
less love. 


Frederick W. Faber. 


SONGS FOR THE LITTLE ONES, 
FATHER, LEAD THY LITTLE oa W. H, Doans. 


1, Father, lead thy lit- tle children Ver-y ear-ly to adi We willhave no gods before thee; 
DS Wow a ; 


=—, -0 0 —0 —9— pe °— — 
tests ———) = =i === eae 
“27a: eR Re = aaa ae at 


teers ata as lee 


j 
Thouart God, andthoua- lone. Lead, O ae lit-tle chil-dren Ver-y ear-ly to thy throne; 
Thou art God, and thou a-lone, 


ARR AAA ft: oe ¢ ea 


Copyright, 1882, by Bigow & Maia, 


879 The first Commandment. | We have Christian sends aes 
2 In the Bible thou hast taught us | Thou art God, and Hien In ar. 
z : . ‘ 
| 


All our thoughts to thee are known; s 
Thou canst see us in the darkness; 4 Thou dost give us all our comforts, 
Everything we call our own 


Thou art God, and thou alone.—REF, Zs ‘ 
Cy Comes from thee, our Heavenly Father; 


3 Though the heathen bow to idols Thou art God, and thou alone REr 
They have made of wood and stone, : ! Fanny J. Crosby, 
JESUS LOVES ME. Wa, B. Brapsury. 
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¥ 
1, Jesus loves me!thisI know, Forthe Bible tellsmeso, Little onesto him belong, Theyareweak, but 
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Copyright, 1862, m Golden Shower, by W. BL Bx Mavely. 


SSO We love him decauve he jirst loved us. From his shining throne on high, 
2 Jesus loves me! he who died, : Comes to watch me where I lie.—CHo. 
Heaven’s gate to open wide; | 4 Jesus lo me: hea stay 
He will wash away my sin, Cl oak ane me alice way} 
Tee his little child come in.—-CHO, If love him, whan ale : 


esus loves me! loves me still, He will take me home on high.—-CHo. 
hough I’m very weak and ill / Anna Bartlett Warner, 
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SONGS FOR THE LITTLE ONES. 
“JESUS BIDS US SHINE.” Ww. J. Kirkpatrick, by per. 


+e 


, Kirkpatrick 


281 Every one to shine. 


2 Jesus bids us shine, first of all for him, * 
Well he sees and knows it if our lights are dim, 
He looks down from Heaven to see us shine, You in, etc, 


8 Jesus bids us shine, then, for all around 
Many kinds of darkness in this world are found; 


Sin, and want, and sorrow: so we may shine, You in, etc. 
Anna Bartlett Warner. 


I THINK, WHEN I READ. English. 
(SH PERE a el Be 
peLrricae 
6 Zon 

of old, When Je- sus was here among men, 
lee ee are : 
-—| S2enesaee "a [oe te 


' How he calledlit-tle children as lambsto his fold, 1 should like to have been with them then, 
Stee 
ae —#—6— | — 


And if I now earnestly seek him below, 
I shall see him and hear him above:— 


282 The Children's Friend. 
2 1 wish that his hands had been placed 
on my ee 
That hisarms had been thrown around me, . A0% 2 
ee ate eet bis kidd looks | 2 ‘hat beautiful, place: he is gone to 


when he said on ivat 
“Let the littl 2 - For all who are washed and forgiven: 
eee. ter ae Smee ime. And many dear children are gathering there, 


3 Yetstillto his footstool in prayerI may go, | ‘‘ For of such is the kingdom of heaven.” 
And ask for a share in his love ; Mrs. Jemima Luke. 
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SONGS FOR THE LITTLE ONES. 


b-3 onan, aA amar zie ome 
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1. Je-sus lov’d the aliavoue Tava them so, ier them so;That he died to save oe ma aworld "y woe. 


: —o— P_6 o—o- @_@____9-_ @ pe —e- 
ees ees eae 
SL: NAY Sh OPA I A ia ANT NY RY PES ese 
0 v vpuUv SY 
CuHorus. 
ra : s- AS nN EIST =) aI od Sy EE: WRITS se 
a ogee Coe ee Se eee 
o-—0--6—d-!e—o—e-1g 2 816 a7) are a8 a a 
Iam buta little child, This I know,this I know; But I lovethe Saviour, Because he loves me so. 
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Copyright, 1882, by Biglow & Main y) (Deel Reads 


283 “Sffer the little childr n.” 


: ? 3 Jesus, blessed Jesus 
2 Jesus bids the children : d 
Come to him, come to him; Now I pray, humbly, pray, 


} Ever love and keep me; 
Even they may find him Take my sins away.—CHO 


Precious to redeem.—CHo. D.B.P. 
eer JESUS, HEAR ME. Wm. B. BrapBury. 
[al DSSS Sas 
— ay | — —— fa 
ae rarare rar o0'8 5-3-3- Pe g a ee x ee ip 8S a 


1. Saviour, bless a little child; Teach my heart the way to thee; Make it gentle,cood and ali Loving Saviour, care for me, 
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Dear Je- sus, hear me, Hear thy lit - tle child to~- day; Hear, 0 hear me, Hearme when ‘ pray. 


nba Jue 


ae 


Copyright, om fe os & Main. 


284 ‘¢ Hear me when I call.” 


2 I am young, but thou hast said, 
All who will may come to thee; 

Feed my soul with living bread ; 4 I would never go astray, 
Loving Saviour, care for me.—CHO. Never turn aside from thee; 

Keep me in the heavenly way ; 


8 Jesus, help me, I am weak; Loving Saviour, care for me.—CHOo. 
Let me put my trust in thee ; Fanny J. Crosby. 
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Teach me how and what to speak; 
Loving Saviour, care for me.—CHO. 


SONGS FOR THE LITTLE ONES. 


O WHAT CAN YOU _ TELL. 


J.C. Lowry, 1820, arr. 
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peb-ble, by the sea! The se-cret of your si - lent life, Nowwhisper it to me! 
you an me, And ev’-ry day I think his praiseIn si- lence by the sea. 
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| 
285 — The chorus of praise. 


2 Owhatcan you tell, little flower, little flower, 
Owhatcan you tell, little flower on the lea! 
The secret of your sweet perfume, 
Now whisper it to me. 
ReEF.—It is the love of God in heav’n, 
The God who made both youand me, 
And every day I breathe his praise 
In fragrance on the lea. 
8 Owhatcan youtell, little bird, little bird, 
Owhat can youtell, little bird upon the tree ! 
The secret of your joyous song, 
Now whisper it to me! 
REF.—It is the love of God in heav’n, 
The God who made both you and me, 


'GOD IS IN HEAVEN! 


(8. AGATHA,) 


aa ee 


And every day I sing his praise 
Upon the summer tree. 
4 Owhatcan you tell, little child, little child, 
Owhatcan you tell, little child upon my knee! 
The secret of your happy smile, 
Now whisper it to me! 
REF.—It is the love of God in heav’n, 
The God who made both youand me! 
And every day I seek his praise 
Upon my bended knee! 
FULL CHO.-Thus to theloveof Godin heav’n, 
The Godwho made both youand me, 
The praise ofall thingshereis giv’n ! 


And evermore shall be! 
Rossiter W. Raymond. 


Rey. A. G. MORTIMER. 
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jeer SS 


1.God is in heaven,can he hear A little pray’r like mine? Yes,dearest child, ia needst not 
ce oo 0-2-o- 


tgisrstte 


fear He ideas’ ‘wa: to thine, 
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Copyright, 1879, by Rev. Alfred G. Mortimer. 
286 Thou God see’st me. 
2 God is in heaven, can he see 
When I am doing wrong? 
Yes, that he can, he looks at thee 
All day and all night long. 
8 God is in heaven, would he know 
If I should tell a lie? 
Yes, tho’ thou saidst it very low, 
He’d hear it in the sky. 


2—thee-2—4 ae a0: E 


ze ae] 


4. God is in heaven, does he care 
Or is he kind to me? 
Yes, all thou hast to eat or wear 
Tis God that gives it thee. 
5 God is in heaven, may I pray 
To go there when I die? 
Yes, love him, seek him, and one day 


He'll call thee to the sky. 
Mrs. Ann Taylor Gilbert 
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SONGS, FOR: THE LIETLE ONES; 


LEAD ME, PRECIOUS SAVIOUR. Mrs. Jos. F. Knapp. 
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1, erie ean Lead me precious Saviour In - od the narrow way, In-to the narrow way, 
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Fold me, fold me, Fold me to thy bo-som,Andmay I ney-erstray, O nev -er stray, And 
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: [etal ee ev-ermore, yes ev - ermore, And I willpraise theeevermore, yes, ev- 8 more, 
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Copyright, 1869, Joseph F, Knapp 


287 A childs prayer. 


; 3 Lead me, fold me, 
2 I will love thee, 


Guide and ever keep me, 


Ever, ever love thee; And thanks my heart will give, 

May sinful thoughts depart, Dear Saviour, while I live. —CHo. 
O take them from my heart.—CHo. Mrs. Jos. F, Knapp. 
GROWING UP FOR JESUS. Wo. J. Kirkpatrick. 


DANN SMES 
bi a SS on 
wT wee Se 


aS ee 3 


Py Ev 
Sas oo rere — = 
parr t a ine amie ese ees 


D.S. In histruth ourtreasure,in his love our rule, Growing up for Je-sus in our Sun-day school. 
Copyright, 1885, by Wm. J, Kirkpatrick, 206 


SONGS FOR THE LITTLE ONES. 
GROWING UP FOR JESUS.— (Concluded. 


Cnorus. | NAN h D.S. 
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Growing up for eae in him com-plete, Growing up for Je-sus, oh, his work is sweet: 
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288 oe Se of the Vine. 

2 Not too young to love him, little hearts beat true, 
Not too young to serve him as the dew-drops do, 

Not too young to praise him singing as we come, 

Not too young to answer when he calls us home.—-CHO. 
3 Growing up for Jesus, learning day by day 

How to follow onward in the narrow way; 

Seeking holy treasure, finding precious truth, 

Growing up for Jesus in our happy youth.—CuHo. 


Priscilla J. Owens. 


»* DEAR SAVIOUR, EVER AT MY SIDE. Wm. B. BrapBury. 
in 
= Saree a aa ae Be 
B iowa so some ae re 8- yeaa ‘ies See es 
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1. Dear Sav-iour,ev~er at myside, How Wohi ing Thoumust be, To leave Thy home in 
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Copyright, 1859, in Oriola, by W. B. Bradbury. 
289 He carries them in his bosom. 


2 I cannot feel thee touch my hand 
With pressure light and mild, 

To check me, as my mother doth, 
While I am but a child; 

But I have felt Thee a my thoughts 
Fighting with sin for me; 

And ee cay heart loves God, I know SA Spe: nadia sith 
The sweetness is from thee. Rev. F. W. Faber. 
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83 And when, dear Saviour ! I kneel down 
Morning and night to prayer, 

Something there is within my heart 
Which tells me thou art there; 

Yes! when I pray, thou prayest too— 
Thy prayer is all for me; 


SONGS) OF ‘THE LITTLE ONES: 


SUNBEAMS. : Mrs. Jos. F. Knarr. 
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1. We welcome you all and our greeting shallbe A song that is mer-ry ‘and 2 Ae It 
2 We sing of a tree that willnev-ergrowold, But always be vernaland bright, and bright ; Pro- 
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comes from the heart andit speaksin the eye, Ohappy are we to- ip Hap-py to-day. yes hap-py to-day, 
tecting a gar-denall blooming with flowers, And sparkling withjoy and light. 
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Happy dear friends are we,arewe; Joy-ful the song now sae a-long, Happy, dearfriendsare we, 
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290 Hea ean. 

8 The Church is the tree—t’was planted by faith, 
Our School is the garden so fair, so fair; 

And we are the sunbeams, the buds and the flowers, 


So lovingly twining there.—CHo. 
Fanny J. Crosby. 


BEAUTIFUL, aa Lie) EEAINiDosS, BisHor W. pee 


ci = Eee eae got: ss a Seay 


1, Beau-ti- ful the lit - tle hands, That At inka scommands Boucws ial the lit- tle eyes, 


Kind-led with ae fromthe skies. Beau-ti- ful, beau-ti- ful lit - tle hands, That ful - fill the 
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From ‘ Gospel Bells.'’ By permission of H, A. Summer & Co., Chicago. 
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' SONGS FOR THE 


LITTLE ONES. 


BEAUTIFUL, THE LITTLE HANDS.— Concluded. 
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291 Something for each to do. 


2 All the little hands were made, 

Jesus’ precious cause to aid; 

All the little hearts to beat 

Warm in his service so sweet. 
CHo.—Beautiful, &c. 


3 All the little lips should pray 
To the Saviour, ev’ry day; 


LITTLE BUDS OF PROMISE. 


All the little feet should go 
Swift on his errands. below, 
CHo.—Beautiful, &c. 


4 What your little hands can do, 
That the Lord intends for you; 
Make that thing your first delight, 
Do it to him with your might. 


CHo.—Beautiful, &c. 
T. Corben, 


Mrs. Jos. F. KNAPP. 
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Lit -tle buds of prom-ise, Hap-py noware we, 


Saviour,keepus ev - er a y near to thee; 
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Near to thee,near to thee, Ver-y near to thee, 
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Sav-iour,O Sav-iour, keep usnearto thee, 
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Copyright, 1884, by Joseph F, Knapp. 


292 Suffer them to come. 

2 We would shine for Jesus, 
Don’t you think we may, 

Like the pretty sunbeams 
Shining on our way.—CHO. 
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3 We can work for Jesus, 
He has told us so, 
We can scatter sunshine 
Every-where we go.—CHo. 
; Mrs. Jos. F. Knapp. 
0 


SONGS—MISCELLANEOUS. 
COME WITH REJOICING. Mrs. Joszpn F. Knapp. 


March time. 
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Lord, like thee. Tell of his mer-cy, boundless and free, None can pro-tect us, ae like thee. 
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293 Songs of gladness. Come we before him, come with a song, 
1 CoME with rejoicing, come with de-| Tell how he leads us all day long. 
light, Praise our Redeemer, etc. 
Nature is waking, glad and bright; 3 O! what a Saviour, gracious to all, 
Hearts overflowing gather to-day, O! how his blessings ‘round us fall ; 
Fill us with rapture, Lord, we pray. Gently to comfort, kindly to cheer, 
Praise our Redeemer, tell of his love, Sleeping or waking, God is near, 
Praise our Redeemer, God above. Praise our Redeemer, etc. 


Tell of his mercy, boundless and free, |4 Still may his mercy tenderly flow, 
None can protect us, Lord, like| Still may he guide us here below; 
thee. Then when our journey safely is past 


2 Guarded from danger, sheltered and blest, Mey Vag Ries eke ist 


Under his banner, calm, we rest, Fanny J. Crosby. 
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SONGS— MISCELLANEOUS, 


OUR GLAD JUBILEE. Ws. F. SHERwin. 
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1. Wake, wake the song! our glad ju - bi- lee Once more we hail with 
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sweet mel - o-dy, Bringing our ete of praise un - to thee, O most ho -ly Lord! 
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Praise for thy care by day and by night, Praise for the homes by love made so bright; 
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Thanks for the pure and soul-cheer-ing light Beam-ing from thy word, Then 
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294 Thou crownest the year with thy goodness. Keep us in thy fear; 

1 Wakg, wake the song! our glad jubilee | Fill every soul with love all divine, 
Once more we hail with sweet melody, Now cause thy face upon us to shine: 
Bringing our hymns of praise unto thee, Grant that our hearts may truly be thine 

O most holy Lord! All the coming year. 
Praise for thy care by day and by night, 
Praise for the homes by love made so 
bright; [light 
Thanks for the pure and the soul-cheering 
Beaming from thy word. 


3 Yet once again the anthem repeat, 
Join every voice the Master to greet; 
Love’s sacrifice we lay at his feet, 
In his temple now; 
Jesus, accept the offering we bring, 
Blending with songs the “odors of spring ; 


2 Marching to Zion, dear blessed home ! 1 ill 
Lord, by thy mercy hither we come ; Still of thy wond ae ty Me ane: 
Guide us, we pray where’er we may roam, W. F. Sherwin. 
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SONGS—MISCELLANEOUS. 
THANKSGIVING HYMN. : Dewoiius 


ms Se Wh 

Po ae Sere! a Zatz ae Tega = see 
mer Abas cae ar e fo “Hee Ie renee 
1. Thanks be to God for his won- der-ful love! Praise ye his name a the gifts from a- oe 
2. Thanks forthe gift of 4 Lay a oe vA Thanks for his goodness life’s journey to ron 
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Anthems of gladness peal nd on the breeze, Ech -o his great-ness o’er land and o’er seas, 
Thanks for the summers and winters be-tween! Thanks + the au - tumn and oe ev-er-green! 


Ett 
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pais pdt ta 
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Praise him, ye sons of the blessed and good! Praise him,ye mountains,and val - leys,and flood! 
Thanks for e air, and for winds,andfor sky! Thanks forthe sun, and for stars up-on high! 


a ere 
2) eres ee tae ee i Bea sees 


C—se—% a 2 


o—e.-e- 


gacanumsin a 
CHORUS. 
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Praise him,ye daughters andchildren of men! Praise him from hill- top and for -est,and glen, 
Thanks for the moon and for day and for night! Peg are for dew, and for rain,and for light. 


en See ere See 


Copyright, 1885, by Phillips & Hunt, 


295 His wonderful love. 


3 Praise his great name! let the nations adore; 
Redeemer and Saviour, God evermore; 
Enthroned with the angels, blessed above; 
Praise him, O earth for his wonderful love! 
Praise him ye smallest and greatest of all! 
Praise him, ye kindred that rise from the fall! 
Praise him, ye children of weakness and death! 


Praise him! O, praise him, all ye that have breath ! 
212 George D. Emerson, 


SONGS—MISCELLANEOUS. 
HARVEST HOME. Jonann A. P. Scuutz, 
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1, We ploughthe fields,and scat-ter The pee on ibs land, But it is fed and 
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2 96 God of the harvest. 


1 We plough the fields, and scatter | The winds and waves obey him, 
The good seed on the land, By him the birds are fed; 

But it is fed and watered Much more to us, his children, 
By God’s almighty hand; He gives our daily bread.—CHo. 


He sends the snow in winter, 
The warmth to swell the grain, 
The breezes, and the sunshine, 
And soft refreshing rain.—CHo. 


3 We thank thee, then, O Father, 
For all things bright and good, 

The seed time and the harvest, 
Our life, our health, our food; 


2 He only is the Maker Accept the gifts we offer, 
Of all things near and far: For all thy love imparts, 

He paints the wayside flower, And, what thou most desirest : 
He lights the evening star ; Our humble, thankful hearts.—CHo. 


Jane Montgomery Campbell. (tr. from Ger. of Matthias Claudius.) 
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SUMMER SUNSHINE. Samvurt Smita. 
AE RENTS Fe RBI ap see ————+- 
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29 o7 © The sunshine of God's presence. 


2 God’s free mercy streameth 
Over all the world, 

And his banner gleameth 
Everywhere unfurled. 

Broad and deep and glorious 
As the heaven above, Then, the veil uplifting, 


Shines in might victorious Father, be thou nigh. 
His eternal love. Wm. Walsham How. 


3 Lord, upon our blindness 
Thy pure radiance pour; 

For thy loving kindness 
Make us love thee more. 

And when clouds are drifting 
Dark across our sky, 


AUTUMN LEAVI ES. FREDERICK TLiFFE. 
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1, The year is swiftly tae died Vite are et And ae brief life,is speeding: The endis ‘aia fast, 


Pattee HES Repeaters 


298 The ih is passing. 


2 The ever-changing seasons 
In silence come and go; 


Each year that passes o’er us, 
To dwell in heaven with thee. 


But thou Eternal Father, 4 Our barren hearts make fruitful 
No time or change canst know. With every goodly grace, 

: That we thy name may hallow, 

8 Oh! pour thy grace upon us And see at last thy face. 
That we may worthier be, ‘Wm. Walsham How. 
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AMERICA. 6, 4. ,Heyry Carey. Ad. from Dr, Joun Butt. 
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1,My coun-try! ’tis ofthee, Sweetlandof lib-er-ty, Of thee sing: Land where os 
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299 National hymn. Let mortal tongues awake; 
2 My native country, thee, Let all that breathe partake; 
Land of the noble, free, Let rocks their silence break, 
Thy name I love; lhe sound prolong. 
T love thy rocks and rills, 4 Our fathers’ God! to thee, 
Thy woods and templed hills: Author of liberty, 
My heart with rapture thrills To thee we sing: 
Like that above. Long may our land be bright 


. With freedom’s holy light ; 
8 Let music swell the breeze, Protect us by thy might, 


And ring from all the trees Great. God, ounKing! 
Sweet freedom’s song: Racal ava nith: 


MONKLAND. 7. Jonn B, Wixxzs, 
on 
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300 Thanksgiving choral. 8 Here, beneath a virtuous sway 
1 SWELL the anthem, raise the song ; May we cheerfully obey ; 
Praises to our God belong ; Never feel oppression’s rod, 
Saints and angels join to sing Ever own and worship God. 


Praises to the heavenly King. 


2 Blessings from his liberal hand 


Flow around this happy land: Let us join the choral song, 


Kept by him, no foes annoy; And the grateful notes prolong, 
Peace and freedom we enjoy. ‘Nathan Strong. 
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4 Hark! the voice of nature sings 
Praises to the King of kings: 


SONGS—MISCELLANEOUS, 
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W. H. Doang. 
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Copyright, 1874, hy W. H. Doane. 


SOL Firmness for the right. 


2 See the mighty host advancing now! 
Look! the proud oppressors flee! 

So our country breaks its fetters off, 
And her captive sons are free. 


CuHo.—No compromise! etc. 


3 Weary watchers,cease your vigils now, 


For the morning surely comes ; 
216 


Night is fleeing, joy is dawning now 
On your hearts and on your homes. 
CHOo.—No compromise! etc. 


4 Sing, O Zion! no more desolate, 
Lift thine eyes, the brightness see! 

Thy Redeemer makes thee glorious, 
Thine oppressors bend to thee. 


CHo.—No comprommiae is oe 
M. A. Collins. 


SONGS—MISCELLANEOUS. 
WELL HELP THE CAUSE ALONG. W. H. Doane, by ra 
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ce a al 
1. We must sesh and pray together, W orking, praying for the aD, We must fight against the e - vil, 
2, In defence of truth and justice, Like a bulwark we must stand, And the soul that’s full of courage 
3. We must work and a. be weary, Tho! re cont not to- day; oe et rescue of our brothers, 
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Till we conquer by our might. 
Will give courage to the hand. > We’re strong to do, we’re strong to dare,In faith and hope we’re strong; U - 
We must work as wellas play. 


| } 
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oe P= -4 feel 3802 Strength and prayer. 
gare (eae Paige iP Hark!the crystal streams and fountains. 
Og Swell the chorus of our song ; 
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eat Pf EE = i CHo.—We’re strong to do, &c. 
Copyrights 1874, by a H. Doane. Josep hine Pollard. 


GOD SPEED THE RIGHT. Wm. B. BrapBury, by per. 
st Nea 
aN 


44 ae 
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Zale =| 2443) pg est: -6.0- Sse jz=4| 
pre nour pray'r ascending,God a the right Be their zeal in heav’n recorded, 


Ina me: God speed the. . . Tight! With success on earth rewarded, } aos the he ag right! 
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303 = God speed the right. 


2 Be that prayer again repeated, Pains, nor toils, nor trials heeding, 
God speed the right ! And in heaven’s own time succeeding, 
Ne’er despairing though defeated, God speed the right! 


God speed the right ! 
Like the good and great in story, 
If they fail, they fail with glory, 


4 Still their outward course pursuing, 
God speed the right! 


i Every foe at length subduing, 
God speed the right ! Ch cpend eaataut! 
3 Patient, firm, and persevering, Truth, thy catise, whate’ er delay it, 
God speed the right! There’s no power on earth can stay it, 
Ne’er the event our danger fearing, God speed the right ! 
God speed the right! W. E. Hickson. 
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THE SPARKLING RILL. JAMES B. are 
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30 4 Pure water. 


2 Quietly glide in their silvery tide, 
Pearly brooks from rocks to valley ; 
. And the flashing streams in the strong sunbeams 
Like bannered armies rally.—CHo. 


8 Touch not the wine, though it brightly shine, 
When a purer draught is given ; 

A gift so sweet all our wants to meet, 
A beverage bright from heaven.—CHo. 


4 O fountain clear, with a heart sincere 
We will praise thy glorious Giver ; 
And when we rise to our native skies, 


We'll drink of life’s bright river.—CHO. 
8 Anon. 
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BENEVENTO. 7. D. SAMUEL WEBBE. 
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_ 1, While, with ceaseless course, the sun Hasted through the former coey co oe run, Never moreto meet us here: 
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305 Retrospect of the year. 3 Thanks for mercies past receive; 
2 As the wingéd arrow flies Pardon of our sins renew; 
Speedily the mark to find ; Teach us henceforth how to live 
As the lightning from the skies With eternity in view: 
Darts, and leaves no trace behind; Bless thy word to young and old; 


Bear us down life’s rapid stream; And when life’s short tale is told, 


Upward, Lord, our spirits raise ; May we dwell with him above. 


Swiftly thus our fleeting days | Fill us with a Saviour’s love; 
All below is but a dream. John Newton. 


ERNAN. L. M. Lowrit Mason. 


qa ae 


1. The morn - ing flowers display ye sweets, 


And gay their silk - en leaves un - fold, 
— 


306 Sown in dishonor—raised in glory. | Revive with ever-during bloom, 
2 Nipped by the wind’s unkindly blast, Safe from diseases and decline. . 


Parched by th ’s direct ; é 
“The tamraientary olofies crak nie pt 4 Let sickness blast, Jet death devour, 


The short-lived beauties die away. If heaven must recompense our pains ; 


8 Yet these, new rising from the tomb, re ep the BE see as hee: 


‘With luster brighter far shall shine, Samuel Wesley, Jr. 
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CHANTS. 
807 VENITE, EXULTIMUS DOMINO. Wiu1am Boyce, 
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1 O coME, let us sing un-| to the | Lord; }| ‘let us heartily rejoice in the | strength of | 
our Sal-| vation. 


2 Let us come before his presence | with thanks-| giving, || and show ourselves | glad 
in | him with | psalms. 
3 For the Lord is a | great—| God, || and a great | King a-| bove all | gods. 
4 In his hands are all the corners | of the | earth; || and the strength of the {hills 
is | his—| also. 
The sea is his, | and he | made it; || and his hands pre-| pared the | dry—| land. 
O come, let us worship | and fall | down, || and kneel be-| fore the | Lord our | Maker. 
For he is the | Lord our | God, || and we are the people of his pasture, and the | 
sheep of | his—| hand. 
8 O worship the Lord in the | beauty ** of | holiness;— || let the whole earth | stand 
in | awe of | him. . 
*9 For he cometh, for he cometh to | judge the | earth, || and with righteousness to 
judge the world, and the | people | with his | truth. 
10 Glory be to the Father, and | to the | Son, || and | to the | Holy | Ghost; 
11 As it was in the beginning, is now, and | ever | shall be, || world | without | end. 
A-| men. 


AnD an 


* Begin at middle of Chant. 


808 JUBILATE DEO. Mornincrow. 


Peas Racine sess =e 


7 te 


g-2 2 2— 5 PAN 2.2 72 
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e | lands; || serve the Lord with Bytes, and come 
song. 


before his | presence | with a 

2 Be ye sure that the Lord | he is | God; |] it is he that hath made us, and not we 
ourselves: we are his people, | and the | sheep of *: his | pasture. 

3 O go your way into his gates with thanksgiving, and into his | courts with] praise; || 
be thankful unto him, and | speak good | of his | name. 

4 For the Lord is gracious, his mercy is | ever- | lasting; || and his truth endureth 
from gener-| ation** to | gener-| ation. 

5 Glory be to the Father, and |to the | Son, || and | to the | Holy | Ghost ; 

6 As it was in the beginning, is now, and | ever | shall be, || world | without | end. 


A- | men. 
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CHANTS, 
809 BENEDICTUS. BR. LANGDON. 
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Dantes wily. 
1 BLESSED be the Lord | God of | Israel, || for he hath visited | and re- | deemed his | 
people; 
2 And hath raised up a mighty sal- | vation | for us, || in the | house ‘of his]servant | 
David; 


3 As he spake by the mouth of his | holy | prophets, || which have been | since the | 
world be- | gan; 

4 That we should be saved | from our | enemies, || and from the | hand of | all that | hate us. 

5 Glory be to the Father, and | to the | Son, || and | to the | Holy | Ghost; 

6 As it was in the beginning, is now, and|ever| shall be, || world|without|end. A-| men. 


BENEDICTUS. RIcHARD Farrant. Rey. WM. FELTON. 
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GoD be merciful unto| us, and | bless us; || and show us the light of his counte- 
nance, and be | merci ** ful | unto | us. 
2 That thy way may be|knownup ‘on | earth; | thy saving| health a- |mong all| nations, 
3, Let the people praise | thee, O | God; || yea, let | all the | people | praise thee. 
4 


O let the nations rejoice | and be | glad; || for thou shalt judge the folk righteously, 

and govern the | nations| upon | earth. 

5 Let the people praise | thee, O | God; ||- yea, let | all the | people | praise thee. 

6 Then shall the earth bring | forth her | increase; || and God, even our own | God, 
shall | give us ** his | blessing. 

7 God | shall—| bless us; || and all the ends of the | world shall | fear—| him. 

8 Glory be to the Father. and | to the | Son, || and | to the | Holy | Ghost ; 

9 As it was in the beginning, is now, and|ever|shallbe, || world|without|end. “A-| men. 
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CHANTS. 
811 BONUM EST CONFITERI. 
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1 It is a good thing to givethanks un-| to ‘the | Lord: and to sing praises unto thy Name | 
O al Most —| Highest. i 

2 To tell of thy loving-kindness early | in ‘the | morning: and of thy truth | in‘the | 
night ‘—| season. 


3 Upon an instrument of ten strings, and up-|on* the|lute: upon a loud instrument |and ° 
up-| on * the | harp. 

4 For thou, Lord, hast made me gtad | through * thy| works: and I will rejoice in giv- 
ing praise, for the operations | of -—| thy -—| hands, 

5 Glory be to the Father, | and ‘to the | Son, and | to ‘the | Holy | Ghost; 

6 As it was in the beginning, isnow, and | ev-er|shall be,world | with-out | end. A-| men. 
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1 THE Lord is my Shepherd; I| shall not| want; | he maketh me to lie down in green 


pastures, he leadeth me beside the | still—| waters. 


2 He restoreth my soul; he leadeth me in the paths of righteousness for his | name’s—| 
sake. || Yea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, I will fear 
no evil, for thou art with me; thy ‘rod and thy staff | they—| comfort me. 


8 Thou preparest a table before me, in the presence of mine enemies, thou anointest my 


head with oil; my | cup*'runneth | over. || Surely goodness and mercy shall follow 
me all the days of my life; and I will dwell in the house of the | Lord for-| ever. || 
A- | men. 
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1 CoME unto me all ye that labor and are|heavy-| laden, || and | I will]give you | rest. 

2 Take my yoke upon you, and learn of me: for] am meek and | lowly**in | heart: || 
and ye shall find | rest +‘ unto | your—j souls. 

3 For my yoke is easy, and my | burden“vis | light, || for my yoke is easy, | and my | 
burden "is | light. 

4 And the Spirit and the Bride say, Come. And let him that | heareth,** say,| Come. | 
And let him that is athirst come; and whosoever will, let him take the | water *- of 
life—| freely. A—| men. 
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CHANTS, 


314 GLORIA IN EXCELSIS. Uxxxown. ° 
PART I. 
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GLory be to | God on | high, || and on earth | peace, good-| will--toward | men. 
We Pics thee, we bless thee, we | worship | thee, || we glorify thee, we give thanks to 


thee for | thy great | glory. 
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| God the | Father | Al- Due mighty ! 
Jesus | Christ, || O Lord God, Lamb of | God, Son | 


PART IL 
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O Lord God, | heavenly | King, 
O Lord, the ‘only- -begotten Son, 
of the | Father, 


PART III. 
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That takest away the sins~ of the | world, || have mercy | upon | us. 

Thou that takest away the | sins--of the | world, || have mercy | upon | us, 

Thou that takest away the | sins--of the | world, || re- | ceive our | prayer. 

Thou that sittest at the right hand of | God the ' Father, || have mercy | upon | us, 

Return to PART lI. 

For thou | only--art | holy, || thou | only | art the | Lord. 

Thou only, O Christ, with the | Holy | Ghost, || art most high in the | glory--of | God 
the | Father. || a | men. 


SLs Responses to the Commandments, 


pea a eS 


Lord, have mer-cy up - on us, and in- “8 a hearts a ae this 5 law. 
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‘Lord,have mercy up- on us, and write all these thy laws in our hearts we A ie 
| 
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CHANTS. 
816 THY WILL BE DONE. Isaac BAKER Woopsury. 


SM atin Bn eb Sele By 
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* Thy will : done.” This prayer will make it more divine: | 
1 “Tuy will be | done!” || In devious way “Thy will be | done!” 
The hurrying stream of | ‘life ‘may | run; ||/3 “Thy will be jl done!” || Though 
Yet still our grateful hearts shall say, | shrouded o’er [one 
‘Thy wiil be | done!” Our | path with| gloom, || one comfort, 


Is ours: to breathe, while we adore, | 


2 ‘Thy will be|done!” || If o’er us shine 
A gladdening and a| prosperous | sun, || “ Thy will be | done! a Pa 
OL7 “THE, LORD'S ‘PRAYER, |: ° GREcorran. 
———_ Se Se 
Geer ree tae SE me bor feet same eee aa at 


eau 


eee ee eee 


1 Our Father who art in heaven, | Hallowed | be thy | name. || 
Thy kingdom come: Thy will be done in| earth, ** asit | is in | heaven, 


2 Give us this | day our—| daily | bread: || 
And forgive us our debts, as | we for-| give our | debtors. 


3 Lead us not into temptation, but de- | liver | us from | evil; || 
For thine is the kingdom, and the power, and the glory, for | ever. | 4- 1- —|men. 


318 GLORIA PATRI. CnarLEs MEINEKE. 
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Glo-ry be tothe Fa-ther, and to the Son, and to the a - ly pr ie i 
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was the be-ginning, is now,and ev- er shall be, mos withent end, A-men, A- men, 


#4 pay fats ate] pase tae Eig EBip oy 
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CHANTS. 


319 TE DEUM LAUDAMUS. Croton. 


~ PART I. 
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1. WE praise | thee-O { God || we acknowledge | theeto | be-the | Lord. 
2. All the earth doth | wor - ship | thee || the Father | ev-er-| last- — | ing. 
3. To thee all angels | cry-a- | loud || the heavens, and | all-the | powers-.there- | in. 
4, To thee, Cherubim and | Ser - a- | phim || con- | tin - ual- | ly-do | cry: 
5. Holy, | Holy, | Holy || Lord | God-of | Sa - ba- | oth. 
6. Heaven and | earth-are | full || of the | majes - ty | of-thy | glory. 
7. The glorious company | of -the A- | postles || praise | — — | — — | thee. 
8. The goodly fellowship | of-the | Prophets |] praise | -— — | — —- | thee. 
9. The noble | army-of | Martyrs || praise | — — | — -—| thee. 
10. The Holy Church throughout | all-the | world || doth | — ac- | knowl - edge | thee. 
11. The Fa- | — — | ther || of an | infi - nite | Ma - jes- | ty; 
12. Thine adorable, true, and | on - ly | Son || also the Holy | Ghost-the | Com - fort-| er. 
13. Thou | art-the | King || of | glo - ry | O —| Christ. 
14, Thou art the ever- | last - ing | Son || of | —the | Fa- — | ther. 


_ 15. 
16. 


. Make them to be numbered | with-thy 
. O Lord, | save-thy | people || and | bless-thine | her - it- | age. 
. Gov- | ern | them || and | lift-them | up-for | ever. 


ae ART II, From RO by J. Goss. 


Gigi deledi zen ar eee yall 


oe fF apa 


Malice eps Ee cE | 


When thou tookest upon thee to de- | liv - er | man || thou didst funbie ee to 
be | born — | of -a | Virgin. 

When thou hadst overcome the | sharpness’ of | death || thou didst open the king- 
dom of | heaven‘to | all-be- lievers. 


. Thou sittest at the right | hand-of | God || in the | glo-ry | of -the | Father. 
. We believe that | thou-shalt | come || to | be —| our —| Judge. 
. We therefore pray thee, | help-thy | servants || whom thou hast redeemed | with | 


thy | pre- cious | blood. 
saints || in | glo - ry | ev - er- | lasting. 


Return to PART lI. 


Day | — by | day |] we | mag - ni- | fy — | thee. 

And we worship | thy-name | ever || world | — with- | out — | end. 
Vouchsafe, | O — | Lord || to keep us this | day-with- | out — | sin. 

O Lord, have mercy up- | on — | us || have | mercy-up- | on — | us. 

O Lord, let thy mercy | be-up-| on us || as our | trust — | isin | thee. 


. O Lord, in thee | have-I | trusted || let me | nev - er | be~con-| founded. 
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The figures refer to the hymns. 


Affliction, 69, 137, 142, 153, 162, 163, 165, 171, 
192, 194, 202. 

Auniversary, 293, 294. 

Assurance, 150, 169, 177. See also ‘! Trust.” 

Childhood: Christ’s love for, 280, 282, 283, 289. 

Consecrated, 116, 149, 216, 232, 250, 28), 
287, 288, 291, 302, 303. 

Death in, 306. « 

Giving praise, 54, 64, 73, 76, 78, 290. 

God’s love for, 285, 286. 

Home in heaven, 64, 79, 129. 

In temptation, 205. 

Seeking help, 12, 
284. 

Christ: Advent, 48-55. 

Ascension, 64, 

Calling, 104-106, 108, 110; 111, 114, 115. 

Character and Attributes, 68, 74, 77, 94, 134, 
167. 

Friend of children, 79, 82, 83. 

His reign, 249, 257. 

Redeemer and Saviour, 2, 3, 38, 67, 70-72, 
74, 75, 96, 102, 109, 117, 132. 

Risen, 60-63. 

Songs of, 48-84. 

Source of comfort, 8, 11, 23, 24, 58, 69, 70-72, 
84, 91, 94, 119, 154, 155, 160, 168, 171, 
178, 179. 

Suffering and death, 56, 57, 59. 


14, 82, 83.145, 191, 279, 


Worshiped, 2, 3, 6, 37, 65-67, 73-77, 80, 81. 
Christian life: Songs of, 133-239. See also 
‘“« Affliction,” ‘* Consecration,” ‘ Trust,” 


“Providence,” “ Work.” 
Church: Fellowship, 259, 260. 
Foundation, 243. 
Glorious, 240, 301. 
God in midst of, 242, 244. 
Songs of the, 240-260. 
Spreading the gospel, 245-248, 250-257, 301. 
Toil for, 241. 
Triumphant, 241, 249, 258. 

Consecration, 59, 71, 81, 102, 113,116, 122, 135, 
136, 147-152, 163, 164, 166, 171, 177, 193, 
206, 218. 

Death, 305, 306. 

God: Calling, 47, 113. 

Creator, 1, 44. 
Goodness of, 1, 39, 40, 41-43, 45, 47, 153, 182. 
Invoked, 8, 9, 26, 126, 147. 
Praised, 1, 8, 27, 30, 33, 37, 38, 44, 46, 95, 
Reconciled, 52. 
Songs of, 37-47. 
Gratitude, 38, 42, 56, 57, 91, 101. 
Heaven, 10, 79, 159, 210. 
Songs of, 261-278. 
Holy Spirit: Inviting, 124. 
Invoked, 8, 37, 85-87, 126, 
Songs of the, 85-88. 
Worshiped, 33, 88. 


Invitation, 47, 96, 103-106, 108, 110-115, 118, 
120, 121, 124, 159, 168, 194. 

Joy. 70, 71, 80, 143, 158, 160, 179, 183, 227. 

Little ones: Songs for, 279-292. 

Missionary, 244-249, 251, 252, 256, 257. 

Miscellaneous, 293-306. 

Mercy, 47, 72, 109, 119, 126. 

Obedience, 92, 185, 203. 

Peace, 29, 48, 55, 58, 90, 106, 161, 175. 

Patriotic, 299, 300. : 

Praise, 1-5, 8, 10, 12, 15, 16, 33, 37, 38, 42, 44, 
70, 73, 166, 177, 207, 212, 219, 293. 

Prayer, 13, 36, 164, 165, 198, 199. 

Providence, 1, 10, 14, 20, 42, 43, 45, 133, 146, 
147, 156, 176, 180, 182, 183, 186, 188, 201, 
204. 

Revival, 9, 126, 219, 242. 

Reward, 22, 41, 79, 214, 215, 226, 229, 232-234, 
238, 252, 258, 

Sabbath, Songs of the, 31-36. 

Salvation: Offered, 96, 97, 103, 106, 127, 

Provided, 2, 3, 56, 65, 67, 74, 75, 93, 95, 98, 
100-102, 108, 112, 117, 123, 124, 129, 132, 
169, 254. 

Sought, 99, 104, 105, 109, 125, 128-130, 138, ° 
168, 174. 

Songs of, 93-132. 

Seriptures, 5). 8,9;.89,,90:/9%1- 

Songs of the, 89-92, 

Seasons: Autumn, 298. , 

Harvest, 296. 

Summer, 297. 

Watch-night, 305. 

Supplication: For blessing, 9, 25, 28, 86, 131, 
196, 200. 

For guidance, 14, 21, 28, 87, 140, 141, 144— 
146, 156, 157, 187-189, 197, 202, 203. 

For help, 8, 134, 173. 

For peace, 34, 

For revival, 9, 126, 219, 242. 

For salvation, 125, 126, 197. 

Temperance, 301-304, 

Thanksgiving, 295. 

Trust: For guidance, 170-172, 
186, 187, 201, 204, 211. 

For salvation, 119, 123, 130, 131, 155, 174, 
178, 190, 200. 
Tn trial, 13, 133, 
192, 193, 202. 

Warning, 107, 114, 117, 118, 120, 122, 127. 

Witnessing, 174, 195, 212, 213-215, 221, 223, 
239, 245. 

Work, 187, 205, 208, 209, 214, 215, 217, 220, 
223, 224-239, 250-256, 302, 303, 

Worship: Morning, 1-3, 5- 4, 11, 12, 35, 46. 

Evening, 7, 17-29, 188, 278. 

Opening, 1-3, 5-15, 31-36, 260. 

Closing, 16, 19-29, 156, 188, 196, 259. 

Songs of, 1-30. ‘ 


176, 180, 182, 


139, 144, 157, 161, 163, 184, 
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Pee oo AN DOF IRS T. LINES. 


To facilitate the finding of Hymms the Titles are set in Cars on the margin, and First Lines in Ro- 
man, slightly to the right. 


Hymn 

Abide with me! Fast falls the eventide. 21 
ASBROPHOR SS OAREL. 8.7... . cae e cys 183 
Again as evening’s shadow falls...... 17 
Alas! and did my Saviour bleed...... 56 
SAUER AMER teisec ide ate oleic cane cs acelets m2 175 
STAT WSL AO Se) RS A Se a 265 
Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia!..... ... 61 
CAMEO MER erect Aral cjn's piisiniae o:<!s0 3010, 6,6 152 
All hail the power of Jesus’ name.... 65 

All my doubts I give to Jesus........ 190 

Al] people that on earth do dwell..... 1 

CAs ior PERE NNER reP fate Fae)’. "sss 's ss t's ‘eve 'e “oe 176 
All the way my Saviour leads me..... 176 

All things beautiful and fair......... 40 

All unseen the Master walketh....... 22 
Almighty Spirit, we confess.......... 88 
(AVONSEWATHSRSUS (oor. ie Ses ere be ates 154 
Bs Cou es and a Ae A A 299) 
Am Ta soldier of the cross.......... 214 
UC Se SiC) oe OR ea 278 
PRG RIRVOTORB AGS sins cde ste cele oo 0's 30 
Angel voices breathing ever....... ae 
Angel voices ever singing....... niki 380 
ANmpeRaiseMt eS 50) 
U6 Sone AO. ocd eas a ea 167 
ARISE, GO FortH To Conquer........- 5 aga -aS0) 
“ATI SG yiMey ROMMCHENSE ho 'i ses i ee ee ss 169 
AREINGRONGEMO eminem tes iia, oe 214 
AESENTE: OMNES etc ee eee ks 89 
Art thou saddened ? ? P Christ will cheer... 162 
RSCUNSION Tmt a tee a aie ec die sc e's 64 
Aurecta.” 7, 6.D...... A hea ee REE 243 
IAGSTRT AG CB: ase Ds es ewicl ole RR a Pee ee 240 
Auromn, 8,7. D........ Bee Nt, eer tee a 67 
AUTON eRe Mite One ce at. celeste os os 298 
LAVINDS emo ered ital \ aia’ wel aiate tars oe eee 136 
Awake, and sing the song........... 6 
Awake! awake! the Master now, ete.. 251 
Agace aespour.s O.-M se so. ES. 238 


Awake, my soul, stretch every nerve... 238 


Hymna 

ASW ONDEREUL i SOW. to. Gkls shdieielel cies Ne, etd ats 158 
A wonderful joy and salvation....... 158 

BE MONG INO) IMDS oiaoi diol eta ave nical Mal avesel u tee eg eaeded 2 
BATICR MAL VIM OGIME slits a) ae vattee behets maeohe eee 135 
BatTLING FoR THE LoRD...........0.--0+ 224 
Bxavtirut, tHE Lirrte Hanps............ 291 
Beautiful Saviour, King of creation... 77 
BENE VIENTO G51 Dy 0eycins ocala epeveis pia sie chine 805 
BETHANY: Mi OWA iG? she aelcet eh iesie ays deans 147 
IBRTAL BUI |. Ala oxalete. «gid chores eps ole! exe 55 
BiG DARL ANDY Sisco tal atelarels ces aera ata ahh: atete 276 
Barssep ASSORANGEAN Nits aig: she eit ae he 177 
Blessed assurance, Jesus is mine...... 177 
Blest are the hungry, they shall be.... 110 
Blest be the tie that binds........... 259 
Buessep Hour or PRaYER...........-... 13 
Blooming alll fori Wesuss(iicitls se. seers 292 
BLOW (THE? PRUMPRT S135 cis s sles eyecale slayer’ 245 
IBLUMENDELAEL NY Ws Ue aa cin cor erc eateries otek atte 109 
BOFESTONG Se MO a eZee Das lalciotaials avons i 114 
BREAD OM PARIS iy DOM Na oreo ete 90 
Break thou the bread of life......... 90 
Broken in spirit and laden with care.. 142 
BROWNE? 06s, 8 Ai oA aeee Od Valo wei 171 
CRUKDONEA, | PATA GL Adee asta alas ate seared 229 
Called to the feast by the King are we. 222 
Calm on the listening ear of roan Be Sete 
Can Yr not Warcu one Lirrte Hour.... 217 
CHANTSIGCE tothe, ore, wts Sabo llerystias ewe olamieteaeiara 807 
Blessed be the Lord God Reto, aed 809 
Come unto me, all ye...........-226. 313 
Glory be to God on high............. 314 
Glory be to the Father. ............. 318 

God be merciful unto us...........-. 310 

It is a good thing to give............ 311 

O be joyful in the Lord............: 808 

O come, let us sing unto............. 307 

Our Father, who art in heaven........ 317 
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TITLES AND 

Hymn 

Te Deum Laudamusis occ ceeds. B19 
Responses fda kur owns lcs sla charmiolese letetee 315 
The Lord is my Shepherd............ 312 
Thy iwillube' done. Yee ere eee, 316 
CHILD, ORPASCKING 2 SCR: ee RE etal Wal 211 
CHRIST IS (NEAR THEE O(a SE Ra 162 
Crrisratas. OOM y Scie wit alaiens sapere ete otelee 51 
CHURCH RALLYING SONG... 0.02000 eee eens 251 
CLEANSING FounTain. C. M.....4.....0% 101 
CLEANSING WAVES is sieelesieis a/eisicleled ole oimys 102 
Cowe AND? WORSHIP) ci). 05s olclere tants s’alesie uf 
Com, CHRISTIAN CHILDREN..........02005 73 
Come, Christian children, come and... 73 
Comer, Come TO PESUSH Sate vase cee chevarsley ein mies 111 
Come, Holy Ghost, in love........... * 86 


Come, Holy Ghost, our hearts inspire. . 
Come, let us join our cheerful songs... 3 


Come, my soul, thy suit prepare....... 164 
COMMUNION: Ci Mic cracks los « ale siaiever deine 56 
Come, said Jesus’ sacred voice....... 106 
Come, thou Almighty King...... Sanity Sits) 
COME OFT BSUS Mero amremiciclle eae la lousro/sealslisis 112 
Come to Jesus and be saved.......... 112 
CoME TO THE FOUNTAIN...........00.0006 120 


Come, thou Fount of every blessing... 
Come unto me, when shadows darkly. . 
Come, ye that love the Lord....,..... 
Come wita REJOICING 293 
Come with rejoicing, come with delight 293 


eee ee ee weer we esos 


Come with thy sins to the fountain. ... 120 
Come, ye Disconsonare. 11, 10.......... 194 
COME) YEUSINNERS..10'8) (7.505, aces cyabine ole 96 

Come, ye sinners, poor and needy..... 96 
CORONATION: ICAO ince te Ral eiesi Laval salle 65 
WOTRAGH SAI grata eee cree chalets she, alates bale HIRES 235 
Cowra CoM aa tate tse Metall me, ceale Rule 101 
Crown Him with Many Crowns......... 66 
CRUSADERS) HYMN. 2. ocie'e'et $)e 615 ioe cibieie’e 17 
Dane To Do FRIGHT S/o) jie oe aver tete 208 

Dare to do right, dare to be true...... 208 

Day is dying in the west............. 27 
Drain‘ Jesus, Hear!) Mes ccsclw al ieee 284 
Dear Saviour, Ever at My Sipe......... 289 

Deep are the wounds which sin has... 93 
PONIES SUN Aye 2 apes e atte aie cette taeda Moe 259 

Depth of mercy! can there be... 109 
DOWER NOS ANI ie Ue EE eeoman tant ta diate Shoe, 
DOWNS. U7 CLAM es Wie Paey eee fel alecik coat sioterelel ok 94 
DUANE’ StRERE. LM Retain e S ea ihe 174 
Doge STREET.) TMs Sacco. aera ele Wate 5 
EARNESTLY FIGHTING FOR JESUS.......+... 220 
ASTOR) EDYMN: semapetecrie cet Wiehe mb eiele re opie 62 
ELMS WOOD!E [5.5 Ds eb ie mechs s hate 237 
SSEMONS 6/6 OPM SSO gat 1s SE idle ceteris 70 
FENDSLEIGH. 7) Os siavern ia wrist cls Ate atew, ard o'e 244 
BIRNAN Da) Mie eRe eteisl oss, Allah He ha To€ 306 
Bue ARs! xls Menetstek bovine jks MU at aremieiose 57 
IVAN es Os MM crceterctahiete fats carethoierpeveaes. ol wens 


FIRST LINES. 


Hymn 

Evenine Hysin. iL) Meteeionesctmieiesie. 19 
EVENING PRAYER.) 8). 7. ateteavete eaten eteseie 28 
BYEN Mi yei..i0 asec eee See eee ee 126 
EVENTIDE, 10.......08 hate leanne aie te ia' 5} 21 
EVERLASTING LOVE. siisiein «tees atetee teers 100 
ExuortaTion. (©. M..........-. Beane eliaie} 3 269 
PaltHruL SHEPHERD,’ 6, B25, cemeneees e 146 
Faithful Shepherd, ‘teed WICs cetirets Meare 146 

Far and near the fields are teeming... 255 

Far out on the desolate billow...... melon 
Father, I stretch my hands to thee.... 99 
Farser; Leap Magy 72). 265 Sea eens 187 
Father, lead me day by day.......... 187 
Farner, Leap ray Littte CHILDREN...... - 279 
Farurr, Most*HOcy.’: . tcc. 2 semen RCH 


Father, whate’er of earthly bliss ..... 


Fear Nomosis. 0g uistas sates a tee eee 139 

Fear not! God is thy shield...... Sry tee) 
Feast’ or BLESSING’ 3). wcste cieraimisereneeeetae 110 
FINAL “VICTORY, .*. CU epee ao ttetern eters 258 
FLEMMING: > 8,6... 34 jn seats a eerie 157 

Forever here my rest shall be........ 136 
FREDERICK: V1 0. 1052 oleae s steerer leet aie 268 
FREE GRACES’... sS c.cicibis qresie see 95 
FREELY FOR ME: ... . 4). cs cuaeee eee 132 


From all that dwell below the skies... 5 
From every stormy wind that blows. .. 


From Greenland’s icy mountains...... 247 
GARDEN... Wile. sre tales eee sicaaiate tate 242 
GATHER THEM, IN...) «.< sijdley teas ele 3 256 

Gather them in, for yet there is room., 256 

Give me some work to do........... 230 
Give PRAISE TO GOD........ sith aPC AE. 38 
GLORIA. PATRI. 0/0 (6:0. 16.5 0 eee etalaalenane aerate 1, 318. 

Glorious things of thee are spoken.... 240 

Glory be to God above.............. 260 

Glory be to the Father... : mi 318 

Glory to thee, my God, this night. . 19 
Gop. BE .WITH Y0Us. se pees aeeneen eit ky, 20 

God be with you till we “meet. rene: 26 

God calling yet! shall I not hear,. 113 
Gop Harn Sent His ANGELS............. 63 
Gop; 18, Goon. 7, ../ss'u Sige ee ores een 39 
Gop) 1S IN-HEAVEN. .. .\6 00 ore eR eee 286 

God is in heaven, can he hear........ 286 
Gon.is, LOVEs: wise-a enn 0 0. dfs. ERD bs) etal 40 
Gop SPEED THE Ricur. SO On tcc es 303 
Gop’s ANVIL. 5:4/./s siete ol ecar 0 eee een Hae 192 

Golden harps are sounding........... 64 
GorrscHaLk.. 7... .....<%.cce ae 18 

Grace, ’tis a charming Sound jasless. a. 98 
GRATEFUL PRAISE. Tawa de te “Pe ae © 
GREENVILLE, 8,7, 4.4..0.0005 he tale Reis 2 96 
GreEnwoop. §8. M..... od sah sige teeuse (L098 
Growine Up ror JEsuS...... SN diiab a distenvs 200 

Guide me, O thou great Jehovah...... 156 

Gushing so bright in the morning..... 304 


TITLES AND 


Hymn 

Hail, thou once despiséd Jesus....... 67 
HATDELUTAR, TIS DON o's) .)6 iy a bids 129 
Eeepy: Day, t= ae My ois teielons suiye Miesitns (aeilste 150 
Hark; harkymyisouls2:.1!o..0d5 iteet 278 
Hark! the herald-angels sing........ 52 
RAR VEST OMB rele laiarere wet cued» seis Be / 296 
Hasten, sinner, to be wise........... 107 
EREAV END Te BON ELOMBO Wy Or Fee ies ek edhe aint 261 
Heaventy Faruer, wE Apore THEE....... 10 
HIB UR hia Napa Mlom Vase es! sv tsh ccs 5 aie: x cere ghene 34 
PERSIST CADIING MiOum lee cic actala sto disiciase share’ 47 
Else Tom Aprerre M aM oo aisle ole ss aie ees 180 
He leadeth me! O blessed thought.... 180 
HesDOn. 7. oi lapie 080 RIMES Nace by sia’ lo, wes to,4 6) 
ERGNL Yam BU rea iescl a) s\a'c 4s) o-0;s e100 0's)'n)0 159 
EPEC ATDPEUN GU Sica w sy chx a 0\0i2]a\eciss o:4 =, she's \s 26 52 
Hipe Tuou Mz....... SSG RA Ee SB ae - 140 
PRG VOR DS SAN Oo) Mics: «/se o o.0/5 5 0's/oie 2 sjevale 71 
Holy, holy, holy, Lord God Almighty.. 46 
Hoty Spirit, Fairarunt Guipe............ 87 
HORTONAR Tijc cele wine esas Bea NSe ale losaior as simiwdielie'« 106 
How firm a foundation............. . 133 
How good thou art to me............ 39 
How happy every child of grace...... 265 
How precious is the book divine...... 89 
How sweet the name of Jesus sounds,. 94 
ELISE ORE IR lelalele cialaisiple sic/sia's eisies nes sec c 3 
T am coming to the cross............ 131 

I Am TrustinG, Lorn, In THER............ 131 
POU MMINVE OAM. ee cece ee. 99 
_ If my disciple thou-wouldst be....... 223 
REGIA MICE SEO. y oss s.o slate epetiee's Poa AO| 

I heard the voice of Jesus say........ 168 

I lay my sins on Jesus.............. 138 

T love thy kingdom, Lord............ 241 

T love thy will, O God............... 193 

I Love To Sina@ THE SrorY.............-. 227 
I Love To TeLh tHe Story. ......2....06% 213 
PD MCAMETEGRIM per eyenjcle leis \s's cwleie'e% alee oes 263 
Im a pilgrim, and I’m a stranger..... 263 

Tm but a stranger here............. 261 

I’m poor and blind and wretched..... 104 
Inenam. L. M......... Bramnatatarerte,« citaiele 113 
I Neep Ture Every Hour............... 173 
In some way or other........55..... 186 

In the cross of Christ I glory......... 58 
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EXTRACT FROM THE PREFACE OF EPWORTH HYMNAL Ol’, 


N the old parish of Epworth, in Lincolnshire, England, lived the earnest, eccentric, and scholarly 
father, and the gifted, wise, and consecrated mother, of the illustrious John and Charles Wesley. 
The story of Samuel Wesley’s ministry at Epworth, extending over a period of thirty-nine 
years—from 1696 to 1735—is alive with interest. The people whom he served were, for the most 
part, poor, ignorant, coarse, and cruel. Those were days of political strife, when missiles and fire- 
brands were used as arguments. The godly rector, unflinching in his devotion to conviction, paid 
the price of his fidelity. 

In poverty most oppressive, in conflicts most bitter, in labors most abundant, did the old 
rectory of Epworth hold and train the remarkable family from which were to come forth two of 
the most widely known and most successful workers in the Church of God—the one a preacher and 
bishop, the other a writer of\sacred hymns. By sermon and song they two went forth to make 
known to the world the exceeding glory and the saving power of the Lord Jesus; to defend by 
Scripture the great doctrines of redemption, and by persuasive song to win the hearts of men from 
sin to righteousness, from self to Christ. 

However grand the work and its results, we must not forget that the beginnings and the most 
valuable preparations were at Epworth, where Samuel Wesley studied and prayed and served, and 
where Susannah Wesley trained her children, counseled her husband, instructed their parishioners, 
and walked with God. Before Oxford was Epworth. Before Bristol and City Road Chapel was 
Epworth. 

The poetic fire burned in Samuel Wesley. It reached white heat in the soul of his son Charles, 
“who was a poet by nature and habit,” and of whose productions a distinguished critic says: 
“There are no hymns in the world of such ‘spontaneous devotion,’ none so loftily spiritual, none 
so unmistakably genuine and intensely earnest, as the best-known and largely used of Wesley’s.” * 

John Wesley was also a writer of hymns, a lover of poetry, and a firm believer in the service 
of song as a means of grace for saints, and of awakening for sinners. He urged all the people to 
sing. He gave wise directions concerning the spirit and manner of singing, and his followers in all 
parts of the world have been famous for the ardor and power with which they have sung the 
praises of the Lord. 

All this carries us back to Epworth, where, in addition to the songs of the rectory at family 
worship, we hear from the church the songs of the people as the faithful rector taught them to 
sing. The biégrapher of ‘The Mother of the Wesleys” says: “Samuel Wesley regarded psalmody 
as ‘the most elevated part of public worship.’ Notwithstanding his love for ‘anthems and cathe- 
dral music,’ he was willing to forego his own preferences for the sake of his unedueated flock, and 
allowed ‘the novel way of parochial singing.’ . . . Discarding the lazy and inharmonious drawlings 
of a choir of ignorant and self-important rustics, he resolutely set himself to teach the congregation 
and children the divine art of sacred song. His efforts were so successful that he declares ‘ they 
did sing well after it had cost a pretty deal to teach them.’” i 

Thus from the Epworth church and parsonage rang out strains of music that have attracted 
the attention of the world; filled chapel, cathedral, and tented grove with melody; lifted the ery 
of penitence and the shout of triumph to the heavens; filled the mouths of children with praise, the 
hearts of believers with joy, the chamber of death with the peans of victory. 

The Committee appointed in pursuance of the action of the General Conference to prepare this 
book has done well in calling it the Tax Epwortn Hymnat. Besides a certain euphony in the title, 
there come with it reverent and grateful thoughts concerning the character and services of the most 
excellent father of the Wesleys, and that modern Monica, whose strength and loveliness, whose 
piety and scholarship, are so manifest in the sons whom generations honor. There come also with 
the title—Tnr Epworth Hymnat—memories of family prayer and family songs, of neighbors gath- 
ered by the devout Susannah on Sunday afternoons for special services of prayer, praise, and 
admonition, and of the meetings in Epworth church for the training of all the people, old and young, 
to sing the songs of the sanctuary. 


* * * * * * * * * * x 


Sweet home of Epworth, where reverent scholarship presided; where parents governed and 
children obeyed; where the Holy Scriptures were continually quoted and habitually followed ; 


* The Rey. Frederic M. Bird a Bibliotheca Sacra, 1864. 


PREFACE. > 


' where songs rose from grateful hearts to the listening heavens; where the voice of prayer was 
searcely ever silent; where neighbors were collected for worship and counsel; where each child was 
brought into sacred conference with its mother concerning the soul, the law of God, the grace of 
Christ, and the home in heaven ! 

May our homes be full of law and liberty, of grace and gladness; and from them may there 
come into Sunday-school, social meeting, and public service those who are well prepared to study 
the word of God diligently, pray reverently, sing heartily, listen attentively, and live consistently ! 

J. H. Vincent. 


PREFACE TO THE EPWORTH HYMNAL NO. 2. 


HE EPWORTH HYMNAL, introduced to the Church in the stirring 
words repeated above, was received with a welcome worthy of its 
merits. After six years of faithful service, and of. abounding popularity, 
there arose a demand for its revision. It was decided by the Committee, in 
consultation with the Book Agents, that the original work should be left un- 
changed, and that Epworrn Hymna No. 2, upon the same plan, should be 
prepared. 

The Committee in the compilation of this work consisted of the following: 
Mr. James M’Gux, Chairman; Mr. A. 8. Newman, Musical Editor ; the Rey. 
James §. Cnuapwick, D.D., and the Rev. Jussz L. Hurtsut, D.D. To the 
industry, the judgment, and the taste of the musical editor the merits of 
the book are largely due. He has been assisted in the details of arrangement 
by Mr. S. VY. R. Ford, musical editor of the Methodist Book Concern. The 
Responsive Services were prepared for this work by the Rev. J. E. Price, 
D.D., of New York. 

Special thanks should be rendered to Drs. H. R. Palmer and George W. 
Warren, Mrs. Joseph F. Knapp, Messrs. Walter R. Johnston, Robert L. 
Fletcher, 8. F. Ackley, William J. Kirkpatrick, Theodore E. Perkins, Charles 
H. Gabriel, F. L. Armstrong, and others for their kindness in permitting the 
use of their musical compositions. 

Since the first hymnal of this name appeared the word “Epworth” has 
received additional import in the establishment of the Epworth League, 
which has called forth the activities of the young people. For the chapters 
of this great organization, and for the needs of other young people’s societies, 
a special department of this work has been added. We trust that these songs 
will be received with favor and sung with enthusiasm by all our young people. 

We present this work to the constituency of its predecessor with the hope 
that in the social services of the church, in the young people’s devotional 

_ meeting, and in the Sunday-school it may aid us all to sing with the spirit, 
and with the understanding also. 
_ New York, July 25, 1891. Jussx L. Hurzsvr. 


RESPONSIVE: SERVIGES 


" FOR THE 


SUNDAY-SCHOOL AND SOCIAL MEETINGS. 


OPENING SERVICE FOR THE SUNDAY-SCHOOL. 


Leader. O come, let us worship and bow 
down : 

School. Let us kneel before the Lord, our 
maker. 

ZL. For the Lord is a great God. 

S. And a great King above all gods. 

Z. In his hands are all the corners of the 
earth. 

S The strength of the hills is his also. 

ZI. He is the Lord our God. 

S. And we are the people of bis pasture, and 
the sheep of his hand. 

ZL. QO worship the Lord in the beauty of holi- 
ness. 

S. Let the whole earth stand in awe of him. 

LI. The law of the Lord is perfect, converting 
the soul. 

S. The testimony of the Lord is sure, making 
wise the simple. 

L. The statutes of the Lord are right, rejoic- 
ing the heart: the commandment of the Lord is 
pure, enlightening the eyes. 

S. The fear of the Lord is clean, enduring for- 
ever: the judgments of the Lord are true and 
righteous altogether. 

J. More to be desired are they than gold, 
yea, than much fine gold: 

S. Sweeter also than honey and the honey- 
comb. 

I. Moreover by them is thy servant warned: 

S. And in keeping of them there is great re- 
ward. 

All, Let the words of my mouth, and the 
meditation of my heart, be acceptable in thy 
sight, O Lord, my strength, and my redeemer. 

Singing. Awake, My Soul. No. 6. 

PRAYER. 


CLOSING SERVICE. 


Leader. All Scripture is given by inspiration 
of God, 
School. And is profitable for doctrine, for re- 


proof, for correction, for instruction in righteous- 
ness. 

L. The grass withereth, the flower fadeth: 
but the word of our God shall stand forever. 

S. Blessed are they that hear the word of God 
and keep it. 

All. Blessed are they that do his command- 
ments, that they may have right to the tree of 
life, and may enterin through the gates into the 
city. : 
Singing. A closing hymn. 


OPENING SERVICE FOR THE SUNDAY-SCHOOL. 
No. 2. 


Leader. Praise waiteth for thee, O God, in 
Zion: and unto thee shall the vow be performed. 

School. We will go into his tabernacle, we 
will worship at his footstool. 

LI. Thy testimonies are very sure : 

S. Holiness becometh thine house, O Lord, 
forever. 

LI. But be ye doers of the word, and not hear- 
ers only. 

S. Teach me thy way, O Lord, and lead me in 
a plain path. 

I. I am the way, the truth, and the life. 

S. And thou shalt call his name Jesus; for 
he shall save his people from their sins. 

LI. And he shall live, and ‘to him shall be 
given of the gold of Sheba: 

S. Prayer also shall be made for him contin- 
ually ; and daily shall he be praised. 

ZI, His name shall endure forever: his name 
shall be continued as long as the sun. 

S. And men shall be blessed in him; all na- 
tions shall call him blessed. 

ZI. Blessed be the Lord God, the God of 
Israel, who only doeth wondrous things. 

S. And blessed be his glorious name forever. 

All. And let the whole earth be filled with his 
glory. Amen and Amen. 

Singing. What Glory Gilds the Sacred Page. 
No. 96. 

PRAYER. 


RESPONSIVE SERVICES. 


CLOSING SERVICE, 
No. 2. 


All. Now the God of peace, that brought | 


again from the dead our Lord Jesus, that great 
Shepherd of the sheep, through the blood of the 
everlasting covenant, make you perfect in every 
good work to do his will, working in you that 
which is well-pleasing in his sight, through Jesus 
Christ; to whom be glory for ever and ever. 
Amen. - 


OPENING SERVICE FOR THE PRAYER-MEETING. 


Leader. O taste and see that the Lord is good: 
blessed is the man that trusteth in him. 

Congregation. His favor is life, and his loving- 
kindness is better than life. 

L. Whom have I in heaven but thee! 

C. Aud who is there in the earth that I de- 
sire besides thee ! 
L. How excellent is thy loving-kindness, O 
God! : ( 

C. Therefore the children of men put their 
trust under the shadow of thy wing. 

Singing. Nearer the Cross. No. 177. 

ZI. Tf we walk in the light as he is in. the 
light, we have fellowship one with another; 

C. And the blood of Jesus Christ his Son 
cleanseth us from all sin. 

L. Purge me with hyssop, and I shall be clean: 

C. Wash me, and I shall be whiter than snow. 

I. Create in me a clean heart, O God; 

C. And renew a right spirit within me. 

L. Then will I teach transgressors thy ways; 

¢@. And sinners shall be converted unto thee. 

Singing. I Bring My Sins to Thee. No. 98. 

I. Seek ye the Lord while he may be found, 

C. Call ye upon him while he is near. 

ZI, This poor man cried and the Lord heard 
him, and delivered him out of all his troubles. 

C. The effectual fervent prayer of a right- 
eous man ayaileth much. 

LZ. Wait on the Lord: be of good courage, and 
he shall strengthen thine heart: 

C. Wait, I say, on the Lord. 

I. My God shall supply all your need ac- 
cording to his riches in glory by Christ Jesus. 

PRAYER. 


OPENING SERVICE FOR THE PRAYER-MEETING. 
No. 2. 


Leader. This is a faithful saying, and worthy 
of all acceptation, that Christ Jesus came into 
. the world to save sinners. , 

_ * Congregation. In whom we have redemption 
through his blood, even the forgiveness of sins. 

-_ I. God commendeth his love toward us, in 
that, while we were yet sinners, Christ died for us. 

0. He loved me and gave himself for me. 

4, But of him are ye in Christ Jesus, who of 


God is made unto us wisdom, and righteousness, 
and sanctification, and redemption. 

Singing. Of Him who Did Salvation Bring. 
No. 118. 

L. Behold, how good and how pleasant it is 
for brethren to dwell together in unity | 

C. Forsake not the assembling of yourselves 
together. 

L. A new commandment I give unto you, that 
ye love one another. 

C. I pray for them: I pray not for the world, 
but for them which thou hast given me; for they 
are thine.: 

ZL. And all mine are thine, and thine are 
mine; and I am glorified in them. 

C. And now I am no more in the world, but 
these are in the world, and I come to thee. 
Holy Father, keep through thine own name 
those whom thou hast given me, that they may 
be one, as we are. 

L. Neither pray I for these alone, but for 
them also which shall believe on me through 
their word; 

C. That they all may be one; as thou, Father, 
art in me, and I in thee, that they also may be 
one in us: that thé world may believe that thou 
hast sent me. 

Singing. Consecration. No. 147. 

LI. If ye then, being evil, know how to give 
good gifts unto your children; how much more 
shall your heavenly Father give the Holy Spirit 
to them that ask him? 

C. Ask, and it shall be given; seek, and ye 
shall find; knock, and it shall be opened unto 
you. 

ZL. Come unto me, all ye that labor and are 
heavy laden, and I will give you rest. 

PRAYER. 


OPENING SERVICE FOR YOUNG PEOPLE’S 
MEETINGS. 


Leader. It is good to sing praises unto our 
God; for it is pleasant; and praise is comely. 

Congregation. O come, let us sing unto the 
Lord: 

ZL. Let us make a joyful noise to the Rock 
of our salvation. 

C. Praise ye the Lord from the 
praise him in the heights. 

L, Both young men, and maidens; old men, 
and children: : 

C. Let them praise the name of the Lord. 

Singing. Sweet is the Work, O Lord. No. 28. 

I, How amiable are thy tabernacles, O Lord 
of hosts! 

C. I had rather be a doorkeeper in the house 
of my God, than to dwell in the tents of wicked- 
ness, 

LZ. Out of Zion, the perfection of beauty, God 
hath shined. 


heavens; 


RESPONSIVE 


C. Christ also loved the church, and gave 
himself for it ; 

L. That he might sanctify and cleanse it with 
the washing of water by the word, 

C. That he might present it to himself a glo- 
rious church, not having spot, or wrinkle, or 
any such thing; but that it aoe be holy and 
without blemish. 

LI. One thing have I desired of he Lord, that 
will I seek after, 

C. That I may dwell in the house of the Lord 
all the days of my life, to behold the beauty of 
the Lord and to inquire in his temple. 

Singing. My God, the Spring of all My Joys. 
No. 180. 

L. The Lord is my shepherd ; 
want. 

C. He maketh me to lie down in green past- 
ures: he leadeth me beside the still waters. 

I. I am the good shepherd, and know my 
sheep, and am known of mine. 

C. As the Father knoweth me, even so know 
I the Father: andI lay down my life for the 
sheep. 

I. When the chief Shepherd shall appear, ye 
shall receive a crown of glory that fadeth not 
away. 

Singing. Jesus, Saviour, Pilot Me. 

PRAYER. 


T shall not 


No. 13. 


OPENING SERVICE FOR YOUNG PEOPLE’S 
MEETINGS. 


No. 2, 


Leader. Blessed be the God and Father of our 
Lord Jesus Christ, 

Congregation. Which according to his abun- 
dant mercy hath begotten us again unto a lively 
hope by the resurrection of Jesus Christ from 
the dead, 

L. To an inheritance incorruptible, and unde- 
filed, and that fadeth not away, reserved in 
heaven for you, 

C. Who are kept by the power of God 
through faith unto salvation ready to be re- 
veuled in the last time. 

Singing. The Name of Jesus. No. 51. 

LI Labor not for the meat which perisheth, 
but for that meat which endureth unto everlast- 
ing life, 

0. Which the Son of man shall give unto you. 

LI. Our fathers did eat manna in the desert; 
as itis written, Hegave them bread from heaven 
to eat. ; 

C. And Jesus said unto them, I am the bread 
of life: he that cometh to me shall never hunger. 

Z. Then said they unto him, Lord, evermore 
give us this bread. 

Singing. All the Way. No. 243. 

Z, Brethren, if any of, you do err from the 
truth, and one convert him ; 


SERVICES. 


C, Let him know, that he which converteth 
the sinner from the error of his way shall save 
a soul from death, and hide a multitude of sins. 

LZ. Say not ye, There are four months, and then 
cometh harvest ? behold, I say unto you, Lift 
up your eyes, and look on the fields; for they 
are white already to harvest. 

C. And he that reapeth receiveth wages, and 
gathereth fruit unto life eternal. 

ZL. Therefore, my beloved brethren, be ye 
steadfast, unmovable, always abounding in the 
work of the Lord. 

C. I must work the works of him that sent 
me, while it is day: the night cometh, when 
no man can work. 

I. And besides this, giving all diligence, add 
to your faith virtue; and to virtue, knowledge. 

_C. For so an entrance shall be ministered 
unto you abundantly into the everlasting king- 
dom of our Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ. 

Singing. Do Something To-day. No. 198. 

PRAYER. 


A SERVICE OF PRAISE, 


Singing. Praise God, from whom all blessings 
flow. 

Leader. Praise waiteth for thee, O God, in 
Zion: and unto thee shall the vow be performed. 

Congregation. By terrible things in righteous- 
ness wilt thou answer us, O God of our salva- 
tion ; F 

I. Who art the confidence of all the ends of 
the earth, and of them that are afar off upon the 
sea. 

C,. They also that dwell in the uttermost 
parts are afraid at thy tokens: thou makest the 
outgoings of the morning and evening to rejoice. 

I. Thou visitest the earth, and waterest it: 

C. Thou greatly enrichest it with the river of 
God, which is full of water: 

ZI, Thou preparest them corn, when thou hast 
so provided for it. 

C. Thou waterest the ridges thereof abun- 
dantly: thou settlest the furrows thereof. 

ZL. Thou crownest the year with thy goodness ; 
and thy paths drop fatness. 

QC. The pastures are clothed with flocks: the 
valleys also are covered over with corn; they 
shout for joy, they also sin 

' Singing. Lord of the Worlds Above. No. 1. 

L. For God so loved the world, that he gave 
his only begotten Son, 

0. That whosoever believeth in him should 
not perish, but have everlasting life. 

ZL. Aud the Word was made flesh, and dwelt 
among us. t 

C. In him was life; and the life was the light 
of men. 

ZI. Noman hath seen God at any time; 

C. The only begotten Son, which is in the 


Began of the Father, he hath declared him. 
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L. God commendeth his love toward us, in that, 
while we were yet sinners, Christ died for us. 
C. Thanks be unto God for his unspeakable 


gift. 
Singing. When Marshaled on the Nightly 
Plain. No. 52. 


I. The wilderness and the solitary place 
shall be glad for them; and the desert shall re- 
joice, and blossom as the rose. 

C. It shall blossom abundantly, and rejoice 
even with joy and singing: 

LI. The glory of Lebanon shall. be given unto 
it, the excellency of Carmel and Sharon ; 

C. They shall see the glory of the Lord, and 
the excellency of our God. 

I, Then the eyes of the blind shall be opened, 

C. And the ears of the deaf shall be un- 
stopped. 

ZL. His name shall be called Wonderful, 

C. The mighty God, The everlasting Father, 
The Prince of Peace. 

Singing. At the Lamb's High Feast We Sing. 
No. 59. 

L. I was glad when they said unto me, Let us 
go into the house of the Lord. 

C. Our feet shall stand within thy gates, O 
Jerusalem. 

L. Let us come before his presence with 
thanksgiving, and make a joyful noise unto him 
with psalms, 

C. For the Lord is a great God, and a great 
King above all gods. 

I. But as for me, I will come into thy house 
in the multitude of thy mercy: and in thy fear 
will I worship toward thy holy temple. 

C. Lord, I have loved the habitation of thy 
house, and the place where thine honor dwelleth. 

I. Ye that stand in the house of the Lord, in 
the courts of the house of our God, 

C. Praise the Lord; for the Lord is good: 
sing praises unto his name; for it is pleasant. 

L. In Judah is God known; his name is 
great in Israel. In Salem alsois his tabernacle, 
and his dwelling-place in Zion. 

@. For the Lord hath chosen Zion; he hath 
desired it for his habitation. 

ZL. The Lord loveth the gates of Zion more 
than all the dwellings of Jacob. 

C. Sing praises to the Lord, which dwelleth 
in Zion: declare among the people his doings. 

JL. Great is the Lord, and greatly to be praised, 

C. In the city of our God, in the mountain of 
his holiness. 

Singing. Within Thy House, O Lord, Our God. 
No. 2. 

ZL. Make a joyful noise unto God, all ye lands: 

C. Sing forth the honor of his name: make 
his praise glorious. 

Z. O sing unto the Lord a new song: sing unto 
the Lord, all the earth. 


reigneth. Let the multitude of isles be glad 
thereof. 

ZL. Thus saith the Lord God, Behold, I will 
lift up mine hand to the Gentiles, 

CO, And set up my standard to the people. 

L. I will bring thy seed from the east, 

C. And gather thee from the west: 

LI. I will say to the north, Give up; 

0. And to the south, Keep not back: 

Z. Bring my sons from far, 

C. And my daughters from the ends of the 
earth. 

Singing. Soon May the Last Glad Song 
Arise. No. 185. 

L. And a highway shall be there, and a way, 
and it shall be called The way of holiness; 

C. The unclean shall not pass over it; but it 
shall be for those: the wayfaring men, though 
fools, shall not err therein. 

ZL. No lion shall be there, nor any ravenous 
beast shall go up thereon, it shall not be found 
there; 

C. But the redeemed shall walk there: 

ZL, And the ransomed of the Lord shall re- 
turn, and come to Zion with songs and everlast- 
ing joy upon their heads: 

C. They shall obtain joy and gladness, and 
sorrow and sighing shall flee away. 

Singing. Rejoice and be Glad. No. 216. 

LZ. Whom having not seen, ye love; in whom, 
though now ye see him not, yet believing, ye 
rejoice with joy unspeakable and full of glory: 

C. Receiving the end of your faith, even the 
salvation of your souls. 

I. As many as received him, to them gave 
he power to become the sons of God. 

OC. The Spirit himself beareth witness with 
our spirits that we are the children of God. 

Stinging. Still, Still with Thee. No. 39. 

[Here let there be a call for testimonies of 
thanksgiving, for which an appropriate topic, such 
as Daily Benefits, The Goodness of God, The 
Love of Christ, etc., may be announced. ] 

PRAYER. . 

ZL. O that men would praise the Lord for his 
goodness, 

@. And for his wonderful works to the chil- 
dren of men. 

ZL. The Lord is good to all, and his tender 
mercies are over all his works. 

@. All thy works shall praise thee, O Lord ; 
and thy saints shall bless thee. 

Singing. Glory be to God on High. No. 41. 

All. Now unto the King eternal, immortal, 
invisible, the only wise God, be honor and glory 
for ever and ever. Amen. 


A SERVICE WITH THE PROMISES. 


Ieader. Grace and peace be multiplied unto 
you through the knowledge of God, and of Jesus 


@. Say among the heathen that the Lord | our Lord, 
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Congregation. According as his divine power 
hath given unto us all things that pertain unto 
life and godliness, through the knowledge of 
him that hath called us to glory and virtue: 

LI. Whereby are given unto us exceeding great 
and precious promises ; 

C. That by these ye might be partakers of 
the divine nature. 

Singing. All are Mine. No. 46. 

ZL. The Lord is my light and my salvation; 
whom shall I fear ? 

C. The Lord is the strength of my life; of 
whom shall I be afraid? 

LZ. For in the time of trouble he shall hide 
me in his pavilion: \ 

C. In the secret of his tabernaele shall he 
hide me. 

ZL. And the Lord shall guide thee continually : 

C, I will instruct thee, and teach thee in the 
way which thou shalt go; I will guide thee 
with mine eye. 

Singing. The Rock that is Higher than I. 
No, 139. 

L. This poor man cried, and the Lord heard 
him, and saved him out of all his troubles. 

C. The angel of the Lord encampeth round 
about them that fear him, and delivereth them. 

I. O fear the Lord, ye his saints; for there 
is no want to them that fear him. 

C. The steps of a good man are ordered by 
the Lord; and he delighteth in his way. 

L. Thou shalt guideme with thy counsel, and 
afterward receive me to glory. 

C. For this God is our God for ever and ever ; 
he will be our guide even unto death. 

Singing. Our Father Watcheth O’er Us. 
No, 29. 

L. My brethren, count it all joy when ye fall 
into divers temptations ; 

C. Knowing this, that the trying of your faith 
worketh patience. 

L. There hath no temptation taken you but 
such as is common to man; 

CG. But God is faithful, who will not suffer 
you to be tempted above that ye are able; but 
will with the temptation also make a way to 
escape, that ye may be able to bear it. 

L. Blessed is the man that endureth temp- 
tation : 

C. For when he is tried, he shall receive the 
crown of life. 

Singing. Go Tell it to Jesus. No. 150. 

LI. All things work together for good to them 
that love God. 

0. When thou passest through the waters, I 
will be with thee; and through the rivers, they 
shall not overflow thee. 

L. Many are the afflictions of the righteous ; 
but the Lord delivereth him out of them all. 

0. The eternal God is thy refuge, and under- 
neath are the everlasting arms. 


ZL. Although the fig-tree shall not blossom, 
neither shall fruit be in the vines : 

0. The labor of the olive shall fail, and the 
fields shall yield no meat; ae 

LI. The flock shall be cut off from the fold, 
and there shall be no herd in the stalls: 

C. Yet I will rejoice in the Lord, I will joy in 
the God of my salvation. 

Singing. God’s Promises. No. 38. 

I. If we say that we have no sin, we deceive 
ourselves, and the truth is not in us. 

C. If we confess our sins, he is faithful and 
just to forgive us our sins, and to cleanse us from 
all unrighteousness. 

ZL. And if any man sin, we have an advocate 
with the Father, Jesus Christ the righteous: 

C. And he is the propitiation for our sins: 
and not for ours only, but also for the sins of 
the whole world. 

Singing. Wondrous Love. No. 177. 

ZL. Let not your heart be troubled: ye believe 
in God, believe also in me. 

C. In my Father’s house are many mansions: 
if it were not so, I would have told you. I go 
to prepare a place for you. 

ZL. And if I go and prepare a place for you, I 
will come again, and receive you unto myself; 
that where I am, there ye may be also. 

@. And God shall wipe away all tears from 
their eyes; and there shall be no more death, 
neither sorrow, nor crying; neither shall there 
be any more pain: for the former things are 
passed away. 

Stinging. Jerusalem. No. 211. 

[Here let all quote a favorite promise, es- 
pecially a promise tested in personal experi- 
ence. | 

L. But the day of the Lord will come as a 
thief in the night; in the which the heavens 
shall pass away with a great noise, and the ele- 
ments shall melt with fervent heat. 

C. Seeing then that all these things shall be 
dissolved, what manner of persons ought ye to 
be in all holy conversation and godliness ? 

L. Nevertheless we, according to his promise, 
look for new heavens, and a new earth, wherein 
dwelleth righteousness. 

C. Watch therefore: for ye know not what 
hour your Lord doth come. 

LI, Blessed are those servants, whom the lord 
when he cometh shall find watching: 

C. Verily I say unto you, that he shall gird 
himself, and make them to sit down to meat, 
and will come forth and serve them. 

Singing. I am Sheltered in Thee. No. 158. 

All. Now unto him that is able to do exceed- 
ing abundantly above all that we ask or think, 
according to the power that worketh in us, 
unto him be glory in the church by Christ 
Jesus, throughout all ages, world without end. 
Amen, 


ee 
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THE BEATITUDES. 


BLESSED are the poor in spirit: for theirs is 
the kingdom of heaven. 

Blessed are they that mourn: for they shall 
be comforted. 

Blessed are the meek: for they shall inherit 
the earth. 

Blessed are they which do hunger and thirst 
after righteousness: for they shall be filled. 

Blessed are the merciful; for they shall ob- 
tain mercy. si mk 

Blessed are the pure in heart: for they shall 
see God. 

Blessed are the peace-makers: for they shall 
be called the children of God. 

Blessed are they which are persecuted for 
righteousness’ sake: for theirs is the kingdom 
of heaven. 


Blessed are ye, when men shall revile you, 
and persecute you, and shall say all manner of 
evil against you falsely, for my sake. 

Rejoice, and be exceeding glad: for great is 
your reward in heaven: for so persecuted they 
the prophets which were before you. 


THE TEN COMMANDMENTS. 


And God spake all these words, saying, 
I. Tuov shalt have no other gods before me. 


II. Thou shalt not make unto thee any graven 
image, or any likeness of any thing that is in 
heaven above, or that is in the earth beneath, 
or that is in the water under the earth: thou 
shalt not bow down thyself to them, nor serve 
them: for I the Lord thy God am a jealous God, 
visiting the iniquity of the fathers upon the 
children unto the third and fourth generation of 
them that hate me; and showing mercy unto 
thousands of them that love me, and keep my 
commandments. 

III. Thou shalt not take the name of the 
Lord thy God in vain: for the Lord will not 
hold him guiltless that taketh his name in vain. 
- IV. Remember the Sabbath-day, to keep it 
holy. Six days shalt thou labor, ‘and do all thy 
work: but the seventh day is the Sabbath of 
the Lord thy God: in it thou shalt not do any 
work, thou, nor thy son, nor thy daughter, thy 


man-servant, nor thy maid-servant, nor thy cat- 
tle, nor thy stranger that is within thy gates: 
for in six days the Lord made heaven and earth, 
the sea, and all that in them is, and rested the 
seventh day: wherefore the Lord blessed the 
Sabbath-day, and hallowed it. 


V. Honor thy father and thy mother: that 
thy days may be long upon the land which the 
Lord thy God giveth thee. 

VI. Thou shalt not kill. 

VII. Thou shalt not commit adultery. 

VIII. Thou shalt not steal. 


IX. Thou shalt not bear false witness against 
thy neighbor. 


X. Thou shalt not covet thy neighbor’s house, 
thou shalt not covet thy neighbor’s wife, nor 
his man-servant, nor his maid-servant, nor his 
ox, nor his ass, nor any thing that is thy neigh- 
bor’s. 


BAPTISMAL COVENANT. 


I RENOUNCE the devil and all his works, the 
vain pomp and glory of the world, with all 
covetous desires of the same, and the carnal de- 
sires of the flesh, so that I will not follow nor 
be led by them. 


THE APOSTLES’ CREED. 


I BELIEVE in God the Father Almighty, 
Maker of heaven and earth; and in Jesus 
Christ his only Son our Lord; who was con- 
ceived by the Holy Ghost, born of the Virgin 
Mary, suffered under Pontius Pilate; was cruci- 
fied, dead, and buried; the third day he rose 
from the dead; he ascended into heaven, and 
sitteth on the right hand of God the Father 
Almighty; from thence he shall come to judge 
the quick and the dead. 

I believe in the Holy Ghost; the Holy Cath- 
olic Church,* the communion of saints; the for- 
giveness of sins; the resurrection of the body, 
and the life everlasting. Amen. 


Having been baptized in this faith, I will 
obediently keep God’s holy will and command- 
ments, nd walk in the same all the days of my 
life, God being my helper. 


* By the Holy Catholic Church is meant the Church 
of God in general. 
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NOTICE. 


All persons are hereby cautioned against printing any of the copyrighted hymns 
or tunes contained in this book without the written consent of the owners of copy- 


right. 
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THE EPWORTH HYMNAL. 
INOS 2: 


ee een 
LORD OF THE WORLDS ABOVE. S. V. R. Forp. 


a ce co A ae CR 
— * sah = }+——4 
2 SS eer 


1. Lord of the worldsa - bove,How pleasant and how fair The dwellings of thy 
| + £2 


eSaan o ——» ili os Sse Grea <Nitd A te Tem 
See eae siea ae 


== 4 
core Sie ae 
To (tee a - bod 
Sas e 


oe a 2 . 
sires To see my ' God 
SES + TE 
‘Copyright, 1891, by Hunt & Eaton, [ malcan re rh ae fa 
2 O happy souls, that pray 3 They go from strength to strength 
Where God appoints to hear! Through this dark vale of tears, 
O happy men, that pay Till each arrives at length, 
Their constant service there! Till each in heaven appears; 
They praise thee still: | That love the way, | O glorious seat; Shall thither bring 


And happy they To Zion’s hill. When God our King, | Our willing feet. 
- Isaac Watts. 
; il 


SONGS OF WORSHIP. 
puma Cc. M. SAMUEL WEBBE. 


getresrereseete=-= 


1. With -in thy house, O ora our a In maj - eS - : ‘ap - Per 


= (eee — Sse — 
apt eel — 
4 LEMURS UN pe Sm EE 
seme rec = Ser = 
12s; ists Sa 
, Dh ae eo oe REA 
Make this a place of ~ thine a “ge And Rs eis bes ie here 


2 Invoking divine blessings. 
2 As we thy mercy-seat surround, Let Jesus here triumphant reign, 
Thy Spirit, Lord, impart; Enthroned in every breast. 
And let thy gospel’s joyful sound, 4 Here let the voice of sacred joy 


With power reach every heart. And fervent prayer arise, 
3 Here let the blind their sight obtain;| Till higher strains our tongues employ, 


Here give the mourner rest; In realms beyond the skies. 
Unknown. 


rae OF VETERE. Dyess. 


= ae == SS 


1. Light of ee se - raph - ic fire, Love di-vine, thy - self im - part: 


Sa | ji Se 
a SES 


3 Se oe ee ees i SS 
Ev - ery ear cn a ee ae in - ‘ry droop-ing heart ; 
: oe are 7 : eee 
tite tee tet = 
CP area 
a Sone mer 
2 Every mournful sinner cheer, Fill us with thy glorious power, 
Scatter all our guilty gloom ; Rooting out the seeds of sin: 


Son of God, appear, appear ! 


4 Nothing more can we require 
To thy human temples come. & La 


We will covet nothing less ; 

3 Come in this accepted hour ; Be thou all our heart’s desire, 

_ Bring thy heavenly kingdom in ; All our joy, and all our peace, 

12 Charles Wesley, 


SONGS OF WORSHIP. 
THE PLACE OF PRAYER. eee L. FLErcuer. 


= — SS 


Aa 
1. How sweet the place of pray’r, Where kindred spirits meet ; ma ev-’ry ao, care, 


sp == =2— ae ae = ° =i 
pastry Sess 


How pre-cious a re - treat: Be - fore the throneof grace,Our of - fer-ings we bring, 


| 
eSpapet ae oa 
as Psst <a 2 oc 
bv 


a el eee mete Si eeeire 


And _ worship on- ly thee, Our Saviour,Priest and hing How sweet the place of pray’r! 


Soe Sass et 
ZT Seee ane SoreEEes 


How sweet the place of pray’r! Each time more precious seems bn hallow’d place of pray’r, 


Fas ae ae es Bos es es 


Used by per. of Robert 4 Fletcher, was of Copyright. 


+ 


2 Here, at the place of prayer, 3 How sweet the place of prayer, 
So near to thee, and heaven, With grateful memories crowned; 
Dear Lord, thyself reveal, How sweet to linger near, 
And speak our sins forgiven: Where living streams abound; 
And, free from conscious guilt, Oh, sacred trysting place, 
We'll own thy matchless grace, For Jesus meets us here; 
Till prayer shall end in praise, Each waiting soul to bless, 
When we behold thy face. That feels his presence near. 


R. L. F 
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: SONGS OF WORSHIP. Me 
SING HIS PRAISE. T. C. O’Kaneg. 


1, Sing ne ie of him for - ev - er, Whore - eee us from the grave; 


nee r i — 
\~—-|—_— a — — 
bobs eg S| pe SS Saee 
a 
Wash’d us_ in his blood most pre- cious, Free- ly all our sins for - gave ; 
on 


A. 8-9 =aa 


ar ‘ = f wee tp 
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ie = > os 
eae ‘ sug 3— fas apeeree 2=== = 


Youthful voi - ces swellthe cho - rus Of the ran-som’d fromthe fall; 


i AR gi i Ee ee noe a 
ee eee 
— r et a sr 
‘ 
. a a 
eager: a os 
i ea re ee ard re ee 
o° ? 4 4 Fee * 
Sing of  par- don through his mer - its, Own and crown him oe all, 
rn 
—0--—-9—)\—@ Po es 5 a < . —=?-9-9— 
pitts Se PEPE 
He Pitas ee Her ORE 


Praise,O praise him, 


Oopyright, 1890, by T. 4 i“ Ag 


our Re-deem- ee Loud ho - san- nas we will sing ; 
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SONGS OF WORSHIP, 
SING HIS PRAISE.—Concluded. 


ee ee eee ere 


Praise,O praise him, our Re- deem-er, ayers and iy igARRA, nly King. 
ae 2 2 IRAAT 1 e-# e. + 
S2si SSS ee eee ae 
ar a Vb a RG 73 aT 7 
5 
2 Children in the temple praised him, 3 Every star that shines above us 
Sang hosannas to his name; Adds a lustre to his fame; 
Shall not we who know his favor , Every flower that blooms around us 
Tell abroad his wondrous fame ? Yields a fragrance to his name; 
Angels, too, with harps and voices, All the heavenly host adore him 
Loud their notes of rapture raise; On the bright, eternal shore; 
How much more shall we, his children, There, with them our voices blending, 
Spread his glory, sing his praise! We shall praise him evermore. 


Robert L. Fletcher, by per- 
AWAKE MY SOUL. L. M. 


“yds a SS pee . rans aa ee — 
ae 


1. A - wake,my soul, in joy - ful lays, eae sing thy a Re- deemer’s praise ; 
= 


of 5 2 2 # s 2° 2 o~ je 
8 =. = —. etre f= § = = == 
SSS oe 


! 
= Sareea ere aoe scree 
-9—0— 6-9-6 —|}-9 
He just - ly eet song from ae His _ lov- ing oe ness, oh, how free! 


2 


P| aa. Pie gs 
eee ae 


ot 


rodstes F a cathe 7 eres 


Lov - ing - el ie - ing - Bas ee sr lov - ing - Tea ness, oh, how free ' 


saa 


2 He saw me ruined in the fall, 3 Though numerous hosts of mighty foes, 
Yet loved me notwithstanding all; Though earth and hell my way oppose, 
He saved me from my lost estate, He safely leads my soul along, 


His loving-kindness, oh, how great! His loving-kindness, oh, how strong! 
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SONGS OF WORSHIP. 


HEAVENLY FATHER Shen THY BLESSING. 
Devoutly. CHORUS. 


fe Se ease ese ee c= aes 


1. Heavenly Fa - ther, grant thy bless- ing, While thy praise we hum - bly av 


e_@ a SE ae ey ee Bead ee ou pa 

15-39 ee =f 

eg re eee caer eee I A os AS. REN 
ye») vv 


SSS sees 


Sin - ful hearts and lives con-fess- ing, Noth-ing wor- thy can we A 


: e__@ @ = o—_,;—— 
=== a Seo =e S aoe ste, 
1 cedex 4 mpgs St 
SESEeeirSeeeseeS ests | 


Yet thy book of love hath taught us Thou wilt kind - ly . bow thine ear: 


L. WILDER. 


-o- 

9» Yi Meade ee WANT 9 CRivAEMC Gn Soot Wea Shee PERS 3S f eee le 
= ee 
nc ret rare WER REE ES ILA ane 7 = 

CHORUS. 


pS Sa 


For the sake of him who ail us, We may call, and thou wilt hear. 


gs Se ttatepe tf pf toreey 


Sa 
7 
2 What a boon to us is given, 3 Bless, O Lord, this happy meeting, 
Thus to lift our voice on high, While we stay, and when we go: 
Well assured the ear of heaven Here our hearts in friendly greeting, 
Hears our wants, and will supply. Gladly join thy praise below; 
Weak and sinful, oh how often, But all earthly unions sever, 
Must we look to God alone, All their pleasures quickly fly: 
For his grace our hearts to soften, Oh for grace to praise thee ever, 
And sustain us as his own! In that better world on high. 


L. Wilder. 
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SONGS OF WORSHIP. 
THE ah OF THE EVENING HOURS. H. Hiss. 


fe SS SS SS 


1. The shad-ows of the eve- ning hours Fall fron the dee ’ning sky, 


isS= 220s 2 See aera SS 


Up - the frag-rance of the flow’rs The axe oie eve - ning lie; 


a 


oy aaa ( eer ear 4— + cos or seo 
(= aa eee = = ee 


Be - fore thy throne,O Lord of heav’n! Wekneel at close of day ; 


rae Se ae Pe ol cio ae I de ea 
SSS Sees aes Ses ae eee es 
| ES era a ceo ecu net te em eR fT BA oe 
= ee See ee =i 


M e~- = ep pam 
2222 


2 The sorrows of thy servants, Lord; |Slowly the bright stars, one by one, 


Oh, do not thou despise, Within the heavens shine:— 
But let the incense of our prayers Give us, O Lord, fresh hopes in heaven, 
Before thy mercy rise; And trust in things divine. 


The brightness of the coming night 4 Let peace, O Lord! thy peace, O God! 


Upon the darkness rolls; | Upon our souls descend, 


With hopes of future glory chase From midnight fears, and perils, thou 
The shadows from our souls. Our trembling hearts defend: 

3 Slowly the rays of daylight fade; Give us a respite from our toil, 
So fade within our heart Calm and subdue our woes; 

The hopes in earthly love and joy, Through the long day we suffer, Lord, 
That one by one depart; O give us now repose! - 


Adelaide A. Procter. 
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SONGS OF WORSHIP. 
TRURO. L. M. CHARLES BURNEY. 


a sire aE = 


Acca © 
e - a che ev - er- last- ing King, Ac-cept the trib - ute which we bring; 


aes same seers 


Ac-cept thy well- de- os re - Diy And wear our prais - es “ ee crown. 
& 


e . eas fe S4z\ 


2 Let every act of worship be 
Like our espousals, Lord, to thee; 
Like the blest hour, when from above 


am 


3 Let every moment as it flies, 
Increase thy praise, improve our joys, 
Till we are raised to sing thy Name, 


We first received the pledge of love. | At the great supper of the Lamb. 
Isaac Watts. 
MORNINGTON. S. M. EARL OF MornIneron, AD. BY LowELL Mason, . 


| 
1. The pray-ing spir - it breathe, The watch - ing pow’r im - part, 


fee 


From all en-tan - gle. ‘ments be-neath Call off 1 peace - ful heart. 


: aa roe te eer mee 
foes eee ae 


1 O The spirit of prayer. 


2 My feeble mind sustain, Gather my wandering spirit home, 
By worldly thoughts oppressed; And keep in perfect peace. 

Appear, and bid me turn again 4 Suffered no more to rove 
To my eternal rest. O’er all the earth abroad, 

3 Swift to my rescue come, Arrest the prisoner of thy love, 
Thine own this moment seize; And shut me up in God. 


Charles Wesley. 
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SONGS OF WORSHIP. 


NEAPOLIS. L. M. Hayow. 
—~ 
aS Peas ae SS: Se 
= 2 : 
ag es a 
1. Forth a thy name, * Lord, I g0, My dante eT 
a =. 
aa = oe rah iennoni foal Mem 4-4 
— ee ee 3 | - awe =| 
2) 2 coe pe enema ae oo zit 
i | 


| _~ ; ; ee cent ast 
rt bP eyes ey 
SEI. scam oem SF =—6--Z === E ae Ppemiiedies 
| — 


|$—— 6. —. 
ey cae hee 
la _- - bors to pur -'sue;. Thee, on™ - - ly thee, re = 
ips ec: Pe ie Lee 
: Se me oO 3 
eS Se eee go meee ama a anc 
| 
—+—-+4— 
peg ae 
(2 a 
solved to know, In all 1), think, or speak, or do. 
et l— | 
J ese ps, a. 


1 1 “ Walk before me, and be thou perfect.” 
1 Forth in thy name, O Lord, I go, 
My daily labors to pursue; 
Thee, only thee, resolved to know, 
Tn all I think, or speak, or do. 


2 Thee will I set at my right hand, 
Whose eyes mine inmost substance see, 
And labor on at thy command, 
And offer all my works to thee. 


3 Give me to bear thy easy yoke, 
And every moment watch and pray; 
And still to things eternal look, 
And hasten to thy glorious day. 


4 For thee delightfully employ 
Whate’er thy bounteous grace hath given; 
And run my course with even joy, 


And closely walk with thee to heaven. 
e Charles Wesley. 


SONGS OF WORSHIP 
PRAYER. Joun BrEetHam. 


3) AN gia a! SrA abs ALE | Vane 
= oo — = Se 
Gi Ns 4 f # roars a es 


Pray,without ceas- ing pray, Your Captain gives the word; Hissummons gheer: ful- 
To God yourev - ’rywant, In in- stant pray’rdis- play; Pray al- ways; pray and 


o> oo a 
$—-fe ot aes Sa fe oe 
a o_o eo e- 2 | @ fal St esa oy 
= Ha Oa eee b aa A 


I, 


CHORUS. 


oO 
sees eee earn 
—a - o— 
ae ee ae or eas =e 
ly  o- bey, And call up- on the ney Ask, and it shall be giv- en; 
nev - er faint, Pray, with- out ceas-ing pray. 


So LA ee Se ee 
ee ae ene Peete Seesinee 


eta ee i 7” a) af eee dot 
Soe oe G fet ‘ua at cee = sein or a 
—o— os @ # * PP Oe = — $s e-$ se 

Bo Uv 
Seek and ye _ shall ae Knock pik pnedoor shall be o-pen’d un- to you, 


Copyright, 1891, by Hunt & Eaton. 
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2 In fellowship, alone His mercy now implore, 
To God with faith draw near; And now show forth His praise; 
Approach his courts, beseige his throne, In shouts, or silent awe adore 
With all the power of prayer. His miracles of grace. 
Charles Wesley. 
JESUS, SAVIOUR, ae ME. J. E. Gouxp. 
N 
fos SS SS 
Je - sus, Say - iour, hi - lot. me, O - ver life’s tem - pest- uous sea; 
a 


(tote EES 


SONGS OF WORSHIP. 
* JESUS, SAVIOUR, PILOT ME Concluded. 


sae Ca aT : oe ma a UN Ta 
_ oe eee 
— 


i ot 


Un-known waves be-fore me roll, Hid-ing rock and _ treach’rous shoal ; 
B 


rq 
cult Lignin ys Um ly Pear ee J 
nase i ieee o2-5-_b-—— . a 2eac 
— pay @ oe ee mcd 


Chart and com - pass come from thee: Je - sus, Sav - iour, pi - lot me. 


aes Sa (7 Marta 1—#-4—#-* are eee a jl 
SS SSS SS eae 


Vv v 
2 As a mother stills her child, 3. When at last I near the shore, 
Thou canst hush the ocean wild; And the fearful breakers roar 
Boist?rous waves obey thy will, ’Twixt me and the peaceful rest, 
When thou sayst to them ‘“ Be still! ” Then, while leaning on thy breast, 
Wondrous Sover’ign of the sea, May I hear thee say to me, 
Jesus, Saviour, pilot me. “Fear not, I will pilot thee! ” 
Rev. Edward Hopper, 
HEAR MY PRAYER. S. V. R. Forp. 


22=2 aS SSS Sas 


1. Hear cele my pray’r in heav’n thy dwelling place O Lord of hosts; I humbly seek thy face ; 
a. 


Ze 220 @2 
pot op eee 
le ae no 
ee ame cn 

\ 
| —4—- Se ES 
5 == == a 
me - 
For peace I cry, for sov’reign mer- cy plead, And grace to help inev’ry time of need, 


Copyright, 1891, by Hunt & Eaton. 


2 O hide thy face forever from my sin: |3 When dangers fierce beset my trembling 


Cleanse me from guilt and make me pure soul 
within; Be my defence, the tempters pow’r control; 
All pride destroy, all vanity remove When tempests rage my heart shall fear no 
And make my heart the temple of thy ill, 
love. . | If I but hear thee whisper, “Peace, be still! ” 
\ S. V. R. Ford. 


21 


SONGS OF WORSHIP. 
PILGRIM, WATCH AND iat yet E. Perxins. 


ores PSiEetri es See | 


Soft- ly on te breath +7 evening Comesthe tender sigh of day ; 
Lonely heart,by sorrow la. - shia he Ma sie eta po ) Tis the time to pray. 


Srp eteetant | ite es 
i 
Gi Seb age ig  ee 


Weary pilgrim,cease thy mourning; Weary pilgrim, = thy mourning, Rest beyond forever, 


Seppe eee eee gee S 
op RSs sain 


Ry permission of T. B. Perkins, 


2 "Lis the hour when hallowed feelings 3 Though temptations dark oppress thee, 
Chase our doubts and fears away ; Jesus guides thee on thy way; 
Tis the hour for calm devotion, He will hear thy lightest whisper, 
Pilgrim, watch and pray.—Ono, Pilgrim, watch and pray.—Cuo. 
Fanny Crosby. 
MAINZER. L. M. Joseen Mamvzmr, 
ern yy pr | Lan ma bats KP es co. 
—— =e om Las 
SS 
rinks Gaon — —g— 2 PP ie 


i, re) eg 4 aya in an- cient time, aed, lyre b He-brew bards was string, 


"on C2 —t- i a ere —— =e = “2 sont fart: ee BIC: Be — 
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Whom ae ue a~ Prt in song sub- Hines And prophets prais’d with ad is ie, 


PRAY le Ae Pl ae cob ——- a 
i=ecS= =e ee Soe: eee 


1 6 True worship every-where accepted. 


2 Not now on Zion’s height alone | The incense of the heart, may rise 
The favored worshiper may dwell, To heaven, and find acceptance there. 
Nor where, at sultry noon, thy Son 4 O thou to whom, in ancient time, 
Sat weary by the patriarch’s well. The holy prophet’s harp was strung, 
3 From every place below the skies, To thee at last in every clime, 


The grateful song, the fervent prayer, Shall temples rise and praise be sung. 
22 , John Vierpont, 
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SONGS OF WORSHIP. 


IN THE ROSY LIGHT OF MORNING BRIGHT. C. M. Wyman, 

zo SSS SSS Sa 

ei asus == Sess az nat re ptt — 
U 


I. In Ms ros-y light of the morning bright, Lift the voice of praise on ane 


49 ee ee ees he =e = a 


=a 


calpeae a 


Saw Saas 


ed a lips of youth be the ne of Truth,Let the joy-ful echoes fly. 


ne ee rae 
SSS S22 aes isieie See ee 


Sing prais - es, glad ine - o Sing, fe - dren, sing! 
eal & 2. 
: 3 - selina elds tan - oe acs of ZEI0 (RS 
a en a Oe nce naar, i RT : as fe 
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Let ore songs a - rise 3 the loft-y skies,Andex- ult in God our King. 
| 


| Used by permission of Oliver Ditson & Co. 
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2 Let his praise be spread, for the Lamb 


Bends his gracious ear our requests to hear, 


who bled And our longing souls to fill—Cuo. 
To deliver us from woe, ' 4 On the cross he hung for the old and 
Has endured the cross, the disgrace, the loss, young, 
Let his praise forever flow.—Cuo. But he loves the children best; 
3 Now exalted high over earth and sky, |To his arms we'll fly, on his grace rely, 
He delights in mercy still; And secure the promised rest.—Cuo, 
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SONGS OF WORSHIP. 
PRAISE THE LORD! YE HEAVENS, ADORE HIM. 


Wide inst by per. 


a ool Se Te 
i= ban ere A Sis us ieee 25. ae =, =. 
as es a va > ee =_e 

se 
1. Praise the bas ye heav’ns,a-dore him; Praise him, an- gelsin the height; 


= [Saas 6-8: ree =e =e} 


praineer: © == Fu UPSD Tf 


— e : =: 

—____—g—2* —— —— he @ 

eas —e 3 aaa ote oe 

4 
Sun  andmoon,rejoice be - fore him; Praise him, all ye stars of light. 
coe . ° 
i ets ee i) eel Z rae oe ee = 3 
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CHORUS Roy 

a eee eee 
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name ! ag i lu - ot hal - le- lu - care Praise the Lord! his mighty pow’r proclaim. 


Copyright, 1886, by W. J. Kirkpatrick. 
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2 Praise the Lord, for he hath spoken; | God has made his saints victorious; 


Worlds his mighty voice obeyed; Sin and death shall not prevail—Cno. 
Laws which never shall be broken 4 Praise the God of our salvation; 
For their guidance he hath made.—Cnuo, Hosts on high his power proclaim ; 
3 Praise the Lord, for he is glorious; Heaven and earth, and all creation, 
Never shall his promise fail; Laud and magnify his name.—Cuo. 


John Kempthorne, 
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SONGS OF WORSHIP. 


HEAVENLY FATHER, SEND 


“7 j—}—4-- 


SS i TSRSIE wore cyte a Tha aU re ae _— 
— se 
SSS 


ws { 
1. Heavenly Fa- ther, send thy bless -ing On thy children gath- er’d here; 


THY BLESSING. Henry SMART. 


' 
May they all, thy name con - fess - ing Be to thee for - ev-er dear. 


ce 6a oe ——— ~*e ae 
= SS <a 
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Bioce ec 
a eer) —< aah Seon Tamera Ica RO THLRODEA 
=a ae eae 


Ho - ly Sav-iour, who in meek- ness Didst vouch- safe a Child to be, 


eee 
a5 


UE NLD aN 7 Th POR Male Ble ost a 
gee seas 
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for last verse. 


uide their steps and help th 


2 Bear thy lambs when they are weary 
In thine arms, and at thy breast; ’ 

Through life’s desert, dry and dreary, 
Bring them to thy heavenly rest. 


$= 2-Eg—Z 


| 


Pass = 


4 if 
eir weakness,Bless and make themlike to thee. A - men. 


Pee pig np ot od all 
1 


Spread thy golden pinions o’er them, 
Holy Spirit from above; 
Guide them, lead them, go before them, 


Give them peace, and joy, and love. 
Bp. Christopher Wordsworth, D.D. 
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SONGS OF WORSHIP. 
SWEET SAVIOUR, BLESS US ERE WE GO, “W. H. Monk. 


Animation. 


oo eee err ale 


Sweet Sav- i T bless us ere an iy Thy words é - to our minds in - still; 


eel bt 
fia 


/ 


Sis eee ee coe mance sarc arama 
are SS 


And make our luke-warm hearts to Hat Ble, low- ly love and _ fervent will. 


i a 


SS SSS 


SS Se 


Bl ee 


a life’s long ney death’s a night,O  gen-tle Je - su, be __ our light. 
aap ttt syticie4 gt 
a, Pon =a = = — a a 


2 The day is gone, its hours have run, With strife, or by deceit ensnared. 
And thou hast taken count of all, Thro’ life’s long day and death’s dark night, 
The scanty triumphs grace hath won, O gentle Jesu, be our light. ° 
The broken vow, the frequent fall. 5 For all we love, the poor, the sad, 
Thro’ life’s long day and death’s dark night, The sinful, unto thee we call; 
O gentle Jesu, be our light. O let thy mercy make us glad; 
3 Grant us, dear Lord, from evil ways Thou art our Jesus, and our all. 
True absolution and release; Thro’ life’s long day and death’s dark night, 
And bless us, more than in past days, O gentle Jesu, be our light. 
With purity and inward peace, A 6 Sweet Saviour, bless us, night is come, 
Thro’ life’s long day and death’s dark night.| Through night and darkness near us be, _ 
O gentle Jesu, be our light. Good angels watch about our home, 
4 Labor is sweet, for thou hast toiled; And we are one day nearer thee. 
And care is light, for thou hast cared; |'Thro’ life’s long day and death’s dark night, 
Ah, never let our works be soiled O gentle Jesu, be our Mghey Ae 
. « Baber, 
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SONGS OF THE SABBATH. 
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te Soft & ly fades the twi - light ray Of the ho - ly Sab-bath day ; 
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life’s set - ting sun, When the Christian’s course is run, 
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thingstell of calm - pose, At the ho- ly Sab - bath’s close. 
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2 1 Sabbath evening. 
1 Softly fades the twilight ray 3 Still the Spirit lingers near, 
Of the holy Sabbath day ; Where the evening worshiper 
Gently as life’s setting sun, Seeks communion with the skies, 
When the Christian’s course is run. ~ Pressing onward to the prize. 
2 Night her solemn mantle spreads 4 Saviour, may our Sabbaths be 
O’er the earth as daylight fades ; Days of joy and peace in thee, 
All things tell of calm repose, Till in heaven our souls repose, 
At the holy Sabbath’s close. Where the Sabbath ne’er shall close. 


Samuel F, Smith. 
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SONGS OF THE SABBATH. 
LISCHER. \H. M: LowELL Mason. 


és Sua eee gol iat] 


aie, 
Wel come, de-light-ful morn,Thou day of sacred rest ; 
We hail thy kind return; ;Lord make these moments blest; { From the low train of mortal toys, 
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We soar to reach im - mor- tal joys, We soar to reach im - mor - tal joys. 
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2 2 Welcome, delightful morn. 


2 Now may the Lord descend 3 Descend, celestial Dove! 

And fill his throne of grace, With all thy quick’ning powers; 
Thy sceptre, Lord, extend, Disclose a Saviour’s love, 

While saints address thy face; And bless these sacred hours; 
Let sinners feel thy quick’ning word, Then shall our souls new life obtain, - 


And learn to know and fear the Lord. Nor Sabbath’s be bestowed in vain. 


FEDERAL ara i H. K. io Bo 
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1. Hail, - ly morn, et ear - ly ray, Inspires withjoy my long - ing breast, 
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Rel - ic of E-~ den’s fair - at ane And type of heay’ns ex- alt - ed rest, 
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SONGS OF THE SABBATH. 


FEDERAL STREET —Coneluded. 


2 3 Holy, holy morn. 


2 Thy sacred memories impart 4 Sacred of old! thrice sacred now! 

A charm to thy returning light; On thee th’enshrouded Prince of Life 
They thrill devotion’s glowing heart, Wrested the crown from Death’s dark brow 
With rapt emotions of delight. And rose triumphant from the strife. 

3 Hallow’d in Eden was the dawn 5 Then hail! all hail! sweet Sabbath morn 
That harbingered thy rising sun— Let earth and heav’n their voices raise, 

Proclaiming night’s dark veil withdrawn, |To celebrate thy glad return, 
The day of holy rest begun. In anthems of divinest praise. 
S. V. R, Ford, 
HUMMEL. C.M. H. C. Zeuner. 
eee 


1. The Lord of Sab - bath let us praise; In con- cert with the blest, 
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Who, joy - ful, in har - monious i Em - ploy an end-less_ rest. 
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‘ 24 Haster Sunday. 
1 The Lord of Sabbath let us praise, {3 On this glad day a brighter scene 
In concert with the blest, Of glory was displayed, 
Who, joyful, in harmonious ‘lays By the eternal Word, than when 
Employ an endless rest. This universe was made. 
2 Thus, Lord, while we remember thee, {4 He rises, who mankind has bought 
We blest and pious grow; With grief and pain extreme: 
By hymns of praise we learn to be ’T was great to speak the world from nanght; 
Triumphant here below. Twas greater to redeem. 


Samuel Wesley, Jr. 
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SONGS OF THE SABBATH. 
COME, MY SOUL, THOU MUST BE WAKING. J. STAINER. 


must be wak- ing, Now is break - ing 
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O’er the earth an - ig - er day: Come, to himwho made this splen-dor 
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See thou ren - der All thy fee - ble strength can pay- 
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1 Come, my soul, thou must be waking, 
Now is breaking 
O’er the earth another day: 
Come, to him who made this splendor 
See thou render 
All thy feeble strength can pay. 


2 Gladly hail the sun returning: 
Ready burning 
Be the incense of thy powers: 
For the night is safely ended; 
God hath tended 
With his care thy helpless hours. 


8 Pray that he may prosper ever 
Each endeavor, 
When thine aim is good and true; 
But that he may ever thwart thee, 
And convert thee, 
When thou evil wouldst pursue. 
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Rev, H. J. Buckoil, 


SONGS OF THE SABBATH. | 


LORD! IN THE MORNING THOU SHALT HEAR. S. STANLEY. 
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1. Lord! in the morn - ing thou shalt hear My voice as - 


26 ' 
1 Lord! in the morning thou shalt hear Sinners shall ne’er be thy delight, 
My voice ascending high; _ Nor dwell at thy right hand. 
To thee will I direct my prayer, 
To thee lift up mine eye:-— 4 But to thy house will I resort, 


To taste thy mercies there; 
2 Up to the hills, where Christ has gone I will frequent thy holy court, 


To plead for all his saints, And worship in thy fear. 
Presenting at his Father’s throne, 
Our songs and our complaints. 5 Oh, may thy Spirit guide my feet, 
In ways of righteousness; 
3 Thou art a God, before whose sight, Make every path of duty straight, 
The wicked shall not stand; And plain befare my face. UN, 
4 ev. Isaac Watts, D. 


SONGS OF THE SABBATH? 


isso nase ON. Rey. R. Lowry. 
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join in praise and Len pee learn the way to Nos n; oe oat | - bath bells 
The Sabbath _ bells 
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tune our lips God’s praise to sing,Chimeon, sweet bells, chime on. 
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. CHIME ON —Coneluded. 


SONGS OF THE SABBATH, 
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on,sweet bells,chime on,sweet bells,chime on,sweet ms chime on,sweet bells,chime on. 
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2 We leave all cares this day, 
To read the ‘‘ Book Divine;” 
There we are taught the way 
To joys that ne’er decline; 
The music sweet of Sabbath bells, 
How gently on the ear it. swells! 
CxHo.—Chime on, &c. 


bie at 


3 We leave our earthly home, 
To seek that blest abode, 
Where loved companions come 
To lift their hearts to God; 
List to the sound, the sound that tells 
The music of those Sabbath bells; 
Cuo.—Chime on, &e. 


Australis, 
SWEHET Is: THE WORK, O LORD. | J. BARNBY. 
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To praise and pray—to hear thy word, And grate-ful off - ’rings bring. 
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1 Sweet is the work, O a 
Thy glorious name to sing 

To praise and pray—to hear "thy word, 
And grateful offerings bring. 


2 Sweet—at the dawning light, 
Thy boundless love to tell; 

And when approach the shades of night, 
Still on the theme to dwell. 
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3 Sweet—on this day of rest, 
To join in heart and voice, 

With those who love and serve thee best, 
And in thy name rejoice. 


4 To songs of praise and joy 
Be every Sabbath given, 
That such may be our blest employ 


Eternally in heaven. 
Miss Harriet Auber, 
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SONGS OF GOD. 


OUR FATHER WATCHETH O’ER US, 


S. V. R. Forp. 
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Watch-eth o’er our way; 
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2 Pities all our sorrows, 
Counteth all our tears; 
Manifold his mercies, 
Better than our fears ——Rer. 


3 Graciously he follows, 

If from him we stray; 
Ever quick to hear us 

If to him we pray.—Rer. 


4 Lovingly he calls us 
Back from paths of sin, 
To the way of safety— 
Bids us walk therein—Rer. 


5 Faithfully he leads us, 
By his own right hand, 
Through our pilgrim journey 
To the Fatherland.—Rer. 
H. H. Green, 


SONGS OF GOD. 


CULFORD. Te. | E. J. Hopkins. 
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ho - ly, ho - ly Lord God of Hosts! when heav’n aod earth, 
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While they sung with sweet ac-cord, Ho- ly, ho - ly, ho - ly cia A - men. 
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80 Holy, holy, holy Lord. 


2 Holy, holy, holy! thee, |8 Holy, holy, holy! all 
One Jehovah evermore, Heaven’s triumphant choir shall sing, 


Father, Son, and Spirit! we, While the ransomed nations fall 
Dust and ashes, would adore; At the footstool of their King: 
Lightly by the world esteemed, Then shall saints and seraphim, 
From that world by thee redeemed, Fiarps and voices, swell one hymn, 
Sing we here with glad accord, Blending in sublime accord, 
Holy, holy, holy Lord! Holy, holy, holy Lord! 


James Montgomery. 
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OUMUTZ.! Sim: 


GOD, 


Arr. by LowEti Mason. 
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3 1 Thy gentleness hath made me great. 
Ps. 18: 35. 


2 Beneath his watchful eye 
His saints securely dwell; 

That hand which bears all nature up 
Shall guard his children well. 

3 Why should this anxious load 
Press down your weary mind ? 


SAWLEY. C.M. 


Haste to your heavenly Father’s throne, 
And sweet refreshment find, 

4 His goodness stands approved, 
Unchanged from day to day: 

Vl drop my burden at his feet, 


And bear a song away. ; 
Philip Doddridge. 
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3 2 Shine on our Bane 
2 With thee let every week begin, 
With thee each day be spent, 
For thee each fleeting hour employed, 
Since each by thee is lent. 
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Thus cheer us through this desert road, 
Till all our labors cease; 


And heaven refresh our weary souls 


With everlasting peace. 
Philip Doddridge, 1740, 


i SONGS OF GOD. 
A JOYFUL SONG, Mrs. Josrrn F, Kapp. 
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3 3 Perpetual praise. 
2 Nor shall my tongue alone proclaim My thoughts shall then to nobler heights 


The honours of my God; And sweeter raptures rise.—Cuo. 
My life, with all its active powers, 4 Then shall my lips, in endless praise, 
Shall spread thy praise abroad.—Cno. Their grateful tribute pay; 
3 Nor will I cease thy praise to sing, The theme demands an angel’s tongue, 
When death shall close mine eyes; And an eternal day.—Cnuo. Pay 
eginbotham, 
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SONGS OF GOD. 
To eee CoM: pee Ween GREATOREX. 
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1. Fa-ther, to thee my 6 I lift; My soul on thee de - a 
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Con- vinced that ev -’ry per - fect gift From thee a - lone 
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34 The Author of every perfect gift. 


2 Mercy and grace are thine alone, 4 His blood demands the purchased grace: 
And power and wisdom too: His blood’s availing plea 

Without the Spirit of thy Son, Obtained the help for all our race, 
We nothing good can do. And sends it down to me. 

3 We cannot speak one useful word, 5 From thee, through Jesus, we receive 
One holy thought conceive, The power on thee to call, 

Unless, in answer to our Lord, In whom we are, and move, and live ; 
Thyself the blessing give. Our God is all in all. 


Charles Wesley. 
fe as ( pt Oe - Martin LuTuer. 
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SONGS OF GOD. 


FORTRESS. — Concluded. 


-4{ -.—4+-4 


So eS=reieae 


si 


eh se Sarre See 


<g 
For still our an-cient foe aie seek to work us wor His craft and power are sae 


Bie RR 
=: an EP Sr i = 


2. 
oa naan 


! | 
ane) — == a a Sian 
> PSS oer Bay p= mi Bs 
a oa oo Ort ged | 
SSS Se I—g—a 2 
[ | | ahd | 
And, arm - es with cruel Bets, On earth is not his e - - qual, 
fo ie | = 

ae eer Sd ir Japs pile 
eS=a7 ee 
i F ame F ——s b 


3 5 God a mighty fortress. 

2 Did we in our own strength confide, 
Our striving would be losing ; 

Were not the right man on our side, 
The man of God’s own choosing. 

Dost ask who that may be? 

Christ Jesus, it is he ; 

Lord Sabaoth is his name, 

From age to age the same, 


And he must win the battle. 
GIVE YE TO JEHOVAH. 


3 That word above all earthly powers— 
No thanks to them—abideth ; 

The Spirit and the gifts are ours 
Through him who with us sideth. 

Let goods and kindred go, 

This mortal life also : 

The body they may kill : 

God’s truth abideth still, 


His kingdom is forever. 
Martin Luther. Tr, by F. H. Hedge. 


aN R. PALMER. 
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Give ye to Je-ho-vah the hon-or andglo-ry; In beau - a: of ho - li-nesskneeland adore. 


2 The voice of Jehovah comes down on 
the waters ; [nigh : 
In thunder the God of the glory draws 
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Copyright, 1878, by H. R. Palmer. 


Lo, over the waves of the wide-flowing 


waters 
Jehovah ag King is enthroned on high ! 


SONGS OF GOD. 
HERMAS. (11s, with Chorus. 
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1. bi our way re - joie : ig as we homeward move, Higarkes bad our oy - eS, 


O Thou God of love! ls there grief or sad - ness? Thineit can - not be! 


Wcmeatsapl all eats 


Is our sky be- cloud - ed ? Clouds are not from thee! On our way re - joic - ing 
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we homeward move, Howie to our prais - es, O thou God of love! 
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On our way rejoicing. 


2 If with honest-hearted love for God and} Christ without, our safety, Christ withis 

nan, our joy; [destroy ?-—-Cuo. 
Day by day thou find us doing what weean,| Who, if we be faithful, can our hope 
Thou who giv’st the seed-time wilt sive 4 Unto God the Father joyful songs we 

large increase, [with peace —Cno. sing; [bring; 
Crown the head with blessings,fill the heart | Unto God the Saviour thankful hearts we 
3 On our way rejoicing gladly let us go; | Unto God the Spirit bow we and adore, 
Conquered hath our Leader, vanquished On our way rejoicing now and ever- 

is our foe! more.—Cno. 
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. SONGS OF GOD, 
GOD’S PROMISES. Wma. J. Kirkpatrick. 
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_ 2 No failure in his promises, 3 Believing them, the Spirit’s pow’r 
But steadfast, firm and sure; Renews and purifies, 
The word of our unchanging God Thro’ Christ’s all-cleansing, precious blood, 
Forever shall endure. Our perfect sacrifice. 
Though heaven and earth shall pass away, | O, glorious legacy of heaven, 
- And all we love may die, So rich, so vast and free, 
God’s promises to us remain,— These precious promises divine, 
On these we may rely.—Cuo. Securing all to me.—Cuo. 


Mary D, James 
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SONGS OF GOD. 
STILL, STILL WITH THEE. Arr. Feurx Menpetssoun BARTHOLDY, (1809-1847.) 


I. Still, 
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2 Alone with thee,amid the mysticshadows,| Breathe each day nearness unto thee and 
The solemn hush of nature newly born; heaven. 
Alone with thee in breathless adoration, |5 When sinks the soul, subdued by toil, to 
In the calm dew and freshness of the morn. slumber, 


3 Asinthedawning, o’er the waveless ocean, 
The image of the morning-star doth rest; 

So in this stillness, thou beholdest only, 
Thine image in the waters of my breast. 


4 Still, still to thee! as to each new-born 
morning, 

A fresh and solemn splendor still isgiven, 

So does this blessed consciousness awaking, 


Its closing eye looks up to thee in prayer; 

Sweet the repose beneath thy wings o’er- 

shading, [there. 

But sweeter still, to wake and find thee 

6 So shall it be a in that bright morn- 
ing, [flee; 

When the aonlwakee and life’s shadows 

O in that hour,fairer than daylight dawning, 
Shall rise the glorious thought—I ain 


with thee. Amen. 


. Harriet Beecher Stowe (1814— ), 1855. 


meer MY SOUL, THE KING OF HEAVEN. 8s.7s. Six lines, Gest: 
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SONGS OF GOD. 


‘PRAISE, MY SOUL, ETC —Cone 
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2 Praise him for his grace and favor, 


To our fathers in distress; 
Praise him still the same as ever, 
Slow to chide, and swift to bless; 
Alleluia! Alleluia! 
Glorious in his faithfulness 


3 Father-like, he tends and spares us, 


Well our feeble frame he knows; 
In his hands he gently bears us, 
DIJON. 7. 


Rescues us from all our foes; 
Alleluia! Alleluia! 

Widely yet his mercy flows 
4 Angels in the height adore him! 

Ye behold him face to face; 
Saints triumphant bow before him! 

Gathered in from every race: 
Alleluia! Alleluia! 

Praise with us the God of grace. 

J. G. BITTHAUER. 
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2 Sovereign Father, heavenly King, 
Thee we now presume to sing; 

Thee with thankful hearts we prove 
God of power, and God of love. 


3 Christ our Lord and God we own, 
Christ, the Father’s only Son, 
Lamb of God for sinners slain, 


Saviour of offending man. 
Charles Wesley, 
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SONGS OF GOD. 
HARK, HARK, MY SOUL! THY FATHER’S VOICE IS CALLING. 
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2 Hark, hark, my soul! from heaven that voice is pleading 
With thee ere evil days draw darkly near; 
Now, in thy dawn, the Father’s hand is leading, 
From sin and shame, from sorrow, doubt and fear, 
Father of mercy, Father of love! 
Thee would we follow to our own dear home abovel 


3 Hark, hark, my soul! still, still that voice is sounding, 
Like music sweet from some far distant shore; 
While angel bands, our daily path surrounding, 
Lead God’s dear children on forever more. 
Father of mercy, Father of love! 


Thee would we follow to our own dear home above! 
Rev. J. Page Hopps. 
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‘ SONGS OF GOD. 
GOD CARETH FOR ME, C. E. Rowzey. 
Moderato. 
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Copyright, 1888, by ©. E. Rowley. 
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2 All Nature proclaims him; the outermost 
Star 
That hurries away on its mission afar, 
Chants abroad, as it flies o’er the wonder- 
ing earth, 
The praises of God in the song of its birth. 
3 The Sea shouts aloud to the cloud-cleay- 
ing hills, [rills, 
The Vales swell the song with the music of 


The earth is his footstool, and heaven his 
throne; 
God reigneth forever, he reigneth alone. 


4 His breath is the wind, and his robe is 
the light, 

His voice is the thunder, his shadow isnight; 

He rides on the tempest, he walks on the 
sea, 


Yet feedeth the sparrows,and careth for me. 
Rev. T. C. Reade. 
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SONGS OF CHRIST. 
JESUS LIVES. 7s, 8s. 
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2 Jesus lives! henceforth is death | Pure in heart may we abide, 
. But the gate of life immortal; Glory to our Saviour giving. 
This shall calm our trembling breath, Alleluia! 
When we pass the gloomy portal. 4 Jesus lives! our hearts know well 


Alleluia! Nought from us his love shall sever; 


Life, nor death, nor powers of hell 


3 Jesus lives! for us he died; Tear us from his keeping ever. 


Then, alone to Jesus living, Alleluia! 
Saenp OF JESUS. Wn. F. SHERWIN. 
ith deep ree J - 
Phas | se Spa SSS 
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1. Heart of Jesus, rent in twain By thy dying passion’s pain, Ito thee for ref-uge run, 
2. Arms of Jesus, cru - ci-fied, To ee a. ges opened wide; To thy fold I fainting. flee, 
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Vv 
Lifeless ue, undone. From myself,and from my sin,Heart of Je- sus,take me in! 
From the foes that compass me, From myself,and from my sin,Arms of Je- sus,take me in! 
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Copyright, 1888, by J. H. Vincent. 


3 Love of Jesus, wider far 
Than the widest heavens are; 
Deeper than my sin can be, 


Who shall separate from thee ? 

Safe from self and safe from sin, 

Love of Jesus shut me in. 

46 Mary A. Lathbury. 


SONGS OF CHRIST, 
ALL ARE MINE. W. J. Kirkpatrick, by per. 
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2 All his pr omises of pardon, All his promises of gladness, 
Coming from the throne above, Promises of joy in grief.—Rer. 

All his promises of cleansing, 4 All his promises eternal, 
All his promises of love.—Rer. Honored in the ages past, 

3 All his promises of comfort, Words which must remain unbroken, 
Ev’ry promise of relief ; Promises of heay’n at last.—Rer. 


Rev. E. H. Stokes, D.D, 
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SONGS OF CHRIST. 
oo WITH ALL mings ae OF GLORY: Arr. fr. BEETHOVEN. 
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I, Sing with all the sons of glo - ry, Sing the res - ur - rec - tion song! 
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2 Oh, what glory, far exceeding Patriarchs from the distant ages, | 
All that eye has yet perceived! Saints all longing for their heaven, 
Holiest hearts for ages pleading, Prophets, psalmists, seers and sages, 
Never that full joy conceived. All await the glory given. 
God has promised, Christ prepares it, 4 Life eternal! oh, what wonders 
There on high our welcome waits; Crowd on faith; what joy unknown, 
Every humble spirit shares it, When, amidst earth’s closing thunders, 
Christ has passed th’eternal gates. Saints shall stand before the throne! 
3 Life eternal! heaven rejoices, Oh, to enter that bright portal, 
Jesus lives who once was dead; See that glowing firmament, 
Join, O man, the deathless voices, Know, with thee, O God immortal, 
Child of God, lift up thy head! “ Jesus Christ whom thou hast sent!” 


Rev, William J. Irons, D,D, 


SONGS OF CHRIST. 
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2 They looked up and saw a star, 
Shining in the east, beyond them far, 
And to the earth it gave great light, 
And so it continued both day and night. 
3 And by the light of that same star, 
Three wise men came from country far; 
To seek for a King was their intent, 
And to follow the star wherever it went. 
4 This star drew nigh to the north-west, 
O’er Bethlehem it took its rest, 


* The word Noel 
Itis from ae French word Nouvelles, ‘* tidings,’’ 
4 


And there it did both stop and stay, 
Right over the place where Jesus lay. 


5 There entered in those wise men three, 
Full reverently upon their knee, 
And offered there in his presence, 

| Their gold, and myrrh, and frankincense. 


6 Then let us all with one accord, 
Sing praises to our heavenly Lord, 
That hath made heaven and earth of nought, 
And with his blood mankind hath bought, 


or Nowell, or Nowel, signifies Christmas, but is more specifically applied to a Christmas Carol 
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SONGS OF CHRIST. 
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49 Christ is risen. 


2 Love’s redeeming work is done; Hallelujah! 
Fought the fight, the battle won: Hallelujah! 
Lo! the sun’s eclipse is o’er; Hallelujah! 

Lo! he sets in blood no more. Hallelujah! 


3 Vain the stone, the watch, the seal, Hallelujah! 
Christ has burst the gates of hell: Hallelujah! 
Death in vain forbids his rise; Hallelujah! 

Christ hath opened paradise. Hallelujah! 


4 Lives again our glorious King; Hallelujah! 
Where, O Death, is now thy sting? Hallelujah! 
Once he died our souls to save; Hallelujah! 
Where’s thy victory, boasting Grave? Hallelujah{ 
50 ; Charles Wesley. 


SONGS OF CHRIST. 


WELCOME, ae a. Bs. A. 8. Sutuivan. 
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2 Karth with joy confesses, clothing her for Spring, 
All good gifts returned with her returning King: 
Bloom in every meadow, leaves on every bough, 
Speak his sorrows ended, hail his triumph now. 
Hell to-day is vanquished; Heaven is won to-day. 


3 Maker and Redeemer, Life and Health to all, 
Thou from Heaven beholding human nature’s fall, 
Of the Father’s Godhead true and only Son, 
Manhood to deliver, manhood didst put on. 

Hell to-day is vanquished: Heaven is won to-day! 


4 Thou, of Life the Author, death didst undergo, 
Tread the path of darkness, saving strength to show; 
Come, then, True and Faithful, now fulfil thy word, 
*Tis thine own Third Morning! Rise, O buried Lord! 
“Welcome, happy morning! » age to age shall say. 


5 Loose the souls long prisoned, bound with Satan’s chains 
All that now is fallen raise to life again; 

Show thy face in brightness, bid the nations see; 

Bring again our day-light; day returns with thee! 

Hell to-day is vanquished; Heaven is won to-day. 
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SONGS OF CHRIST. 


THE NAME OF JESUS. 8. V. RB. Foro. 
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2 I love the name of Jesus, 4 T love the name of Jesus, 
I love it more and more, My dearest, truest Friend, 
Because the pain and sorrow Whose loving hand will guide me, 
Of sin for me he bore—Rer. Unto my journey’s end.—Rer, 
3 I love the name of Jesus, 5 I love the name of Jesus, 
It grows to me more dear Kternally the same, 
As through life’s joys and trials I love, I love the Saviour, ; 
I find him ever near.—Rer, I love his precious name.—Rer. 


Rey. Frank E, Graeff. 
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SONGS OF CHRIST. 
WHEN MARSHALED ON ee NIGHTLY PLAIN. 
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D 2 “They saw the Star.” 
_ 2 Once on the raging seas I rode, 3 It was my guide, my light, my all; 


The storm was loud, the night was dark,| It bade my dark forebodings cease, 
The ocean yawned, and rudely blowed And through the storm and danger’s thrall 
The wind that tossed my foundering bark.| It led me to the port of peace. 


_ Deep horror then my vitals froze; Now safely moored, my perils o’er, 
Death-struck, I ceased the tide tostem;| T’ll sing, first in night’s diadem, 
When suddenly a star arose,— For ever and for evermore, 
It was the Star of Bethlehem! The Star, the Star of Bethlehem! 


H. K, White. 
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SONGS OF CHRIST. 


THE ee OF THE CROSS. Watrer R. Jonnston. 
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2 Lift it high upon the mountain, What an honor, all may share it, 
Spread its foldsin every vale, God from none his grace withholds.—Cno, 
Let it float beside the fountain, 4 Glorious banner! rally round it, 
Till the world its beauties hail_—Cuo. Bear it on triumphantly, 
3 Youthful hands aloft may bear it, Sin’sdark hosts shall ne’er confound it, 
_ Children rally ’neath its folds, It shall float eternally —Cuxo. 
W. Bennett. 
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SONGS OF CHRIST. 
GLORY BE TO GOD MOST HIGH. 
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CHORUS. 
Play melody on Bells an Octave higher. 


oe ee Se a Seater mar 
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Glo-ry be to God most high. 
For your Prophet,Priest,and King.” 


,} Ring,ye bells,the wondrous sto - ry, Ring o’er mountain- 
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From the Helper, by per. 
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SONGS OF CHRIST. 


THE BETHLEHEM BABE. H. R. Parmer. 
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Copyright, 1887, by H. R. Palmer. 


2 Cold! cold! cold the night, 

The night was starry bright, 

When Shepherds heard the angel note, 

The angel note from heav’n afloat, 
That told to earth the story, 
That told to earth the story. 

8 Low, low, low the bed, 

The bed on which his head 

Among the beasts was pillowed there— 


Was pillowed there ’mid want and care, 


When God became incarnate, 
When God became incarnate, 


JESUS, THESE EYES. HAVE NEVER SEEN. 


4 Love, love, love unknown! ~~ 

Unknown to leave a throne, 

A fallen race from death to save, 

From death to save, and in the grave 
To lay his head so Kingly, 
To lay his head so Kingly. 

5 Loud, loud, loud we'll raise, 

We'll raise our notes of praise! 

The Bethlehem Babe in manger laid, 

In manger laid, to death betrayed, 
We'll sing, we'll sing for ever, 
We'll sing, we'll sing for ever 


Gro. Krnesiery. 
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SONGS OF CHRIST. 
JESUS, aN Sia HAVE NEVER SEEN.--Coneluded. 
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2 I see thee not, I hear thee not, 
Yet thou art oft with me; 
And earth hath ne’er so dear a spot, 
As where I meet with thee. 
3 Like some bright dream that comes 
unsought, 
When slumbers o'er me roll, 


ART THOU WEARY ? 


Thine image ever fills my thought, 
And charms my ravished soul. 


4 Yet though I have not seen, and still 
Must rest in faith alone; 
I love thee, dearest Lord!—and will, 
Unseen, but not unknown. 
Rey. Ray Palmer, tr. 


Arr. by W. H. Monk. 
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57 
2 Hath he marks to lead me to him, 
If he be my guide ? . 


“Tn his feet and hands are wound-prints, 


And his side.” 

3 Is there diadem, as monarch, 
That his brow adorns ? 

“ Yes, a crown in very,surety, 
But of thorns! ” 

4 If I find him, if I follow, 

_ What his guerdon here ? 

“ Many a sorrow, many a labor, 
Many a tear.” 


5 If I still hold closely to him, 
What hath he at last ? 

“ Sorrow vanquished, labor ended, 
Jordan past.” 

°6 If I ask him to receive me, 

Will he say me nay? 

“Not till earth and not till heaven 
Pass away.” 

7 Finding, following, keeping 
Ts he sure to bless ? 

“‘ Saints, apostles, prophets, martyrs, 
Answer, Yes.” 


| 


struggling, 


Rev. John Mason Neale. 
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SONGS OF CHRIST. 


PRINCETHORPE. 6s, 5s. D. 
Moderato. N 
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1. Je-sus is our Shep - herd,Well we know his voice; How the gentlest whis - per, 
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Makes our hearts re-joice! E- ven whenhe chid - eth, ten- der is his 
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Jesus our Shepherd. 
2 Jesus is our Shepherd; 3 Jesus is our Shepherd; 
Guided by his arm, With his goodness now 
Though the wolves may raven, And his tender mercy, 
None can do as harm; He doth us endow! 
When we tread death’s valley, Let us sing his praises 
Dark with fearful gloom, With a gladsome heart 
We will fear no evil, Till in heaven we meet him, 
Victors o’er the tomb. Never more to part. 
INNOCENTS 7s. Anon. Arr. by W. H. Monr. 
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At the Lamb’s high feast = ie Praise to our vic - to- rious King, 


—, —#-*—_0— 47 = —o 2— 


— = 5-34 = ele =p == = 


SONGS OF CHRIST. 
INNOCENTS .— Concluded. 2 
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Who hath washed us in the oF Flow - ing from his pierc - ed side. 
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5 9 Praise to our victorious King. 
2 Praise we Christ, whose blood wasshed,| Thou hast conquered in the fight, 


Paschal Victim, paschal Bread; Thou hast brought us life and light: 
With sincerity and love 4 Now no more can death appall, 
Eat we manna from above. Now no more the grave enthrall; 
3 Mighty Victim from the sky! Thou hast opened paradise, 
Hell’s fierce powers beneath thee lie; And in thee thy saints shall rise. 
Roman Breviary. Tr. by R. Campbell. 
JESUS, ONLY JESUS. J. H. Tannoy, by per. 
Attegretio moder. moderato. one 
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I. le - sus, on-ly Je- oad Noth- ing more we _ need,Christ,who doth in 
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in all: Satan’s 


2 Jesus, blessed Jesus! 3 Jesus, holy Jesus! 

Came from heav’n above, Bids us God to serve; 
Bore our pains and sorrows, From that blest obedience 
Proving ‘“ God is love.” May we never swerve! 

More and more like Jesus Jesus, faithful Jesus, 
May we ever grow: Never will forsake; 
Tn our daily duties, From his constant presence 


Love to Jesus show. Let us courage take. 
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SONGS OF CHRIST. 


WHO IS THIS? H. P. DANgs. 
mf lst Choir. ( ens the school into two choirs. ) 
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2 Who is this—a Man of Sorrows ’Tis our God, who gifts and graces 
Walking sadly life’s hard way, On his Church now poureth down, ~ 

Homeless, weary, sighing, weeping Who shall smite in holy vengeance 
Over sin and Satan’s sway ? All his foes beneath his throne. 

Tis our God, our glorious Saviour, 4 Who is this that hangeth dying, 


Who above the starry sky While the rude world scoffs and scorns, 


Now for us a place prepareth, Numbered with the malefactors, 
Where no tear can dim the eye. Torn with nails, and crown’d with thorns? 
3 Who is this—behold him shedding —_|’Tis the God, who ever liveth 


Drops of blood upon the ground ? ’Mid the shining ones on high, 
Who is this—despised, rejected, In the glorious golden city 
Mocked, insulted, beaten, bound ? Reigning everlastingly! 
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SONGS OF CHRIST. 
‘TIS SO SWEET TO TRUST IN JESUS. W. J. Krrxparricr, by per. 
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1.’Tis so sweet to trust in Je- sus, Just to take ee at his word; 
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Je - sus, Je-sus, how I _ trust him; HowI’ve prov’d him o’er and _ o’er, 
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Je - sus, Je - sus, Pre- cious Je- sus! O for grace to trust him more! 
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2 O, how sweet to trust in Jesus, Just from Jesus simply taking 
Just to trust his cleansing blood; Life,and rest, and joy, and peace.—Rev. 


Just in simple faith to plunge me 4 I’m so glad I learned to trust thee, 
’Neath the healing, cleansing flood.—Rer.| Precious Jesus, Saviour, Friend; 
3 Yes, ’tis sweet to trust in Jesus, And I know that thou art with me, 
Just from sin and self to cease; | Wilt be with me to the end—Rer. 
re Mrs, Louisa M. R. Stead, 


SONGS OF CHRIST. 
SILENT NIGHT. MricHar, Haypn. 


I. Si-lent night! Ho - ly night! | All is calm, All is bright 
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Sleep in heav - en-ly peace, Sleep in heav - en-ly peace, 


2 Silent night! Holy night! 8 Silent night! Holy night! 
Shepherds quake at the sight ! Son of God, love’s pure light 
Glories stream from Heaven afar Radiant beams from thy holy face, 
Heavenly hosts sing Alleluia. With the dawn of redeeming grace, 
Christ, the Saviour, is born ! Jesus, Lord, at thy birth, 
Christ, the Saviour, is born ! Jesus, Lord, at thy birth. 
ean IN JESUS. Watrter R. Jounston. 
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i tie Son of God, my in-mostsoul With ll itswantsto thee is known; 


SONGS OF CHRIST. 
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2 Thou know’st my longing heart aspires 
Thy love to know, thine all to be! 
But, Lord, these are but vain desires 
Unless thy Spirit leadeth me. 
3 May I the simple lesson learn 


To trust thy word, in thee t’abide ; 
And as from earthly hope I turn 


Sasa 1891, | by Hunt & Eaton. 


Be thou my strength, be thou my guide. 


HAIL,-TO THE LORD’S osm ere 


Se a el 


\4 OSpirit of the living God, 


Wilt thou now take me as thine own; 

Make me, who paths of sin have trod, 
An heir to an eternal throne? 

5 O glorious truth! thou dost receive ! 
The cleansing of thy blood I feel | 

I do in Jesus’ power believe, 


On me is set the Spirit’s seal. 
By Rev. C. C. Wilbor, Ph. D. 


From LINDEMAN's KorAL Bok. 


I. 


Hail, to Bel Lord’s A- pain: ot Great David’s greater Son! 
_— inthe time ne point -ed, His reign on earth be- gun! 
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6 5 The glories Be! Christ's kingdom. 

2 He comes with succor speedy 
To those who suffer wrong ; 

To help the poor and needy, 
And bid the weak be strong ; 

To give them songs for sighing, 
Their darkness turn to light, 

Whose souls, condemned and dying, 
Were precious in his sight, 

3 He shall descend like showers 
Upon the fruitful earth, 

And love and joy, like flowers, 
Spring in his path to birth: 
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Before him, on the mountains, 
Shall peace, the herald, go, 
And righteousness, in fountains, 

From hill to valley flow. 


4 To him shall prayer unceasing, 
And daily vows ascend ; 

His kingdom still increasing, 
A kingdom without end: 

The tide of time shal] never 
His covenant remove ; 

His name shall stand forever ; 


That name to us is Love. 
James Montgomery. 
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SONGS OF CHRIST. 


PRINCE OF PEACE. Rosert L. FLETcHErR. n 
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2 Prince of peace, and King forever, |3 Prince of peace! his name how glorious! 


He shall rule the world alone; Victor-crowns adorn his brow; 
Through all ages he will never O’er his mortal foes victorious;— 

Leave again his lofty throne; Raise the voice of triumph now! 
Peacefully his reign is spreading Shout, ye heralds of salvation, 

To the confines of the earth; Give the tidings joyful wings! 
Grace and truth his Spirit shedding Bear the news to every nation, . 


O’er the world that gave him birth. Jesus reigns the King of kings. 
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SONGS OF CHRIST. 
THE JOYFUL MORN. 
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From angel hosts on high, In many a tongue to-day; 


2 High strains of praise are swelling | 3 His children’s songs shall name him 
And one soft voice is telling His Church shall yet proclaim him 


_ Glad tidings from the sky; To people far away; 
Tidings of free salvation, Till idols fall before him, 

Of peace on carth below; Till strife and wrong shall cease, 
Through every land and nation Till all the earth adore him, 

The blessed word shall go! The eternal Prince of Peace! 
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SONGS OF CHRIST. 


THE DAY OF RESURRECTION. H. Smart. 
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Pass-o0- ver of glad - ness, The Pass- o- ver of \Goa. 
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Our Christ hath brought us o + ver, With hymns of vic- to - ry. 
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68 
2 Our hearts be pure from evil, | 3 Now let the heavens be joyful, 
That we may see aright And earth her song begin, ’ 
The Lord in rays eternal The round world keep high mxcaph, 
Of resurrection light; And all that is therein; 
And, list’ning to his accents, Let all things seen and unseen _ 
May hear, so calm and plain, Their notes of gladness blend, 
His own “ All hail!” and, hearing, For Christ the Lord is risen, 
May raise the victor-strain. Our Joy that hath no end. 


Rev. John M, Neale, tr. 
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SONGS OF CHRIST. 
GLORY ‘TO GOD! PEACE ON EARTH! EMMELAR, 
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Glo-ry to God! ae on the earth! Good-will to men!—sound the chorus of love ! 
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Bright dawns the morning,when heav’n is so near; Sweet be our anthem, for Je - sus is here; 
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3 O Christ of God! risen and crowned! 
Come with thy presence, thy Spirit impart! 
Come with thy love! come with thy power! 


2 Praise ye the Lord! lift to his name 
High hallelujahs from each happy voice; 
Strike the loud chord! praise ye the Lord! 


Let every soul in his glory rejoice! Breathe on our souls, and enrich every 
Oh, for a strain such as angels repeat, heart! / 
When the redeem’d cast their crowns at | Sad were thy sufferings, shameful thy cross, 
his feet; Sharing our punishment, bearing our loss; 


“‘Worthy the Lamb! once he was slain, | Now, Lord of all, thee we adore! 


Now on his throne he is reigning again! 2 Bring we our souls to be thine evermore! 
Rey, Charles S. Robinson, D,D. 
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SONGS OF CHRIST. 
COME, JESUS, REDEEMER. re E. err by per. 
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2 Without thee but weakness, with theeI|That love, like sweet sunshine, my cold 
am strong; [my song; heart can warm, [storm. 

By day thou shalt lead me, by night be|That promise make steady my soul in the 
Though dangers surround me, I still every|4 Breathe, breathe on my spirit, oft ruf- 
fs fear, f [art near. fled, thy peace: [heart cease; 
Since thou, the Most Mighty, my Helper, | From restless, vain wishes, bid thou my 
3 Thy love, oh how faithful! so tender, so| In thee all its longings hence forward shall 
pure! [and sure! end, [ascend. 


Thy promise, faith’s anchor, how steadfast' Till, glad, to thy presence my soul shall 
Rev. Ray Palmer, D.D, 


REX INFANS. 8s, 7s. 


Voices in unison. 
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1, Once in Beth - le - he of Ju -dah, Far a- way a-cross the sea, 
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SONGS OF CHRIST. 


REX INFANS. “seat 
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of our sal - va - tion, The Child that is our a 


SSeS Se re Ze 
ap ———— ae —s : are = guaran eT 
7 1 Once in Bethlehem. } . 
2 It was not a stately palace 5 Of his infinite compassion 
Where that little Baby lay, | He can feel our want and woe; 
With his servants to attend him, For he suffered, he was tempted, 
And with guards to keep the way.—Rer.| When he lived our life below.—Rer. 
3 But the oxen stood around him 6 Still his childhood’s bright example 
Tn a stable, low and dim: Gives a light to our poor homes; 
In the world he had created From the blood of his atoning 
There was not a room for him.—Rer. Still our hope of pardon comes.—Rer, 
4 For he left his Father’s glory, 7 Still he stands and pleads in heaven 
And the golden halls above, For us, weak and sin-defiled,— 
And he took our human nature God, who is a man for ever, 
In the greatness of his love-—Rer. Jesus, who was once a Child—Rer, 
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SONGS OF CHRIST. 


THE ROSE OF SHARON. Words and Music by H. R. Paumer. 
Soe Mme re rem eee ieee psacrea a SY RN Yay GT Fo A ae 
4A am Cd o_o gl Cd @ = =a o | i ie t | (ais 
& a a a a ea se a a 


1, There’sa Rose that is blooming for you, friend, There’sa Rose that is blooming for me ; 
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Its perfume is per-vad-ing the world, friend, Its perfume is for youandfor me, 
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There’sa Rose, . . . . alove-ly Rose, . . . . Andits beauty all the world shall see; 
Rose that bloomsfor me, A Rose that blooms for you, 
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Copyright, 1878, by H. R. Palmer, 


* Of the many names given to our Saviour, ‘The Rose of Sharon” is the most beautiful, This little hymn was 
written on the shores of the Mediterranean, amid the fragrance of ever-blooming roses, and beneath the matchless 
beauty of Italian skies. Thoughts of the Holy Land on the farther shore, and of the Pad and loveliness of the 
_ life of our Saviour mingled unconsciously with the surrounding beauty, and took form in this little poem and melody. 
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SONGS OF CHRIST. 
THE ROSE OF F SHARON. — Concluded. 
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There’sa Rose, . . .. alove-ly Rose, . . .. Its per-fume is for youand for me. 
Rose that Blpoms for me, A Rose that bloomss for you, 
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2 Long ago in the valley so fair, friend, |3 Allin vain did they crush this fair flow’r, 
Far 3 away by the beautiful sea, friend, 
This pure Rose in its beauty first bloom’d,} All in yain did they shatter the tree, 
friend, For its roots, deeply bedded, sprang forth, 
And it blooms still for you and for friend, 
me. i And it blooms still for you and for me. 
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7 3 The Dearest Name. 
2 It tells me of a Savior’s love, | And, though I tread a darksome path, 
Who died to set me free ; Yields sunshine all the way. 
It tells me of his precious blood, 4 It tells of One, whose loving heart 
The sinner’s perfect plea. Can feel my deepest: woe, 
3 It tells me what my Father hath Who in each sorrow bears a part, 
In store for every day, — That none can bear below. 


Frederick Whitfield, 1859. 
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SONGS OF CHRIST, 


HAIL sale MORN. Rosert L. . Fuptoner. 
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1. Hail sa - cred morn whose golden light Shed o’er the world its ray; : ‘When 
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Christ a-rose from deepest night,And brought the promised day; Our Lord forsakes the 
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: SONGS OF' CHRIST. 
HAIL SACRED MORN ,— Concluded. 


2 A radiance lights the Victor’s brow, 3 We celebrate the day he rose, 
As he ascends on high; A victor from the grave; 
He lives, our glorious Sov’reign now, Triumphant now o’er all his foes, 
He lives no more to die; He still delights to save; 
The portals in the sky swing wide, He dwells in realms of bliss above, 
And harps of glory ring, Who suffered here in pain; 
For death gives back the Prince who died,| And sends the blessing of his love 
To be forever King. Through all his righteous reign. 
Rev k. 
Dips ClOUS LOVE OF JESUS. W. J. Kirxparrick, by per. 
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O precious, pure, un - changing love, The bound - less love of Je - sus; It 
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2 ’Tis love that conquers every fear, | Where neither life nor death can part 
The precious love of Jesus, The sacred bonds from Jesus.—Cuo. 


_ And now by faith has brought us near 4 When faith and hope have ceas’d to shine, 
The bleeding side of Jesus.—Cuo. And we are safe with Jesus, 
3 Tis love that fills the joyful heart, We'll praise the power of love divine 
And draws it up to Jesus, That brought us home to Jesus —Cuo, 
a Fanny J. Crosby, 


SONGS OF CHRIST. 


THERE IS A GREEN HILL FAR AWAY. R. 8. Wiis. 
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1. There is a greenhill far a- way, With- out a cit- y wall, 


| 
Where the dear Lord was cru - ci - filed, Who died to save us all. / 
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may not know,we can- not tell What pains he had _ to bear; 
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But we be- lieve it was for us He hung and suf - fer’d there. 
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2 He died that we might be forgiven, . 8 Oh, dearly, dearly has he loved, 
He died to make us good, And we must love him too, 

That we might go at last to heaven, And trust in his redeeming blood, 
Saved by his precious blood. And try his works to do. 

There was no other good enough For there's a green hill far away, 
To pay the price of sin; Without a city wall, 

He only could unlock the gate Where the dear Lord was crucified, 
Of heaven, and let us in, Who died to save us all. 


Mrs, Cecil F, Alexander. 
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SONGS OF CHRIST. 
WONDROUS LOVE. 8. F. AckLEy. 
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Thou aust give thy life to save me, NaughtwillI  with- hold from thee. 
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Wondrous love that died fof sin - ners,Teach me, Lord, to love like thee. 
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2 Blessed Jesus, how I love thee, All my life shall be devoted 
Mind, and strength, and heart, ‘and soul,! Unto him who died for me. 
Help me tell the wondrous story, * |5 Oh my Saviour, how I love thee, 
How thy power hath made me whole. Thou dost smile from heaven above, 
3 Oh my Saviour, how I love thee, hou dost guide me by thy Spirit, 
Never was a love like thine; Thou dost, fill with perfect love. 
Thou hast purchased my redemption, 6 Blessed Saviour, how I love thee, 
I am saved by love divine. How I bless thee and adore; 
4 Oh my Saviour, how I love thee, Source of life, and light, and loving, 
For salvation full and free; Teach me, Lord, to love thee more. 


Maggie E. Gregory. 
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SONGS OF CHRIST, 


MASTER, THE TEMPEST IS RAGING. H. R. Pauumr. 
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SONGS OF CHRIST. 
MASTER, THE TEMPEST IS RAGING.--Concluded. 
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They all shall sweetly o- bey thy will, Peace, be still! Peace, be _ still! 
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2 Master, with anguish of spirit 3 Master, the terror is over, 
I bow in my grief to-day; The elements sweetly rest; 
The depths of my sad heart are troubled— | Earth’s sun in the calm lake is mirrored, 
Oh, waken and save, I pray! And heaven’s within my breast; 
Torrents of sin and of anguish Linger, O blessed Redeemer! 
Sweep o’er my sinking soul; Leave me alone no more; 
And I perish! I perish! dear Master-— | And with joy I shall make the blest harbor, 


Oh, hasten, and take control!—Cuo. And rest on the blissful shore.—Cno. 
e Mary A. Baker, 


SONGS OF CHRIST. 


WELCOME, JESUS, WELCOME. Frank L. ARMsTRONG. 
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Wheresoe’er this symbol Found a resting os There were sweetest barn Jehovah’s grace. 
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Welcome, Je- sus,wel- come, Welcome to my heart, Make it“now thy dwelling-place,And 
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2 Now God’s chosen temple, 3 Wheresoever Jesus 
Where he will impart Is a welcome guest, 
Heaven’s richest blessings, In the heart or household, 
Is my sinful heart; There is sweetest rest; 
At the door he’s knocking, Welcome, blessed Saviour, 
Waiting to come in,— Show me now thy grace, 
Welcome, Jesus, welcome, Make my heart thy temple, 
Cleanse my heart from sin.—Cuo. Thine own dwelling-place.—Cno. 


Rev. J.B. Aichivese, 


SONGS OF CHRIST. 
REJOICE! THE LORD IS KING. 
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$ We for his sake count all things loss, 
On earthly good look down; 

And joyfully sustain the cross, 

_, Till we receive the crown.—-Cuo, 


8 O let us stir each other up, 
Our faith by works to approve, 
By holy, purifying hope, 
And the sweet task of love——Cuo. 
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4 Let all who for the promise wait, 
The Holy Ghost receive; 

And, raised to our unsinning state, 
With God in Eden live.—Cuo. 


5 Live, till the Lord in glory come, 
And wait his heaven to share: 
He now is fitting up your home; 
Go on, we’ll meet you there.—Cno. 
Charles Wesley. 


SONGS OF CHRIST. 
GRATEFUL PRAISE. Frank L. ARMSTRONG. 
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1. Webring no glitt’-ring treasures,_No gems from earth’s ache mine ; We come,with 
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Their voice of thanks would raise; O Lord, ac-cept our off - ’ring,—Our 
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SONGS OF CHRIST, 


GRATEFUL PRAISE —Coneluded, 
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2 ‘The dearest gifts of heaven, 
Love’s written word of truth; 
To us is early given 
To guide our steps in youth. 
We hear the wond’rous story,— 
The tale of Calvary; 
We read of homes in glory,,. 


3 Redeemer, grant thy blessing, 
Oh, teach us how to pray; 

That each, thy fear possessing, 
May tread life’s onward way. 

Then where the pure are dwelling, 
We hope to meet again; 

And sweeter numbers swelling, 
Forever praise thy name.—Cuo. 


From sin and sorrow free.—Cuo. 
m Harriet Phillips. 


AGAIN, O'ER ALL THE CHRISTIAN EARTH. 
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2 O earth! forget the chill and frost, 

Forget the treasures thou hast lost, 
And still thy winds’ repining: 

The fir-tree and the cedar come 

To decorate both church and home, 

All bright with hearts that beat as one 
Where green festoons are turning. 


VIVIAN VINCENT. 
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3 O hearts! forget the ills of life, 

Forget the toil and care and strife, 
The sorrow and repining! 

And see again, by Fancy’s aid, 

The Baby in the manger laid, 

Adored by Shepherds sore afraid,— 


And Star of Bethlehem shining! 
Lilian Grey, 
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SONGS OF CHRIST. 


JESUS CALLS THEE. 
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2 O’erwhelmed with guilt, wouldst thou be | My grace repays all earthly loss— 


blest ? 
Trust not the world; it gives no rest: 
I bring relief to hearts opprest 
O weary sinner, come to me.—Cnuo. 
3 Come leave thy burden at the cross; 
Count all thy gains but empty dross, 


THE SONG OF SALVATION. 


O needy sinner, come to me.—Cuo, 


4 Come,hither bring thy boding fears, 
Thy aching heart, thy flowing tears, 
Tis mercy’s voice salutes thine ears; 

O trembling sinner, come to me.—Cuo. 


1. Once when the world lay a - wea - 
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SONGS OF CHRIST, 
THE ie ce Re Concluded. 
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2 Up from the slumbering ages, 3 Now from the loftiest temple, 
All through the years gone by, Now from the lowliest home; 
Swelleth the song that the angels Over the world’s wide borders, 
Sang to the earth and sky; Up through the heaven’s blue dome; 
Song of a world’s salvation, Ringeth the song of redemption, 
Wonderful now as then: Blessing where sorrow hath been: 
“Glory to God in the highest, - | Glory to God in the highest, 
Peace, and good-will to men.”—Cuo. | Peace, and good-will to men! ”—Cuo. 


Mary B, Toucey, 
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SONGS OF CHRIST, 


THE ANGELS’ STORY. Rosert L, Furrcuer. 
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Hear them say -ing: ‘He is ris - en; Seek him not a- mong the dead;” 


’ 


= 
ae 


ey Pees = =p SHEA 


ris -on, Death in chains was 
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cap- tive led, 


Hear them say- ing: He is ris - en; Seek him not a : mong the dead;” 


Copyright, 1890, by Robert L. Fletcher. 


SONGS OF CHRIST. 
THE ANGELS’ STORY —Concluded. 
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They be - held the emp - ty  pris- on, Death in chains was cap - “Sy led, 
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2 Sing his praises, O ye mortals, 3 Graci s Saviour, live forever, 
Strew the earth with vernal.flowers; Victor o’er the prince of night; 
Jesus passes through death’s portals, And from thee no poyer can sever 
Rises o’er its gloomy powers; What is thine by blood-bought rights 
Angel guards the way attending, Thine the kingdom, thine the elory, 
Lo, he goes to dwell on high; Fairest of the heavenly train; 
Seraphs there, before him bending, Ours the joy to wait before thee, 
Chant his praises in the sky. Till we rise with thee to reign. 
R. LF 
ABBA, FATHER. Tauro. E. PerKrns. 
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1. Ab- ba, Father, hear ree child Tate i in Je-sus reconciled; Hear,and all the graces show’r, 
= 


£le+ N Ri aii fie 
——s SS Sea SE See pase === o- roe = 


oe F ra) 


nue io Apa aie A ae gawk 
a. Sree etee erase! 


All the “i peace and pow’r; All my Saviour asks a es the life and heav’n of love, 
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2 Lord, I will not let thee go a Actuate, and fill the whole: 


- 


Till the blessing thou bestow: Be it I no longer now 
Hear my Advocate divine; Living in the flesh, but thou. ; 


Lo! to his my suit I join; A Holy Ghou eae 
Joined to bis, it cannot fail; Cink ‘ind in Ay tatty Hay 
Bless me, for I will prevail. Now thine inward witness bear, 


3 Heavenly Father, Life divine, Strong, and permanent, and clear: 
Change my nature into thine; Spring of life, thyself impart; 
Move, and spread throughout my soul, Rise eternal in my heart. 


Charles Wesley. 
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SONGS OF CHRIST. 
THE TRIUMPH-SONG. Rosert L. FLETCHER. 
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1. Christians, lift your voic - es, Your Re-deem-er praise; To his throne in glo - ry, 
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Copyright, 1891, by Robert L. Fletcher. ia 
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2 For his great redemption, Sing your Leader's triumphs, 
By the cross he bore, Holy Church of God; 
Come with praise before him, Follow in the foot-prints 
Worship and adore; Of the path he trod.—Rer, 
Hasten thus his kingdom, 4 On this day of battle, 
Over the earth begun, Rise and meet the foe; 
Spreading from the rising Clad in heavenly armor, 
To the setting sun.—Rer, Christians, forward go; 
3 Shrink not back nor falter, Forward with your banners, 
Ye who serve the King; Spoil the hosts of wrong; 
Christ, the mighty Conqu’ror, Christians, on to viet’ry, 
Will deliverance bring; Raise the triumph-song.—Rer. 


RLF 
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SONGS OF THE HOLY SPIRIT. 


GERAR. S. M. | Lowrii Maso. 
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1. Come, Ho - ly Spir - it, come,With en - er- Gey: di-vine, And on this poor be - 
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88 For the Spirit’s energy. 
2 From the celestial hills Each evil passion overcome, 
Light, life, and joy dispense; And form me all anew. 
And may I daily , hourly, feel 4 The profit will be mine, 
Thy quickening influence. But thine shall be the praise, 
3 O melt this frozen heart, Cheerful to thee will I devote 
This stubborn will subdue; The remnant of my days. 
Benjamin Beddome, 
WY OIG AYES) '7s. 
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Teach- ing us thy per - way, Giv - ing gifts to easy to - day. A - men. 
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89 Praise to the Trinity. z 
2 Thou, who once did change our state 4 We are dark; be thou our light; 
Making us regenerate, We are blind; be thou our sight; 
Help us evermore to be Be our Comfort in distress; 
Faithful subjects unto thee. Guide us through the wilderness. 
3 Often have we grieved thee sore; 5 Praise the blessed Three in One, 
May we never grieve thee more; Praise the Father and the Son; 
Thou the feeble canst protect, To the Holy Ghost arise 


Thou the wandering direct. Praise from all below the skies! 
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SONGS OF THE HOLY SPIRIT. 
MASON. L.M. S. B. Wurre.ey. 
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1. Come, Ho - ly Spir - it, raise our songs To reachthe won-ders of that day, 
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When,with thy fie - ry clov - entongues Thou didstsuch glo - riousscenes dis-play. 
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90 Pentecostal gifts. 
2 Lord, we believe to us and ours, |4 If every one that asks, may find, 
The apostolic promise given; | If still thon dost on sinners fall, 
We wait the pentecostal powers, | Come as a mighty rushing wind; 
The Holy Ghost sent downfrom heaven,| Great grace be now upon us all. 
3 Assembled here with one accord, 5 O leave us not to mourn helow, - 


Calmly we wait the promised grace, 
The purchase of our dying Lord; 
Come, Holy Ghost, and fill the place. 


Or long for thy return to pine; 
Now, Lord, the Comforter bestow, 
And fix in us the Guest divine. 
Charles Wesley. 


OUR BLEST REDEEMER, ERE HE BREATHED. J. B. Dyxes. 


1. Our blest Re-deem- er, ere he breathed His ten - der, last fare - well, 
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2 He came, sweet influence to impart, 3 And every virtue we possess, 
A gracious, willing Guest, And every victory won, 
While he can find one humble heart And every thought of holiness 
Where-in to rest. Is his alone. , 
Miss Harriet Auber, 
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SONGS OF THE SCRIPTURES. 


Ge s/he THE BIBLE. P.M. E. 8, Lorenz. 
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I. Pac, me aE Bi - ble, star of glad- ness gleam-ing, To cheer the wandrer 
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Copyright, 1883, by E. S. Lorenz, 
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2 Give me the Bible, when my heart is broken, 
When sin and grief have filled my soul with fear; 
Give me the precious words by Jesus spoken, 
Hold up faith’s lamp to show my Saviour near.—Cuo 


3 Give me the Bible, all my steps enlighten, 
Teach me the danger of these realms below; 
That lamp of safety, o’er the gloom shall brighten, 
That light alone the path of peace can show.—Cno. 


4 Give me the Bible, lamp of life immortal, 
Hold up that splendor by the open grave; 
Show me the light from heaven’s shining portal, 


Show me the glory gilding Jordan’s wave.—Cno. 
ae Priscilla J. Owens, 
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SONGS OF THE SCRIPTURES. 
LHAEwLPAVES OF IRE: W. J. KirKPATRICK. 


Andante con moto. 
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Copyright, 1890, by C. R. Blackall, for W. J. Kirkpatrick. 


SONGS OF THE SCRIPTURES, 
THE LEAVES OF LIFE —Concluded. 
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1 Ye winds that once by Chebar’s flood 
With heavenly breath reviv’d the slain, 

Blow earthward from the trees of God, 
And strew their golden leaves again. 


2 Ye streams from Zion’s mountain sides, 
These gifts that from her gardens fall, 
Bear swiftly on your shining tides, 
And love’s free blessing yield for all, 


3 Ye birds of peace, to men who meet 
In strife, or toss in tempest, bring \ 


The olive sprays, evangels sweet, 
And tell the kindness of the King. 


4 Stay not, ye heralds of his grace, 
His tidings glad to send abroad, 

Till dying souls in every place 
Arise, the ransomed sons of God. 


5 Salvation’s song from grief shall wake, 
Where drop these leaves of life divine, 
His holy words whose pow’r can make- 


The face of death like morning shine. 
Rev, Theron Brown, 
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94 Holy Bible. 
1 Holy Bible, book divine, 
Precious treasure, thou art mine; 
Mine to tell me whence I came; 
Mine to teach me what I am. 


2 Mine to chide me when I rove; 
Mine to show a Saviour’s love; 
Mine thou art to guide and guard; 

Mine to punish or reward; 


2 a eae 


| 
os 
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cea 2 
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3 Mine to comfort in distress, 
Suffering in this wilderness; 

Mine to show, by living faith, 
Man can triumph over death; 


4 Mine to tell of joys to come, 
And the rebel sinner’s doom: 
O thou holy book divine, 


Precious treasure, thou art mine. 
John Burton. 
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SONGS OF THE SCRIPTURES. 


HOLY BIBLE, WELL I LOVE THEE. G. F. Roor. 
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2 Holy Bible, mines of treasure 3 Holy Bible, thou wilt cheer me 
In thy precious folds I see; When I lay me down to die; 
Earthly good would know no measure Christ has promised to be near me:— 
If this world were ruled by thee. Can I fear when he is nigh ? 
Crorvs, Crorvs. 
Just as the sun, from morn till noon, | Just as the sun descends at eve, 
Stately climbs the eastern sky, Soon with fresher beams to rise, 
So over all the earth shall soon So shail the dying saint receive 
Beam the Day-spring from on high. Life eternal in the skies. 


Author unknown. 


92 


a 


SONGS OF THE SCRIPTURES. 
WHAT GLORY GILDS THE SACRED PAGE. Arr. by A.S. Sunrrvan. 
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9 6 Glory of the Scriptures. 

1 What glory gilds the sacred page! 2 Lord, everlasting thanks be thine 
Majestic, like the sun, For such a bright display, 

It gives a light to every age; As makes a world of darkness shine 
It gives, but borrows none. With beams of heavenly day. 

The power that gave it still supplies My soul rejoices to pursue 
The gracious light and heat; The steps of him I love, 

Its truths upon the nations rise: Till glory breaks upon my view 
They rise, but never set. In brighter worlds above. 


5 William Cowper. 
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SONGS OF SALVATION. 
HARK, MY SOUL! IT IS THE LORD. 
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Copyright, 1891, by Hunt & Eaton. 


9 7 Love to the Saviour. 
2 “T delivered thee when bound, 
And, when bleeding, healed thy wound; 
Sought thee wandering, set thee right, 
Turned thy darkness into light. 


3 “Can a mother’s tender care 
Cease toward the child she bare ? 
Yes, she may forgetful be, 

Yet will I remember thee. 
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4 “ Mine is an unchanging love, 
Higher than the heights above; 
Deeper than the depths beneath, 
Free and faithful, strong as death. 


5 ‘Thou shalt see my glory soon, 
When the work of faith is done; 
Partner of my throne shalt be; 


Say, poor sinner, lov’st thou me ?” 
William Cowper. Ab. 


SONGS OF SALVATION, 


I BRING MY SINS TO THEE. S. V. R. Forp. 
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1 I bring my sins to thee, Thou knowest all so well. 

The sins I cannot count, I bring the sorrow laid on me, 
That all may cleansed be: O suffering Saviour, all to thee. 

In thy once opened fount. 4 My joys to thee I bring 
te ring ae Bevote ae to thee; The joys thy love has given, 

e burden is too great for me. That each may be a wing 
2 My heart to thee I bring, To lift me nearer heaven. 

The heart I cannot read, T bring them, Saviour, all to thee, 
A faithless, wand’ring. thing, Who hast procured them all for me, 

An evil heart indeed. Nr 1: . 
I bring it, Saviour, now to thee, 4 - z a eae thee: 

faithful it may be ; a: 

That fixed and eee O Saviour, let me be 
3 I bring my grief to thee, Thine ever, thine alone! 

The grief I cannot tell; My heart, my life, my all I bring 
No words shall needed be, To thee, my Saviour and my King. 


Frances Ridley Havergal. 
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SONGS OF SALVATION, 


HOW TO WIN. 8. F, Ackiey. 
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SONGS OF SALVATION, 


a TO ee. Concluded. 
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2 Never look upon the sinner, 
With a cold and scornful eye; 

Just remember what compassion, 
Jesus showed in days gone by. 


Let your glance be kind and winning, 


Let it show the love you feel 


For the sinful ones that Jesus 


Came to bless, and save, and heal. 
Lanta Wilson Smith. 


SAVIOUR, I COME TO THEE. S. V. R. Forp. 
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come to__ thee! 


I, Sav-iour, I 


In all myweaknessand in all my 


sin; 


Like No- ah’s dove I flee 


to jee the sin- ner’s ark, O, 
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take me_ in! 


Vv 
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2 I come to thee for peace! 
The curse of sin lies heavy on my soul; 
But thou canst cause to cease [roll. 
The thunders of the law that round me 


3 I come to thee for light! 
For all the flickering tapers of the earth 
Cannot illume the night {birth. 
That hangs about the spirit from its 


4 I come to thee for rest! 
For oft I faint and weary by the way; 


Vs 
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And so I seek at length 


6 I come to thee for all! 


Calm thou the troubled breast, 


And give me glimpses of the coming day. 


5 I come to thee for strength! 


I feel ’m weak—I cannot go alone; 
[throne. 
The aid proceeding downward from thy 


[come; 
To comfort me if sorrow’s hour should 


To rouse me when I fall, 


To fit me here for yonder heavenly home. 
Anonymous. 


SONGS OF SALVATION. 


HARK! THE VOICE OF JESUS CALLING. H, R. Param, by per. 
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1. Hark! the voice of oe sus call- ue Fol-low me, fol- low me!” Softly thro’ the 


bull ig erie —e. 
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ee ier Seiras : rare =m iS a RA 


= 5 z 3-3 3-3 
When he walk’d by Gal-i - lee, Stilt his pa-tient voice is lending Follow fol-low me!” 


nig Sat at eee 


i ue Vv 
1 O 1 The Call of the Disciples. : 
2 Who will heed the holy mandate, 3 Hearken, lest he plead no longer, 
“Follow me, follow me! ” “ Follow me, follow me! ” 
Leaving all things at his bidding, Once again, oh, hear him calling, 
“ Follow, follow me! ” “ Follow, follow me!” 
Hark! that tender voice entreating Turning swift at thy sweet summons, 
Mariners on life’s rough sea, Evermore, O Christ, would we, 
Gently, lovingly, repeating, For thy love all else forsaking, 
“Follow, follow me!” Follow, follow thee! 
Mary B. Sleight. 
TO-DAY THE SAVIOUR CALLS. Lowe Mason. 


oy Sate eles eee Sse Sis 


iI, To day the aeeieie calls; Ye C iiaesee O ye benight-ed souls, Why longer roam ? 


2 To-day the Saviour calls; The storm of justice falls, 
O hear him now; And death is nigh. 

Within these sacred walls 4 The Spirit calls to-day; 
To Jesus bow. Yield to his power; 

8 To-day the Saviour calls; O grieve him not away, 
For refuge fly; ’Tis mercy’s hour, 


98 S. F. Smith, D.D. 


SONGS OF SALVATION, 


JESUS IS MIGHTY TO SAVE. fun Mo Daye 
Ne Samar 
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1. When in the tempest he’ll hide me, When in the storm he’ll be near, 
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All the way long he will car-ry us on So now we have noth-ing to fear. 
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Je-sus is strongto de- liv - er, Might-y to save! might-y to save! 
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Copyright in * Scriptural Songs " used by permission. 
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1 When in the tempest he’ll hide me, | Turned all my night into heavenly light 
' When in the storm he'll be near, And from me my burdens did roll.—Cxo. 
All the way long he will carry us on 3 Why are you doubting and fearing, 
~ So now we have nothing to fear—Cuo.| Why are you still under sin? [abound? 
2 When in my sorrow he found me, Have you not found that his grace doth 
Found me, and bade me be whole, He’s mighty to save! let him in!—Cuo, 
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SONGS OF SALVATION. 


YES, JESUS IS MIGHTY TO SAVE. Wo. G. Fiscusr, by per. 
Rok a7 i 
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Yes, Mice is might-y to save,. . . Andall his sal - va - tion may know; . 
is might-y to save, sal- vation may know; 
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On his bo - som I lean,And his blood makes me clean, For his blood can wash whiter than nsnow, 
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1 All glory to Jesus be given, |3 Oh, the rapturous heights of his love, 
That life and salvation are free; - The measureless depths of his grace; 
And ali may be washed and forgiven, My soul all his fullness would prove, 
And Jesus can save even me. And live in his loving embrace. 
2 From the darkness and sin and despair, |4 In him all my wants are supplied, 
Out into the light of his love, His love makes my heaven below, 
He has brought me, and made me an heir, | And freely his blood is applied, 
To kingdoms and mansions above. His blood that makes whiter than snow. 


Mrs, Annie Wittenmyer. 
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SONGS OF SALVATION. 


SHALE T LET HIM IN ? H. R. Parmer. 

Not too fast. | iS 
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. Christ is knock-ing at my  sadheart; Shall I let Him in? 
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Cold andproud is my heart with sin; Dark andcheerless is all with-in; 
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Christ is bid-ding me turn un-to him, Oh! shall I Jet him in? 
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ies right, 1879, by H. R. Palmer, by per. : a r v in BE ‘ 


: ae is knocking at my sad heart; 
Shall I let him in ? 

Patiently pleading with my sad heart; 
Oh ! shall I let him in? 

Cold and proud is my heart with sin; 

Dark and cheerless is all within; 

Christ is bidding me turn unto him, 
On! shall I let him in ? 


2 Shall I send him the loving word; 
Shall I let him in ? 
Meekly accepting my gracious Lord; 
’ Ob! shall I let him in? 


3 Yes, 


He can infinite love impart; 
He can pardon this rebel heart; 
Shall I bid him forever depart, 


Or shall I let him in? 


Vl open this heart’s proud door, 
Yes, [ll let him in; 


Gladly I'll welcome him evermore; 


Oh! yes, Pll let him in. 


Blessed Saviour, abide with me; 
Cares and trials will lighter be; 
I am safe if I’m only with thee, 


Oh! blessed Lord, come in. 
H. R, Palmer. 


SONGS OF SALVATION, 
' CALLING, PLEADING, WAITING. 8. V. R. Forp, 
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1, The Sav- iour is call- ing, O -sin- ner for bee ee. voice _ 
peat fiat —t 
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love whis- pers, “Come un - to me!” he blest in - vi - ta- tion no 
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long- er de- og De-lay not one mo- ment, make ya He be wise. 
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Call - ing for thee, for thee, Je-sus is call-ing, O  sin- ner fas thee ; 


2 a [ee == ———e 
ee 


Call - ing for en for thee, Je- sus is call-ing, O  sin- ner for thee, 


foe —@ 


ee aes see 
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SONGS OF SALVATION, 
CALLING, PLEADING, WAITING.--Concluded. 


106 
2 The Saviour is pleading, O sinner with thee 
To taste of his mercy, so boundless and free, 
He purchased thy ransom with sorrow and pain, 
And still he entreats thee to love him in vain. 


3 The Saviour is waiting, O sinner for thee, 
He asks thy decision, O what shall it be ? 
Spurn, spurn not his presence, say not: “Go thy way!” 
Lest grieving the Spirit, thou perish for aye. 
S.V.R.F. 


ONLY TRUST HIM. Rev. J. H. Stockton, by per. 
Aa. 
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1, Come,ev - ’ry Fil by sin oppress’d, There’s mercy with fs Lord, And he will sure-ly 
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On - ly trust him now; “He will saye you,he willsave you,He will save you now. 
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- 2 For Jesus shed his precious blood Believe in him without delay, 
Rich blessings to bestow; And you are fully blest.—Cuo. 
Plunge now into the crimson flood 4 Come then, and join this holy band, 
That waskes white as snow.—Cuo. And on to glory go, 
3 Yes, Jesus is the Truth, the Way, To dwell in that celestial land, 
That leads you into rest; Where joys immortal flow.—Cuo. 
Rev, J. H.S, 
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SONGS OF SALVATION. 


THE SAVIOUR CALLS. i Bele x a 
SSS ae 


1. The Sav-iour calls in ac- cents clear, And in com-pas - sion now draws near ; 
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The Saviour calls, (the Saviour calls) he calls to - day, (he calls to - day ;) 
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My brother, hear that pleading voice, The Saviour  calls,(The Saviour calls,) 
- ££ 
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He calls for thee, (he callsfor thee,) O make e - ter - nal life your choice. 
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Copyright, 1891, by Robert L. Fletcher. 
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SONGS OF SALVATION. 


THE SAVIOUR CALLS .—Concluded. 
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1 The Saviour calls in accents clear, 
And in compassion now draws near; 

My brother, hear that pleading voice, 
And make eternal life your choice—Rer. 
2 If you this dearest Friend refuse, 

And proffered mercy still abuse, 

No hope will cheer the journey’s end, 


3 But if you trust his constant care, 
He will your soul for heaven prepare; 
Support you in the whelming flood, 
And bear you safe to his abode.—Rer. 
4 The golden moments pass in haste, 
And leave your life a dreary waste; 
Regain this hour the lost estate, 


When you the vale of death descend.—Rer. | For death and judgment on thee wait._Rer. 


I WILL FOLLOW THEE. 


R. LF. 


J. H. Rosrcrans. 


1. Je - sus, I will fol- 


low thee, For ir 
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Lovy- ing, trusting, glad I come To let thee lead me home. 


I will fol - low thee, 


4 
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SS 


will fol- low thee, I will 


SS ee, 
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fol- low thee Wherev - er thou dost lead. 


Copyright, 1890, by Fillmore Bros. 
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1 Jesus, I will follow thee, 

For I hear thee calling me, 

Loving, trusting, glad I come, 

To let thee lead me home,—Cnuo, 

2 Little eyes might loose the way, 

Little feet might go astray, 
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a a 6 er? Oe 
SS a ee sega renaae 


tell 


I might weak and weary be, 

But thou art strong for me.—Cuo. 
3 Grief and want may be my foes, 
Foolish sins my way oppose, 

Full of courage I will be, 
Whene’er I follow thee.—Cno. 


Grace Glenn, 


SONGS OF SALVATION. 
SEEK MY SOUL. 


Lento non troppo. 


=a eae 


Gro. Wm. WARREN. 
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1. Seek my soul, the nar-row gate, En - ter ere it be too lates 
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2 God from mercy’s seat shall rise, 
And forever bar the skies ; 

Then, though sinners cry without, 
He will say, ‘“‘I know you not.” 


3 Mournfully wiil they exclaim: 
“ Lord, we have professed thy name ; 


THE ene SAMA Ah 


We have ate with thee, and heard 
Heavenly teaching in thy word.” 


4 Vain, alas, will be their plea, 
Workers of iniquity ; 
Sad their everlasting lot ; ‘ 
Christ will say, “ “L know you not.” 
Bishop H, U. Onderdonk. (—x1858.) 
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1, Sal - va-tion! O the joy- ful meal oe to our ears! A sovereign balm for 
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So ae: 
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2 Salvation ! let the echo fly 
The spacious earth around, 
| While all the armies of the sky 
Conspire to raise the sound. 
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3 Salvation! O thou bleeding Lamb ! 
To thee the praise belongs : 
Salvation shall inspire our hearts, 


And dwell upon our tongues. 
p $ 
Isaac Watts. 


SONGS OF SALVATION, 
JESUS CHRIST IS PASSING BY. Mrs. Jos. F. Knapp, by per. 
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- sus Christ is pass- ing by, Sin - ner lift to him thine eye; 
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1 Jesus Christ is passing by, 3 “Lord, I would thy mercy see ; 
Sinner lift to him thine eye ; Lord, reveal thy love to me ; 
As the precious moments flee, Let it penetrate my soul, 
Cry, be merciful to me ! All my heart and life control.” 
2 Lo! he stands and calls to thee, 4 Oh, how sweet the touch of power 
“What wilt thou then have of me?” Comes,—and is salvation’s hour : 
Rise, and tell him all thy need ; Jesus gives from guilt release, 
Rise, he calleth thee indeed. “Faith hath saved thee, go in peace !” 
J. Denham Smith. 
TO-THEE I COME. J. BE. Gout. 
j—+}—-~ 4, -j— +--+ = — 
es ee ee eee ee Oe er a Se == 
ttf ete ae ae eae ee 


rsx 


SS ee 


I, Je-sus, Icome—I come for light, Re - store to me my blind - ed sight, And 
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2 Jesus, I come—I cannot stay 3 Jesus, I come—“‘just as I am,” 
From thee another precious day ; To thee, the holy, spotless Lamb ; 
I would thy word at once obey— Thou wilt receive me as I am— 
Jesus, to thee I come ! Jesus, to thee I come | 
Jesus, to thee I come! Jesus, to thee I come! IN 
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SONGS OF SALVATION. 
GOD LOVED THE WORLD OF SINNERS ei 
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1. God loved the world of oo - ners idee Mae is ined by ,the fall; 


Wo. G. FiscHer. 
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Oh, ’twas love, ’twas won-drous love! The love 
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of God to me; 
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% Kv’n now by faith I claim him mine, 
The risen Son of God ; 

Redemption by his death I find, 
And cleansing thro’ the blood.—Cuxo 


3 Love brings the glorious fullness in, 
And to his saints makes known 

The blessed rest from inbred sin, 
Thro’ faith in Christ alone—Cuo 


4 Believing souls, rejoicing go ; 
There shall to you be given 

A glorious foretaste, here below, 
Of endless life in heaven Cuno, 


5 Of victory now o’er Satan’s power 
Let all the ransomed sing, 
And triumph in the dying hour 


Thro’ Christ the Lord our King.—Cxo 
Mrs. Martha M, Stockton, 


SONGS OF SALVATION. 


ONCE FOR ALL THE SAVIOUR DIED. T. C. O'Kane. 


he shed his blood, Bear-ing forth a pur -ple flood. 
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him and be blest! O, re-ceive himand find _ rest! 


All yoursins shali be for-giv’n, You shall reign with him in _ heav'n. 
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Copyright, 1881, by T. C. O'Kane. 
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2 Once for all our sins he bore, | | With the glorious King and Head, 
Bought our peace for evermore; Saints shall waken from the dead.—Rer. 


Once for all our debt he paid, 


Full, complete atonement made.—Rer Re toro Senalee ee 


Throned and crowned above the sky, 
8 Once for all the Saviour rose, There he intercedes and reigns— 


Victor o’er his mighty foes; Praise him in triumphant strains —Rer, 
- es Rev. J. H. Martin, 


SONGS OF SALVATION. 


NOW BLESS ME. Wn. J. Kirkpatrick. 
£ a TCA BS A a 4 
C2. alone Gn me esterase yu Io Ss Beene ocr = 
ye a eee ee = = 
Z a aes ae a 8 @ Cr C4 a a Cia is cra 
1. I bring to thee, my Sav-iour, My weak and wand-’ring heart; I  can- not 
S) $a-# = roa a= aes react pane @ 
hae Cece eee = 3 
o—e o——e o— See ee Zan a a-*—e—o-— 6 — 


CHORUS. 


ss SS SSeS 


jour - ney for-ward Till thou new strength im- Di Now bless me, O bless a 


‘ | al a Soret es 
i — : c= Sess 


ae es ae eer ra roan pee oes ee ee rats 
a8 3s te ahs 4 o—e-_-4 ata: 
a hoe yp be 
will not let thee go; = soul a: grasp i promise, Till thou the gift be - stow. 


| 
pee te ot a SaaS ace! 
SAN (ei gre N E B es iseamtivers Se ras 
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2 I need thy cheering presence 4 I need thy sacred likeness 
To guide me on my way; Upon my heart impressed; 
I need thy full salvation T need thy love re-kindled 
To keep me day by day.—Cuo. And burning in my breast.—Cnuo. 
3 I need thy cleansing Spirit 5 I’m weary with my burdens, 
To wash me in thy blood, I give my strivings o’er; 
And fill me with thy nature, I trust thy blood to cleanse me, 
The perfect will of God.—Cno. And save me evermore.—Cuo. 
w. J. K. 
I ONCE WAS A STRANGER. H. R. PArMER. — 


its et at and wit with great feeling. 
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1. I once was a_ stranger to grace m to God; I knew not my dan- ger, I felt not my 
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SONGS OF SALVATION, 


I ONCE aes A rig og Nee Wigeaae — Concluded. 
do. ff 


b= e—4 tee Sore : 3 =H 2 = eS rEeicel 


load; Tho’ friends spoke in rapture of Christ onthe tree, Jehovah Lord Jesus* was nothing to me. 
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eed 


* I have thought it better to insert the words “ Lord Jesus, 
of righteousness,) which occurs in the original.—H. R. P, 


”” instead of the Hebrew word, Tsid-ke-nu (the Lord 


2 Like tears from the daughters of Zion|3 My horrors all vanished before the 

that roll, [soul ; sweet name; [came 
I wept when the waters went over his My guilty fears banished, with boldness I 
Yet thought not that my sins had nailed to|To drink at the fountain, life-giving and 


the tree: 
Jehovah Lord Jesus was nothing to me. 


free: 
Jehovah Lord Jesus was all things to me. 
GEORGE KINGSLEY. 
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uF 1 8 Love which en knowledge. 

2 Ask but his grace, and lo, ’tis given; 
Ask, and he turns your hell to heaven: 
Though sin and sorrow wound my soul, 
Jesus, thy balm will make it whole. 

3 To shame our sins he blushed in blood; 
He closed his eyes to show us God: 

Let all the world fall down and know 
That none but God such love can show. 


4 ’Tis thee I love, for thee alone 

I shed my tears and make my moan; 
Where’er I am, where’er I move, 

I meet the object of my love. 


5 Insatiate to this spring I fly; 
I drink, and yet am ever dry: 
Ah! who against thy charms is proof? 


Ah! who that loves, can love enough ? 
Bernard of Clairvaux, 


Tr. by A. W, Boehm, 
1 


1 ‘A 9 Salvation by grace. 
11 We have no outward righteousness, 
No merits or good works to plead; 
We only can be saved by grace; 
Thy grace, O Lord, is free indeed. 


2 Save us by grace, through faith alone, 
A faith thou must thyself impart; 
A faith that would by works be shown, 
A faith that purifies the heart: 
3 A faith that doth the mountains move, 
A faith that shows our sins forgiven, 
A faith that sweetly works by love, 
And ascertains our claim to heaven. 
4 This is the faith we humbly seek, 
The faith in thy all-cleansing blood, 
That blood which doth for sinners speak; 


O let it speak us np to God! 
Charles Wesley, 


SONGS OF SALVATION. 


HAMBURG. L. M. GrecoriAN Cuant. Arr. by Lowert Mason. 
Berar ae ree a= 
“e- —— $ Z— He: o—3—3 Zig— 2—s-ela—e—F pair 
1. Come, sinners, to the gos- pel feast; Let evry soul be e- ci guests 


ETM. i 
Ye need not one be left be - hind,For God hath bid-den all man- kind. 
~ 


i ee o oo 2. 


1 20 The gospel feast. 


2 Sent by my Lord, on you I call; 4 My message as from God receive; 

The invitation is to all: Ye all may come to Christ and live: 

Come all the world! come, sinner, thou, O let his love your hearts constrain, 

All things in Christ are ready now. Nor suffer him to die in vain. 

3 Come, all ye souls by sin oppressed, 5 See him set forth before your eyes, 

Ye restless wanderers after rest; That precious, bleeding sacrifice: 

Ye poor, and maimed, andhalt,andblind,| His offered benefits embrace, 

In Christ a hearty welcome find. And freely now be saved by grace. 

Charles Wesley. 

WHILE JESUS WHISPERS TO YOU. H. R. Parmer. 


sages = = 


4 - 
ae 


1. While Ie - sus a to you,Come, sin - ner come; While we are 


Copyright, 1879, by H. R, Palmer, 


SONGS OF SALVATION. 
WHILE JESUS WHISPERS TO YOU —Coneluded. - 
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Come, sin- ner, ea Now is 


ye ae 


> 
ao plpegesigras 
Lh a ohn tia eS: 


the time to know him,Come, Ly -ner, come. 
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2 Are you too heavy laden ? 
Come, sinner, come; 

Jesus will bear your burden, 
Come, sinner, come. 

Jesus will not deceive you, 
Come, sinner, come; 

Jesus can now redeem you, 
Come, sinner, come. 


EUTON..L. M. 


spe = Sh ——- oes = 


3 Oh, hear his tender pleading, 
Come, sinner, come; 
Come, and receive the blessing, 
Come, sinner, come. 
While Jesus whispers to you, 
Come, sinner, come; 
While we are praying for you, 
Come, sinner, come. 
Will. E. Witter. 


Rev. Grorcre BuRDER, 


ps a a 


Saligs 


1. Ho! ev - ’ry_ one-that ane draw Wks ’Tis Gol in - vites the fall - a race $ 
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ee 
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Mer -cy and free sal- va - tion buy; Buy wine, and milk, and gos- pel grace. 


Se ee ess 


1 2 2 The abundance of his grace. 

1 Ho! every one that thirsts draw nigh: |3 See from the Rock a fountain rise; 
’Tis God invites the fallen race: For you in healing streams it rolls; 

Mercy and free salvation buy; Money ye need not bring, nor price, 
Buy wine, and milk, and gospel grace. Ye laboring, burdened, sin-sick souls. 


2 Come to the living waters, come! 
Sinners, obey your Maker’s call; 

Return, ye weary wanderers, home, 
And find his grace is free for all. 
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4 Nothing ye in exchange shall give; 
Leave all you have and are behind; 
Frankly the gift of God receive: 


Pardon and peace in Jesus find. 
John Wesley. 
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SONGS OF SALVATION, 


C. E. Rowrry. 


BY FAITH ALONE. 
Moderato. 
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Copyright, 1886, by C. E. Peat 
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1 Teach me, O Lord, by faith alone, 
Thy perfect will to prove; 

And know the pow’r of Christ to atone, 
And fill me with his love. 

Though I am sinful, all defiled, 
No light, nor love within; 

Yet God can make me his own child, 
And cleanse me from all sin.—Rer. 


2 Help me, O Lord, life’s journey through, 
To live with ‘‘ single eye; ” 

In all I think, or speak, or do, 
Thy name to glorify. 

So shall I walk in holy love, 
Through Jesus’ power given; 

Till faith is lost in sight above, 


Among the blest in heaven —Rer. 
C.E.R. 
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SONGS OF SALVATION, 


PRAISE THE LORD FOR HIS 


LO Nate TO ME. Wo. J. Kirxparriox. 


oon eee 


no 
Tee 
TS? 
ae - 
TAQ 
e| 


ae {|e @_@ 
ott oa Reta os SE a wa 
De ie Jv Dik 
" NN 
Sa 
isp — e—z+-a- 
o7 +S eae we oO 
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He ee me with his blood, »: the ess cleansing flood. Hallelu-jah,praise the Lord. 
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Copyright, 1887, by Wm. J. Kirkpatrick, 


The joys of conversion. 
2 That sweet comfort was mine, 
When the favor divine 


I received through the blood of the Lamb; 


When my heart first believed, 
What a joy I received, 
What a heaven in Jesus’s name!—Rer. 
3 ’Twas a heaven below 
My Redeemer to know, 
And the angels could do nothing more 
Than to fall at his feet, 
And the story repeat, 
And the Lover of sinners adore.—Rer. 


SE eats a: a8: = = & e: eos oe cos oe ma Zs 
zi Jot fo ot oop Ea - 


4 Jesus all the day long 
Was my joy and my song: 
O that all his salvation might see! 
“ He hath loved me,” I cried; 
“ He hath suffered and died, 
To redeem even rebels like me.”—Rer. 
.|5 O the rapturous height 
Of that holy delight 
Which I felt in the life-giving blood! 
Of my Saviour possessed, 
I was perfectly blessed, 


As if filled with the fullness of God.—Rer. 
a Charles Wesley, 
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YM KNEELING AT THE DOOR. TT. E. Perxins, by per. 
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1. I’m kneeling,Lord, at mer-cy’s gate, With trembling hope and fear; I’ve waited long,and 
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store; O Lord,in mer-cy speak to me,I’m kneeling at the door,I’m kneeling at the door, 
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Kneeling at the door: O Lord, in mer- cy speak to me, I’m kneeling at the door. 
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1 I’m kneeling, Lord, at mercy’s gate, 2 None ever empty turned away, 
With trembling hope and fear; Who truly sought thy face: 

I’ve waited long, and still I wait. And I, my Saviour, come to-day, 
Thy gracious voice to hear. To seek thy pardoning grace. 
Thy precious word has bid me seek ‘| Thy precious blood is all my plea: 

The joys thou hast in store.—Cuo. This can my soul restore.-—Cno. 


Mrs, Lydia C. Baxter. 
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SALVATION, 


Mrs. Joseru F. Knapp. 
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1. Who can un - fold the bliss un- told, Dear Sav - iour,found in thee? 
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1 Who can unfold the bliss untold, 
Dear Saviour, found’in thee ? 
The rapturous love they daily prove 
Who only Jesus see.—Cuo. 


2 To live alone for thee—our own 
Redeemer—so adored! 
To do and bear each word and care, 


For thee, most blessed Lord!—Cno. 


3 Oh, hallowed bliss—no joy like this, 
Unfailing, sweet, and pure!— 

Thy love to know in ceasless flow, 
And feel it will endure.—Cuo. 


4 Thy radiant face, thy matchless grace, 
Jesus—thou fairest One,— 
To earth have given the joys of heaven! 


With thee ’tis heaven begun!—Cuo. 
Mary D., James. 
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HE HAS COME. 


SONGS OF SALVATION. 


Mrs. Josrpu F. Knapp. 
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Copyright, 1882, by Joseph F Knapp. 
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SONGS OF SALVATION. 
HE HAS COME — Concluded. 
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2 He has come! He has come! My Love and my Lord, 

Kvery thought of my being is swayed by his word; 

He has come! and he rules in the realms of my soul, 
And his scepter is love, O blessed control!—Cuo. 


3 He has come! He has come! O happiest heart, 
He has given his word that he will not depart; 
No trouble can enter, no evil can come, 
To the heart where the God of peace has his home. —Cno 


4 He has come to abide, and holy must be 
The place where my Lord deigns to banquet with me; 
And this is my prayer, Lord, since thou art come, 


Make meet for thy presence my heart as thy home.—Cno. 
Mrs. J, H. Knowles, 


ONE HARMONIOUS CHORUS. oun by L. Mason. 
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1 an The harmonious chorus. 
2 in those high and holy regions 3 Thus thy Church, whate’er her dwelling 
Where the blest thy praise prolong, | Heaven above or earth below, 
Cherubs and seraphic legions | One harmonious chorus swelling, 
Know no theme of nobler song; Loves her Saviour’s praise to show: 
White-robed saints, who there adore thee | Here in trial, there in glory, 


_Throned above the glassy main, Changeless rings the immortal strain, 
Sing, and cast their crowns before thee, | Changeless sounds the wondrous story, 

“Lord, for us the Lamb was slain.” “Lord, for us the Lamb was slain.” 
Unknown, 
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SONGS OF SALVATION. 
THE SAVIOUR BIDS THEE COME. Mrs. C. E, Row ey. 


Mederat 2 
a Si Set 7 ae A a we 
Og SS oe si = 
2 ols C—O a — 


y oe e+ FH? | 
1. There’s not a ray of sunshine, Or peace without al - loy, Ex - cept ’tis 


e+ * 7 + ‘| &, ## a 2 ist 2 
“3-4; # 2 a pee ee — Po, 3 oe = 
pl eee ae == is a= eS es SE - ae 
——————— Fe) i —_ 
= o =e — 7 = a" Vices e—fe= awk — | 
SE =e oe, 23 — —— o> 
if > + F: : wr, oo. 5 
foundin Je - sus, The source of pur - est joy. The heart grows sad and 


| = 2 o — 2 


& oN 
ae == =A ee | =a Saataeet 
ae Ber iver a oe | a-t-$ a e = 
s ts Sige Ad Bs a Soe 
wea- Ty, Earth’s pleasures fade a - way; The love of Christa - bid- eth, 
2 a2: et 2 Ry 


- é & ‘ 
oe Lael Ses eae p oe p= =6+=9— p 3 --—~a— yaa 
ae eer eee 0 Se eee ae 


eB eae e 9*—9 2 = eS 
= 5 Pa peas eens ee RS Se of eer e 
v ake rr ow 
CHORUS. 
eS — ee aes ze 
eres Se ee 
ee + —~-| -9—_| o_o —_ oS 6 oo — 
TES heav’ns e-ter - es day. Then come, Oo come, The Sav- iour 


Then come to-day, O come to-day, 


Sag is 5 eee 9 Nee es! A iF S253 7] 
——— —9—-9-*—9 — 
vy i~t 
Wes eS 2 — name age 
are = eae a oat =a 
Simmer fee 2.8 Sede toe Cee ee es vie en a a or rr ao ee 
bids you come ; He'll grant you full sal - va- tion, a 1 ee you safe- ly home. 
come to-day ; 
2 22 2st 7: om Te 
a a de 3 * = 2 
———— = yt si SP asi 
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SONGS OF SALVATION, r 
THE SAVIOUR BIDS THEE COME--Conceluded. 
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2 Strait is the gate, and narrow 3 The race by sin is blindéd, 
The way that leads to life; And have not ears to hear; 
But, oh! what great salvation, Rejecting love and mercy, 
That ends the sinful strife. With scarce a thought or fear 
What joy and peace unbounded And yet the Spirit calleth, 
Possess the new-born soul; And points the heav’nly road, 
What rest, what blissful freedom, That leads to joys immortal, 
Close by the throne of God.—Cno. 
C. E, Rowley. 
JESUS CALLING, Rev. ALBERT GouLD. 
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1. How sweet - ly sounds the call, The Sav - iour gives to all, 
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Copyright, 1891, by Hunt & Faton. 
130 
2 When weary in the way, 3 Rest for the weary heart, 
O hear the Saviour say; To us O Lord impart, 
“Come unto me;” We come to thee; 
Bring all thy doubts and fears; Grant*us thy love to know; 
Bring all thy griefs and tears; _ On us thy grace bestow: 
The feeblest cry he hears: May each one here below 
There’s rest for thee, Find rest in thee. 
L. E. Hitchcock, 
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SONGS OF SALVATION. 


WINCHESTER OLD. C.M. Tuomas Esre's PSALTER. 
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2 Poor, sinful, thirsty, fainting souls |4 Whoever will—O gracious word! 
Are freely welcome here; May of this stream partake; 
Salvation, like a river, rolls Come, thirsty souls, and bless the Lord 
Abundant, free, and clear. And drink, for Jesus’ sake. 
3 Come, then, with all your wants and|5 Millions of sinners, vile as you, 
Your every burden bring: [wounds;; Have here found life and peace; 
Here love, unchanging love, abounds, Come, then, and prove its virtues too, 
A deep celestial spring. And drink, adore, and bless. 
Samuel Medley, alt. 
nee cn S. M. ha 1 Danrev Reap. 
fy asa —— | 
| es SSS Se a {at 
at § | 3g o ) ea —————— 
1./And») can (1, “syet de lay My lit- tle all to give? 
o 


™ , 
iN | | NS 
ee pes ae ee emer a ee eee es 
ee ieee eee ee ——— 
o—\-@ 6 @ @ —e a 
| ee 
To tear my soul AG ath a= way.. For j Je - ‘susamte re- ceive ? 


N 


3 aur ee eine 2— 
aa = SS Sel 
1 3 2 The surrender. 


2 Nay, but I yield, I yield; To seek and taste no other bliss, 
T can hold out no more: No other good below. 

I sink, by dying love compelled, 4 My life, my portion thou; 
And own thee conqueror. Thou all-sufficient art: 

3 My one desire be this, My hope, my heavenly treasure, now 
Thy only love to know; Enter, and keep my heart. 
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SONGS OF SALVATION. 
HE WAS NOT WILLING. Lucy Riper Meyer. 
b aioe Ct Se CTE ee Sarna ae he 
= SS eS 
—_—*—@-'—_0—_é—_@—__9-_ 66-66 —-8 e 
4 
1. “He was not will- ing that an - yshould per - ish;’’ Je - sus enthron’d in the 
Pe a Heme een eat tee 
—, #2 @__@ _@__@___p___~ rR e at = : + 
Se SS ea eee 
oe a ey ee 
Reine f 
| 
Se eee (Romer ie Gir Gan ae oa vet area et ee } 
ae @ S$: o-*— ¢—a—o—_6-__0— !_6-+ 0 @ ‘ 
glo - ry a - bove, Saw our poor fall- en world, pit - ied our sor - rows, 
D.S.—Je - sus would save,but there’s no one to~- tell them, 
- + 
-— + _ ee + 
eneeyes le as o_:_@_~@__~@__@ _e___— . e ; 
ee 
= , a eo 
FINE. 
ea aa = Line —— oe ae 
SS SaaS SS Ee eee 
——— é -@ ar air oe o-+—@—@0—_ 6-0 
Vv 
Pour’d out his life for us— won-der-ful love! Per - ish-ing,per - ish- ing ! 
No — one to lift them from sin and de- spair. 
- + + .hUhU OrhUl lh] \ 
= = i 7 = e g—t--» @ 2 
se ae es Pe | ee ae 
0S eet eet ey a Gps es eve ure ne an oe eel 
2 v v BAIA CA 
eel ae et) ate ae 
ae ERE aa eee = Zim\ 
Dy ba <eaaa =] =e 2 Sree a rl aa FS as fa a | 
“2 _@-: — @—_4-—a é {== 4 SS Se as 
Cas @ @ o a a | a a Care if fame! a 
Thronging our path - way,Hearts break with bur-dens too hea - vy to bear, 
_e' + + + & " e ue ae ie 
SS ee ee ee eee 
pe es, A — E £ ——! } } ' im) Lary ° 
+h—-¥ 4—v¢ A ee 9——9 ° = — o 
ree RONG aR r 


Copyright, 1889, by Lucy Rider Meyer. 


133 


2 “He was not willing that any should 
perish ; ” : [ pain, 
Cloth’d in our flesh with its sorrow and 
Came he to seek the lost, comfort the 
mourner, [shame. 


Heal the heart, broken by sorrow and| 


Perishing, perishing! harvest is passing, 
Reapers are few and the night draweth 
near ; 
Jesus is calling thee, haste to the reaping, 
Thou shalt have souls, precious souls for 
thy hire. 


3 Plenty for pleasure, but little for Je- 
sus; [ toys, 
Time for the world, with its troubles and 
No time for Jesus’ work, feeding the hun 
ry, 
Lifting lost souls to eternity’s joys. 
Perishing,perishing! hark,how they call us: 
‘Bring us your Saviour, oh, tell us of 
him! 
We are so weary, so heavily laden, 
And with long weeping our eyes have 
grown dim. 


Lucy Rider Meyer. 
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SONGS OF SALVATION. 


DELAYING TO COME. D. B. Towner. 
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not wait an-oth- er day, 


epee hue 
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2 Are you certain of the morrow, 
That you falter thus and wait ? 
Coming time you cannot borrow, 
Trifling, you may seal your fate; 
Come at once and do not linger, 
While the Master calls for thee, 


Scorn may point the taunting finger, 


But the Lord will set you free. 


3 Tho’ your sins may rise like mountains, 
Cutting off your soul from God, 

Yet his grace, in healing fountains, 
Flows by faith in Jesus’ blood; 

Sinner, then delay no longer, 
For more feeling do not wait, 

Feeling may not grow the stronger, 


Waiting, you may be too late. 
the T. Whiting Bancroft. 


SONGS OF SALVATION. 


SINNER, WHAT SAL YOUR? Rey. Samurn ALMAN, 
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2 Reveille has sounded 3 When life’s war is énded, 
At the early dawn, And the setting sun 
Calling us to duty. Marks our last day’s battle, 
Now the day is done— And we’re going home, 
As we light our camp-fires What will be our greeting 
’Neath the falling dew, In that land of light? 
Can we say we’ve conquered ? Sinner, are you ready 
Sinner, what say you? To go home to-night ? 


Geneva G, Moore, 
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BOAST NOT OF TO-MORROW. 


Moderato con VaR 


SONGS OF SALVATION. 


Rosert L. FLETCHER. 
(SOLO OR QUARTETTE. 
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SONGS OF SALVATION. 
BOAST NOT OF TO-MORROW —Coneluded. 
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2 ‘ Boast not thyself of to-morrow,” | 4 ‘“ Boast not thyself of to-morrow,” 
For brittle is life’s thread; ’ Its hopes delusive are; 
What if that day should disclose thee The passing moments are hastening 
Among the silent dead ?— Cuno. The night of deep despair.—Cno. 
3 ‘‘ Boast not thyself of to-morrow,” 5 “Boast not thyself of to-morrow,” 
Nor trust to mercy’s guise; Death waits for one and all, 
To-day is radiant with promise, While time to thee is extended, 
And bids thy soul be wise.-—Cuo. On Christ, the Saviour, call—Cnuo. 
R. L. F, 
PT WILE SEEK THE LORD TO- rat C. B. Wixet. 
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2 With my load of guilt and sin, Looking to the cross before me, 
That he waits to take away, I will seek the Lord to-day.—Cuo. 
Knowing that his blood can cleanse me,| 4 That his hand may lead me on 
I will seek the Lord to-day.—Cuo. Through the perils of my way, 
3 That his love may fill my soul, Knowing that he died to save me, 
And his light illume my way, I will seek the Lord to-day.—Cno. 
‘ E. A, Barnes, 


SONGS OF SALVATION. 


THE GREAT PHYSICIAN. Arr. by Rey. J. H. Stockton. 
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2 Your many sins are all forgiven, 5 Come, brethren, help me sing his praise, 
Oh, hear the voice of Jesus ; Oh, praise the name of Jesus; 
Go on your way in peace to heaven, Come, sisters, all your voices raise, 
And wear a crown with Jesus. Oh, bless the name of Jesus. 
3 Ail glory to the dying Lamb ! 6 His name dispels my guilt and fear, 
I now believe in Jesus ; No other name but Jesus ; 
I love the blessed Saviour’s name, Oh, how my soul delights to hear 
I love the name of Jesus. , ‘The precious name of Jesus. 
4 The children too, both great and small, |'7 And when to that bright world above, 
Who love the name of Jesus, We rise to see our Jesus, 
May now accept the gracious call We'll sing around the throne of love 
To work and live for Jesus. His name, the name of Jesus. 


Anon, 
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' SONGS OF THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 


THE ROCK THAT IS HIGHER THAN I. Wm. G. isons. 
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2 Oh, sometimes how long seems the day,| 3 Oh, near to the Rock let me keep, 


And sometimes how weary my feet ; Or blessings, or sorrows prevail ; 
But toiling in life’s dusty way, Or climbing the mountain-way steep, 
The Rock’s blessed shadow, how sweet ! | Or walking the shadowy vale. 
E, Johnson, 
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SONGS OF THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 
TELL IT TO JESUS ae PVN KE, 8. Lorenz. 
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1. Are you wea- ry, are you heay-y - heart-ed? Tell it to Je- sus, tell it to Je- sus. 
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Are you grieving o- ver joysde-part - ed? Tell it to Je - sus a - lone, 
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You have no_ oth-er such a friend or broth - er, Tell it to Je-sus a-lone, 
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2 Do the tears flow els your cheeks| Are you anxious what shall be to-morrow? 
unbidden ? Tell it to Jesus alone. 


Tell it to Jesus, tell it i Jesus. 
Have you sins that to man’s eye are hidden ? 
Tell it to Jesus alone. 


4 Are you troubled at the thought of dy- 
ing ? 
Tell it to Jesus, tell it to Jesus. 
3 Do you fear the gathering clouds of|For Christ’s coming kingdom are you 
sorrow ? sighing ? 
Tell it to Jesus, tell it to Jesus. Tell it to Jesus alone. 


J. E. Rankin, D.D. 
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: SONGS OF THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 
I WANT A HEART TO PRAY. RES 
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2 I want a true regard, 3 I rest upon thy word; 
A single, steady aim, ~ ; The promise is for me; 
Unmoved by threatening or reward, My succor and salvation, Lord, 
To thee and thy great name; Shall surely come from thee: 
A jealous, just concern But let me still abide, 
For thine immortal praise; Nor from my hope remove, 
A pure desire that all may learn Till thou my patient spirit guide ° 
And glorify thy grace. Into thy perfect love. 


Charles Wesley. 
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SONGS OF THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 
ee ee Pca L, FLETCHER. 
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1. Whenever trials an my soul, And clouds, like angry Sas that roll,Conceal God’s face from mine ; 
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2 Whene’er temptations throng the way, Dear refuge from the foes unseen, 
And Satan’s host in dread array, O let my soul in trouble lean 
Conspire to do me harm; For comfort on thy rod. 

For refuge, Lord, Ill turn to thee, : : 
alee tac Eason Be 4 And when the trials and the strife, 
eee ee adneting eet That mock the fleeting years of life, 

‘ i ; All end with death’s embrace; 

3 When storms arise and fears invade, My soul shall take its lofty flight, 

And there is found no shelt’ring shade, To dwell with God, where all is light, 

Tl trust in thee, O God! And see him face to face. 
MARCHING TO ZION. Wit §. Frren. 
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: SONGS OF THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 
MARCHING TO ZION. Concluded. 
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2 We are trav’ling home to God,- 3 Fear not, brethren, joyful stand 
In the way our fathers trod; On the borders of our land; 
They are happy now, and we Jesus Christ, our Father’s Son, 
Soon their happiness shall see.—Rer. Bids us undismayed go on.—Rer. 
John Cennick, 
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1 44 Nothing but Christ crucified. 
2 Other knowledge I disdain; 4 Him to know is life and peace, 
Tis all but vanity: And pleasure without end; 
Christ, the Lamb of God, was slain, This is all my happiness, 
He tasted death for me. On Jesus to depend; 
Me to save from endless woe Daily in his grace t6 grow, 
“The sin-atoning Victim died: And ever in his faith abide; 
Only Jesus will I know, Only Jesus will I know, 
And Jesus crucified. And Jesus crucified. 
3 Here will I set up my rest; 5 O that I could all invite, 
My fluctuating heart This saving truth to prove; 
From the haven of his breast Show the length, the breadth, the height, 
Shall never more depart: And depth of Jesus’ love! 
_ Whither should a sinner go? Fain I would to sinners show 
His wounds for me stand open wide; The blood by faith alone applied: 
Only Jesus will I know, Only Jesus will I know, 
And Jesus crucified. And Jesus crucified. 
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SONGS OF THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 
EVER LOOKING UPWARD. 


Moderato. 


FRank Treat Souruwick. 
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1 Ever looking upward, as a trusting child, 
I would follow Jesus, meek and mild; 
I would serve the Master, doing what I may 
In the world’s great vineyard all the while I stay.—Cuo 


2 Ever looking foward, full of hope and youth, 
I would join the workers in the cause of Truth, 
Looking out, not inward, wide-awake I stand, 
Ready for each duty with a willing hand.—Cno, 
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SONGS OF THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 


veo HE LEADS I'LL FOLLOW. W. A. OapeEn, 
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2 Sweet is the tender love Jesus hath shown; 
Sweeter far than any love that mortals have known; 
Kind to the erring one, faithful is he; 
He the great example is, and pattern for me—Cuo . 


3 List! to his loving words, ‘Come unto me,” 
Weary, heavy-laden, there is sweet rest for thee; 
Trust in his promises, faithful and sure; 


Lean upon the Saviour, and thy soul is secure-—Cuo. 
W. A. Ogden, 
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1 My body, soul and spirit, 


Jesus, I give to thee, 
A consecrated offering, 


3 O, let the fire descending 
Just now upon my soul, 
Consume my humble offering, 


Thine evermore to be.—Cuo. And cleanse and make me whole-—Cno, 
2 O, Jesus, mighty Saviour, 4 I am thine, O blessed Jesus, — 

I trust in thy great name, Washed by thy cleansing blood; 
I look for thy salvation, Now seal me by thy Spirit 

Thy promise now I claim.—Cuo. A sacrifice to God.—Cno. 


Mary D, James) 
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IT IS FROM HIM. f 8. V. R. Forp. 
—b Sees rs a a 4a, | a [Zs ce ene 
pe Sateen cet ‘cecemeesiiny 


I. The Lord & is my 38 vain stay When sorrow’s cup o’erflows the brim; 


an een 


| 
It sweet-ens all if r can alk ia is fromhim! it is from him! 


= ae po a ee 
3 pz = 2 ee ae =e lz =f ie 


148 Copyright, 1891, by Hunt & ps 

2 When humbly lab’ring for my Lord Delivered, pardoned, glorified— him! 
Faint grows the heart ‘and weak thelimb,| But ’tis through him! but ’tis through 

What strength and joy are in the word, | 4 Then welcome be the hour of death, 


It is for him! it is for him! When nature’s lamp burns low and dim, 
3 I hope forever to abide If I can ery with dying breath, 
' Amid the shining seraphim: I go to him! I go to him! 


Charlotte Tucker, 
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2 Sow heartfelt deeds and prayers, When he who sifts the chaff from wheat, 


Nor question where they lie; Will call his harvest home. 
Assured that not the smallest one 4 Sow all in faith and love; 
Escapes the Master’s eye. Though late the gleaning be, 
3 Sow with no selfish aim, How sweet to hear him say at last, 
For soon the time will come. “Ye did it unto Me.” 


137i... Mary B. Toucey. 
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GO-TELL-IT. TO JESUS. D. B. Towner. 
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2 Go tell unto Jesus, 3 Go tell it to Jesus, 
Thy doubts and thy fears, Whatever befall; 
Thy sin and thy failures, He'll graciously heed it, 
Thy penitent tears; . If great or if small: 
Thy heart of its trouble Cast on him thy burden, 
He'll sweetly relieve, Whatever it be: 
And whisper, “ Beloved, Thou heavily laden, 
Fear not, but believe.”—Rer. 3 He careth for thee.—Rer. 


Rev. J. H. Sammis, ab. 
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GO TELL THE WORLD OF HIS LOVE. Wo, J. KirKPATRICK. 
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2 Think how he labor’d that we might|3 Plead with the lost ones to come while 
have rest, they may, 

Go tell the world of his love; [bless’d,| Go tell the world of his love; 

Think how he suffered that we might be | Jesus is waiting, he’ll save them to-day, 
Go tell the world of his love: Go tell the world of his love: _[past, - 

Saved by his meréy, upheld by his care, | Love that is nearest when earth-joys are 
Tell of the goodness we constantly; Lighting our pathway by clouds over- 


share; cast; 
Filled with his fulness, no longer forbear, | Love that will bring us to glory at last, 
Go tell the world of his love-—Cno. Go tell the world of his love.—Cuo. 


Abbie Mills, 
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DRAW ME, TO, THEE. 


W. J. KirKpatricx, by per. 
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2 Hope of the desolate ; 3 Lord at the open door 
Light of the soul, Let me come in, 
Now of my lonely bark, Heal thou my broken heart, 
Take thou control. Weary of sin. 
Yonder the Ark of Grace Close to thy bleeding side 
Dimly I see, Still would I be, 
Reach out thy loving arm, Reach out thy loving arm, 


Draw me to thee.—Cuo, 
140 


Draw me to thee.—Cuo. 
Fanny J. Crosby. 
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2 Jesus loves and watches o’er me, 3 Jesus loves and he will guide me, 
When astray he will restore me; All I need he will provide me, 
Angel guards he sends before me, In his bosom he will hide me, 
Lest in fatal snares I fall; When the woes of life appal; 
With his friends he hath enrolled me, He will hear my feeblest sighing, 
By his might he wilt uphold me, Needful grace to me supplying, 
In his arms he will enfold me, He'll be with me when I’m dying, 
This to me is best of all. This to me is best of all. 

Best of all, best of all, Best of all, best of all, 

In his arms he will enfold me, He'll be with me when I’m dying, 
This to me is best of all. This to me is best of all. . 


Rev. C. W, Ray, D.D. 
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ALL FOR JESUS. 


Mrs. JosrpH F.. Knapp, by per. 
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2 Let my hands perform his bidding, 
Let my feet run in his ways, 
Let my eyes see Jesus only, 
Let my lips speak forth his praisey 


REFRAIN. 


||: All for Jesus! all for Jesus! 
Let my lips speak forth his praise. :|]: 


3 Since my eyes were fixed on Jesus, 
T’ve lost sight of all beside; 
So enchained my spirit’s vision 
Looking at the crucified. 


REFRAIN, 


:||: All for Jesus! all for Jesus! 
Looking at the crucified, :||: 


4 O, what wonder! how amazing! 
Jesus, glorious king of kings, 
Deigns to call me his beloved, 
Lets me rest beneath his wings. 


REFRAIN, 


:||: All for Jesus! all for Jesus! 


Resting now beneath his wings. :]|: 
Miss Mary D. James, 
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] Look up to Jesus, lift up thy neighbor, |3 Look up to Jesus, lift up hosannas, 


Lead to the Saviour, tell of his power, His hallelujahs ringing above, 
Seek for the straying, comfort the weary, | Jesus has saved us: let joyful service 
Look up for guidance hour by hour. Bear grateful witness of his love. 
2 Look up to Jesus, lift up his banner, 4 Look up to Jesus, lift up a promise, 
. Faithfully follow, stand for the right, Trustfully, truly, pray in his name, 
Carry his colors where he may lead you, |For all the erring, make intercession 
Strive for the vict’ry in his might. : Look up! a covw’nant Dieasine a 
. E. Hewitt. 
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LIVING FOR JESUS. T. 0. O'Kane. 
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LIVING FOR JESUS —Coneluded, 
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2 Heavy the crosses I must bear, Knowing V’ll triumph by and by, 
Many the hours of busy care,— Glad I my journey pursue.—Cuo, 


Jesus has promised all to share, 


While I my journey pursue—Cuo. 4 Swiftly the moments glide along, 


Filling my heart, and hand, and tongue; 


3 Lifting his royal standard high, Yet with the cheer of prayer and song, 
Looking to crowns beyond the sky, Do I my journey pursue —Cno. 
Tracy Clinton. 
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1 5 7 Praise ye the Lord. 
2- Hallelujah! Church victorious, Hallelujah! every moment 
Thou may’st lift this joyful strain; Brings us nearer to the Lord.—Cuo. 


Hallelujah ! songs of triumph 


Well befit the ransomed train. —Cuo. 4 But our earnest supplication, 


Holy God, we raise to thee; 


3 Hallelujah! let our voices Bring us to thy blissful presence, 
Rise to heaven with full accord; Let us all thy glory see—Cuo. 
Anon. 
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I AM SHELTERED IN THEE. Frank M. Davis. 
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shel-ter’d in thee, O thou blest Rockof A-ges, I am_ shelter’d in thee 
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158 
2 I am safe in the Rock that was riven]3 I am safe in the Rock, let whatever 
for me, betide, 
From the pow’r of the tempter I’m free;} Death and hell have no terror to me; 
Tho’ my pathway be dark andthe storms; I can walk without fear through the 
sweep the sky, shadowy vale, 
Yet securely I’m shelter’d in thee. For securely I’m shelter’d in thee. 


F, M. Davis. 
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2 ’Mid the powers of want and woe, 3 To the weary and the worn, 
Strangers to the living word Tell of realms where sorrows cease; 
Let the Saviour’s heralds go, To the outcast and forlorn, : 
Let the voice of hope be heard. Speak of mercy, love and peace. 
Where the shadows deepest lie, Keep the banner still unfurled, 
Carry truths benignant ray; Wield the spirits mighty sword; 
Where are crimes of deepest dye, Till the kingdoms of the world, 
There the saving power display Are the kingdoms of the Lord. 


Wm. Walsham How, 
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LIFT UP THE GOSPEL BANNER. J. A. Sorura. 
Joyfully. 
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Pro - claim . . . the Saviour’s glo - ry, On earth and thro’ the sky. 
Pro-claim the Sav - iour’s glo - ry, On earth and thro’ the sky, 
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2 Lift up the gospel banner, 3 Lift up the gospel banner 
Let every sinner see Upon the mountain high, 
The path of woe and danger, *Till o’er the earth its glory 
That from it they may flee ; Ts seen by every eye ; 
That all may seek their refuge For Christ shall reign triumphant, 
In Christ the sinner’s friend, And all his foes shall fall ; 
Who only can uphold us, But unto those that love him 
And keep us to the end.—Cuo.. Will he be all in all.—Cnuo. 
Rev. W.S. Cosner. 
BE WITH ME ao MOMENT. Wo. J. cee 
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2 Be with me every moment, Within the Rifted Rock, 
Day by day, And there abide—Rer. 
Uphold me with thy grace, 5 Be with me every moment, 
And cheer my way.—Rer. When I tread 
3 Be with me every moment, The silent vale of death, 
Blessed One, Where thou hast led.—Rer. 
And teach my heart to say, 6 Be with me every moment, 
Thy will be done.—Rer, ‘Till L rise 
4 In moments of temptation, To my eternal home 
Let me hide Beyond the skies.—Rer. 


Martha J, Lankton, 
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I AM RESTING IN THE SAVIOUR’S LOVE. D. E. DortcH. 
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sO) oi heart is thrill’d it rer joy ve I am resting in a Saviour’s love ; 
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Christ the Lord has taken all my sins a-way I am resting in the Saviour’s love. 
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am resting, sweet - ly rest-ing, I am rest-ing in the Saviour’s love. 
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2 At the fountain opened for the soul un-| When I trusted Jesus, lo! the work was 
clean, done, 
J am resting in the Saviour’s love; [in, | 1 am resting in the Saviour’s love —Rer. 
Trusting in his grace I freely ventured 
I am resting in the Saviour’s love-—Rer. |4 Qo T live rejoicing in his love to-day, 
3 All my doubts are vanished, all my foes|I am resting in the Saviour’s love; [way, 
are gone, : I am walking with him in the narrow 


I am resting in the Saviour’s love; I am resting in the Saviour’s love—Rer, 
Rey, E, A, Hoffman. 
152 


SONGS OF THE CHRISTIAN LIFE, 


Wu1. 8. Frren. 
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keep meatthy side; Let me, O let me never stray. 
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2 Weak am I, without thy strength; Yet with thee, no trembling one 
Faithless, but for faith from thee; But it’s sure ascent will make.—Rer. 
Bind, yet may my eyes at length, 4 Step by step, the height shall yield 
r - na ) to} yle ? 
Chro’ thine own be made to see.—Rer. *TSly ihn coy ths ost is won, 
3 Not a single step alone, And the restful heavenly field 


Can I with assurance take; Crowns the weary labor done.—Rer. 
Mary B, Dodge, 
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AUREOLA. L.M. 8. V. R. Forp. 
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DEVIZES. C.M. 


Fear not, O troubled soul. 
Art thou oppressed with poverty ? 
Infinite wealth to thee is given; 
But thou must use Faith’s golden key 
To unlock the treasury of heaven. 
Art thou o’erwhelmed with grief or care? 
Thy Father stoops to lift thy load; 
But thou must ask in humble prayer 
This token of his Fatherhood. 
Doth sin thy quickened conscience sting ? 
Christ hath atoned for all thy guilt; 
But, thou must true repentance bring, 
Else ’twere in vain his blood was spilt. 
All things are thine, yea, more beside: 
Giver and gift, e’en Christ the Lord; 
The Lamb of God—the Crucified— 
Is thy rewarder and reward. 


Then, fainting soul, be not cast down, 
Though darkness hover o’er thy way; 
Lo! God’s eternal light shall crown 
Thy life with its resplendent ray! 
S. V. R. Ford. 


Isaac TUCKER. 
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1 66 Renewing the covenant. 
1 Come, let us use the grace divine, 4 We never will throw off his fear 
And all, with one accord, Who hears our solemn vow; 
In a perpetual covenant join And if thou art well pleased to hear, 
Ourselves to Christ the Lord. Come down, and meet us now. 
2 Give up ourselves, through Jesus’ power, |5 Thee, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
His name to glorify; Let-all our hearts receive; 
And promise, in this sacred hour, Present with the celestial host, 
For God to live and die. The peaceful answer give. 
3 The covenant we this moment make 6 To each the covenant blood apply, 
Be ever kept in mind; Which takes our sins away; 
We will no more our God forsake, And register our names on high, 
Or cast his words behind: And keep us to that day. 
Charles Wesley. 
OZREM. S.M. SaOuTR Woopsury. 
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Success certain. 
_1 Lord, if at thy command 3 Now, then, the ceaseless shower 
The word of life we sow, Of gospel blessings send, 
Watered by thy almighty hand, And let the soul-converting power 
The seed shall surely grow: Thy ministers attend. 
2 The virtue of thy grace 4 On multitudes confer 
A large increase shall give, The heart-renewing love, 
And multiply the faithful race ‘| And by the joy of grace prepare 
Who to thy glory live. For fuller joys above. 


Charles Wesley. 
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INVOCATION. (PRayEr.) - Srpnzy WILLIAMS. 
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1 6 8 Prayer. 


2 Consecrate us to thy service; 
From on high our souls endow; 
Whither, Saviour, thou dost lead’ us, 

To thy righteous will we bow; 
When assailed by fierce temptations, 


When the storm-clouds darkly lower, 


In thy strong pavilion hiding, 
Save and keep us by thy. power. 
3 Care for those we love and cherish; 


Warm the hearts that now are cold; 


Turn the steps of those who wander, 
Back again to seek thy fold; 
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And, thro’ all this world of evil, 
Help thy servants to proclaim 

Life and pardon to the sinner 
Thro’ the power of thy great name. 


4 Draw us, Saviour, draw us nearer; - 
Give us grace for every day; 

Take away whatever hinders 
When we praise, or talk, or pray; 

Fill our hearts with pure devotion; 
May we all this hour partake 

Of the fullness of thy blessing; 


All we ask for thas name’s sake. 
S,W. Arr. by R.L. F, 
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Soon I shall rest. Dark anddrear-y is the way,Toil-ing I’ve come; 
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2 I’m a weary trav’ller here, Where no tear shall ever fall, 
I must go on; : Nor heart be sad; 
For my journey’s end is near, Where the glory is for all 
I must be gone. And all are glad.—Cuo, 
Brighter joys than earth can give, 4 I'ma tray’ller, and I go 
Hie me away, Where all is fair; 
Pleasures that forever live, Farewell all I love below 
I can not stay.-—Cuo. T must be there. ; 
83 I’m a trav’ller to a land Worldly honors, hopes, and gain, 
Where all is fair; All I resign; 
Where is seen no broken band, Welcome, sorrow, grief, and pain, 
Saints all are there, . If heaven be mine.—Cuo. 
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JESUS ONLY. “ Mrs. Josern F.. Karr. 
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2 “Jesus only,” when I’m doubtful, Thro’ his blood I’ve found redemption, 
Can my feeble faith make es ig _ Perfect love, deep joy, and bliss.—Cuo, 

ig g Sound to earth’s remotest shore; 
“ Jesus only,” his salvation, Souls from guilt and death he raises, 
pees and full, and present is; * Saves them by his mighty power. —One. 
wil, 
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ae is this, astranger, lying Ona low- lySlone- ly bed? Heissuffering, sick-and dying— 
And for his sake, quickly, gladly, Food and clothing I willbring. Omit to Refrain. 
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Dy-ing for the want of bread. But I look again. O, wonder! ’Tis the brother of my King, 


ae : ok Pe ee 2-2 £: ett 2: 
a ee Sa ee oe 
= aes ep a MC a SP BEL HE De SOY eaten Crs 
ae Aa eran ALT 
REFRAIN. 0s 
SS ee ee ee : =o as 
1S ees 
Eee) @. &« ee  o— Te a - 
And I hearmy Sav-ior whis- per, “In - asmuch’”—Oh, bless-ed pha 
2 @ 0 e__@ e ee eins Sct tian - J 
oe pee [Le —— o- po 6 9—o foe 
eee PP eat ames r vo ee ; 
moe bbe 


s-—S ys Pilea Tt 
Sa Sy 


Sew A : a pera, eo isin Ye have done to me—the Lord.” 


a= (2, aaa — 

za == + — - Set ==: : 

BO ake 1s01, 1891, by Hunt & Eaton. 

171 
2 Or his life is spent in darkness, Can I prove that I am grateful 

In a gloomy prison ward, In a better way than this— 
Even while the hidden image Caring for his helpless brother, 

He is bearing of my Lord Helping him in his distress 7—Rer. 


I will hasten to the rescue, 
Visit him, so sad and lone, 

Knowing that my King I’m serving 
When I feed and clothe his own.—Rer. 


4 O, our blindness! O, for vision ! 
Help, Lord, as thy poor we meet, 
In the wretched home or hovel, 
In the busy, crowded street— 


3 For one day my King—his brother— As we look in stricken faces, 

Saw me dying, lost, alone ; Thy marred visage still to see, 
And to save my soul from ruin, And to render loving service 

Gave his life up for my own. Unto them, as unto thee.—Rer, 


Cara A, Thomas. 
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SONGS OF THE CHRISTIAN LIFE, 
SING A HYMN ee ASUS: Grorcr 8, WEEKs. 
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1, Sing ahymnto Je-sus, Whenthe iol is fines Tell it po to Je - sus, 
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2 Jesus, we are lowly, Time can never render 
Thou art very high ; All in him I see, 

We are all unholy, Infinitely tender, 
Thou art purity. Human Deity—Cno. 

We are frail and fleeting, 4 Jesus, let me love thee, 
Thou art still the same, Infinitely sweet ; 

All life’s joys are meeting What are the poor odors 
In thy blessed name.—Cuo. I bring to thy feet? 

3 All his words are music, Yet I love thee, love thee, 
Though they make me weep, Come into my heart ; 

Infinitely tender, And ere long remove me 
Infinitely deep. To be where thou art—Cnuo. 


Rey, E, Paxton Hood, 
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_ SONGS OF THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 
OH! THE THOUGHT THAT JESUS LOVES ME. Grorcr S, WEEKS. 
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a Oh! the thought that Je -sus loves me, How my heart with rap-ture swells! 

CHo.—Je- susloves me, Yes, he loves me, Lovesme with un-chang-ing love; 
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Oh! the thoughtthat Je-sus loves me, This to me is joy un - told, 
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2 Oh! the thought that Jesus loves me, |3 Yes, the thought that Jesus loves me, 


Fills my soul with blissful song, Gives me perfect peace and rest, 
For his arms of love surround me, Like the lov’d disciple’s—leaning 
And enfold me all day long. On his Saviour’s gentle breast. 
Oh ! the thought that Jesus loves me, Yes, the thought that Jesus loves me 
With his matchless love and grace, Fills me with triumphant praise ; 
Takes my heart with longing onward, Now, Lord Jesus, I can thank thee, 
Till I gaze on his fair face—Cuo. While my joyful song I rae Sees 
pape 
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SONGS OF THE CHRISTIAN LIFE, 
BREAST THE WAVE, CHRISTIAN. ‘ W.C. cmt 
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1. Breast the wave, Chris- tian,when it is strong: aly Watch for o Chris- tian, 
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1 74 Call to Courage. 


2 Fight the fight, Christian, Jesus is o’er|3 Lift the eye,Christian, just as it closeth; 
thee; [thee; | Raise the heart, Christian, ere it reposeth; 

Run the race, Christian, heaven is before |Thee from the love of Christ, nothing shall 

He who hath promised all, faltereth never, sever, (forever. 


He who loved so well loveth forever. And when thy work is done, praise him 
Joseph Stammers, 


PERFECT PEACE, mY T. E. Perxrns. 
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1 In heavenly love a- Lb. ing,No change my heart shall fear; And safein such confid-ing, 
p.s.—But God is round a-bout me, 


' SONGS OF THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 
PERFECT OS ae ak Salat 


ae D.8. 


esse SSS 


o—e— 5 —¢ 


For noth-ing changes MP The storm may roar without me,My heart may low be laid, 
And can ut S dismayed ? 


Se See ae sie 


1 7 5 Perfect peace. 


2 Wherever he may guide me, 3 Green pastures are before me, + 
No want shall turn me back; Which yet I have not seen; 
My Shepherd is beside me, Bright skies will soon be o’er me, 
And nothing can I lack. Where darkest clouds have been. 
His wisdom ever waketh, My hope I cannot measure, 
His sight is never dim, My path to life is free, 
He knows the way he taketh, My Saviour has my treasure, 
And I will walk with him. And he will walk with me. 


Anna L, Waring. 


IT AM TRUSTING THEE, LORD JESUS. 
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1 I am trusting thee, Lord Jesus, For thy great and tender mercy, 
Trusting only thee; Trusting now. 

Trusting thee for fall salvation, 3 I am trusting thee, Lord Jesus, 
Great and free. Never let me fall; 

2 I am trusting thee for pardon, I am trusting thee forever, 
At thy feet I bow; And for all. 


Miss F, R. Havergal. 
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SONGS OF THE CHRISTAIN LIFE. 
NEARER THE CROSS. Mrs. J. F, Kapp, by per. 
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1. “Near- er the cross!’’my heart can say, I am com- ing near-er; Near - er the 
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2 Nearer the Christian’s mercy seat, 3 Nearer in prayer my hope aspires 
I am coming nearer; I am coming nearer: 
Feasting my soul on manna sweet Deeper the love my soul desires, 
I am coming nearer; I am coming nearer; 
Stronger in faith, more clear I see Nearer the end of toil and eare, 
Jesus who gave himself for me; Nearer the joy I long to share, 
Nearer to him [I still would be: Nearer the crown I soon shall wear: 
Still ’m coming nearer, I am coming nearer, 
Still I’m coming nearer. I am coming nearer. 
F, J. Crosby. 
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SONGS OF THE CHRISTAIN LIFE. 
PENITENCE. ‘7s, _— 8s. WituraAmM Henry OAKLEY. 
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_ Turn, and look up - on a Lord, And break my heart of _ stone, 
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1 78 Humility and contrition. 
2 Saviour, Prince, enthroned above, Speak the reconciling word, 
Repentance to impart, And let thy mercy melt me down; 
Give me, through thy dying love, Turn, and look upon me, Lord, 
The humble, contrite heart; And break my heart of stone. 
Give what I have long implored, 4 Look, as when thy languid eye 
A portion of thy grief unknown; Was closed that we might live; 
Turn, and look upon me, Lord, | “Father,” at the point to die 
And break my heart of stone. My Saviour prayed, “forgive!” 
3 See me, Saviour, from above, Surely, with that dying word, [done!” 
Nor suffer me to die; He turns, and looks, and cries, ‘Tis 
Life, and happiness, and love O my bleeding, loving Lord, 
Drop from thy gracious eye: Thou breakest my heart of stone! 


Charles Wesley, 
165 


SONGS OF THE CHRISTIAN LIFE, — 
BRINGING IN THE SHEAVES. Gxorce A, Mrnor, by pee. 
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1. Sow- ing in the morning, sow- ing seeds of kind-ness,Sow- ing in the noon-tide 
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SONGS OF THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 
Tusa IN THE SHEAVES — Concluded. 


2 Sowing in the sunshine, sowing in the{3 Going forth with weeping, sowing for 


shadows, [ing breeze; 
Fearing neither clouds nor winter’s chill- 


the Master, [grieves; 
Though the loss sustained our spirit often 


By and by the harvest, and the labor| When our weeping’s over he will bid us 


ended, [sheaves.—Cuo. 
We shall come, rejoicing, bringing in the 


welcome, [sheaves.—CHo, 
We shall come, rejoicing, bringing in the 
Knowles Shaw. 


‘NOEL. C. M. ‘ LoweEti Mason. 
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1 80 Triumphant joy. 

2 In darkest shades, if thou appear, 
My dawning is begun; 

Thou art my soul’s bright morning star, 
And thou my rising sun. 

3 The opening heavens around me shine, 

_ With beams of sacred bliss, 

If Jesus shows his mercy mine, 
And whispers I am his. 


ite ue HOLY JESUS. 


4 My soul would leave this heavy clay 
At that transporting word, 

Run up with joy the shining way, 
To see and praise my Lord. 

5 Fearless of hell and ghastly death, 
I'd break through every foe; 

The wings of love and arms of faith 


Would bear me conqueror through. 
Isaac Watts. 
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Jesus, who for us iia og ined ae sorrow, toil and care,Hearken to our ee a r,Hear us, holy Jesus. 
2. By the may *r thou oe did pray That the cup "might pass away,So thou mightest still obey Hear us,holy Jesus. 
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eae Sees 
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3 By the cross which thou didst bear, 
By the cup they bade thee share, 
Mingled gall and vinegar, 

Hear us, holy Jesus. 
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Paes || 


Beet 


4 When temptation sore is rife, 
When we faint amidst the strife, 
Thou, whose death has been our life, 


Save us, holy Jesus. 


SONGS OF THE CHURCH, 
SEND THE LIGHT. Onas. e Garren, 
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The first 8 measures, a Bass Solo,) may be omitted, 
~ CHORUS, 


SN 
ai teens 


2S 


eo Ct ea 
light! Send the light! We will spread the 
Send the ius reas the sea Bans sor Q N J 


Nol 
Sha cas ts rn = «- Y eee = meee se eae com 
R= = zs Sony —— paiva sere ae 
ho will spread, . . , the ev- er - 


a ny 


a a 
ice o— oe a o--—o—@-—-—, 
$s S$ + o Tw F Wy | | 


vv 
- er- last- ing light, With a will-ing, will - ing heart and hand, 


N N 
pane Roly i 


es a hab 
: oa Soe ere ee 


SSeS [SAREE Me eres Yea YES? wpb: 
ae Se ee mei —s— 
the glo - ry ev - er-more, We will f fol - aq 
N N 
rad 


the glory ev - - er - more, We will fol- low is com. 
Copyright, 1890, by Chas, H, Gabriel, 


SONGS OF THE CHURCH, 
SEND aan peer -—Concluded. 
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182 
2 We have heard the Macedonian call to-day, 
“Send the light, send the light! ” 
And a golden offering at the cross we lay, 
Send the light, send the light!—Cuo. 


3 Let us pray that grace may everywhere abound, 
Send the light, send the light! 

And a Christ-like spirit everywhere be found, 
Send the light, send the light!—Cuo. 


4 Let us not grow weary in the work of love, 
Send the light, send the light! 
Let us gather jewels for a crown above, 
Send the light, send the light—Cno. 
C. HG, 
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SONGS OF THE CHURCH. 


THE CHRISTIAN’S WORK SONG. R. G. Srapixs. 
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1. Chris-tians, lo! the fields are whit’ning For the harv-est of the Lord; 
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1 Christian, lo! the fields are whit/ning |3 Christians, lo! the dawn is breaking 


For the harvest of the Lord ; Of a clearer brighter day ; 
Be not idle, onward ever, Yield not to the clouds of sorrow, 
Ye shall reap a rich reward.—Cuo. Ever onward press your way.—Ono. 
2 Onward, Christians, still press onward, |4 Girded with the gospel armor, 
Singing sweetly as we go; Join the war, to battle go ; 
Strong in faith, we soon shall triumph, Armed with faith, with Christ as leader 
Tho’ opposed by many a foe.—Cuo. Ye shall conquer every foe.—COxo: 


R.G.S, 
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SONGS OF THE CHURCH. 


THE BATTLE HYMN OF ape ee wa JoHN WHITAKER. 
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2 We wait thy triumph, Saviour King; |4 On mountain tops the watchfires glow, 


Long ages have prepared thy way ; Where scatter’d wide the watchmen stand 
Now all abroad thy banner fling, Voice echoes voice, and onward flow 
Set time’s great battle in array. The joyous shouts from land to. land. 


3 Thy hosts are mustered to the field ; 5 O fill the Chureh with faith and pow’r, 
“ The Cross ! the Cross !” the battle call,| Bid her long night of weeping cease ; 


The old grim tow’rs of darkness yield To groaning nations haste the hour 
And soon shall totter to their fall. Of life and freedom, light and peace. 
Ray Palmer, 
an L.M LoweEt Mason. 
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1 8 5 That glorious anthem. 
2 Let thrones, and powers, andkingdomsbe|3 Oh let that glorious anthem swell - 


Obedient, mighty God, to thee ; Let host to host the triumph tell, 
And over land, and stream, and main, Till not one rebel heart remains, 
Now wave the scepter of thy reign. But over all the Saviour reigns. Mrs, Voke 
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SONGS OF THE CHURCH. 
IAM oe WAY. 2 Cuas. H. GaBrie.. 
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— ie Au pe e—_e—f__@ 9°» * —} To 
: ten Paty ip pap ag gs 2: o—o— a WATE cot ALE 
ae re 


| peel 
[te ape a es = falas eae eee 
es time =P sat aa : ae mFiGi i ge 
¥ 
mon - ey, free-ly will I give;... . I amthe Way, the Truth, Iam the 
Come without money, freely, freely will I give; Iam the Way,the Truth, the Life,I am the 
aN 


ne S 2 
—— 9-9-9-9— 9 o oa o-—-0—o o——9-@_@ 9° _9_@ 
eb Bene = E [eo gee ‘ra 3 “ eee et “9—o— 


MBLC cA Wcnr eS: Comeun-to me, O _comeand ye shall live,. .... 
Way,the Truth,the Life, Come unto me,O come to me, and ye shall live. 
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1 In from the highways, Rescue the prayerless, 
In from the by-ways, Plead with the careless, 
Gather souls in Jesus name; Till they in Jesus safely abide 


Publish the story, 
Herald his glory, 
Unto the world his message proclaim. 


3 Go, then, believing, 
Blessing receiving, 
You shall reap reward above; 


2 Go to the erring, Jesus is calling, — 
Kindly and cheering, Darkness is falling, 
Point them to the crucified; On with the blessed labor of love. 
: Chas. H. Gabriel. 
are WILL a Cuas. H. GABRIEL. 
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2 See the many that are waiting, 3 Hasten, brother, to the harvest, 
’Round about the golden field, To the harvest of the Lord! 
All in idleness to-day ; Gather sheaves from near and far, 
They have themes, they have suggestions,| So that when the Master calleth, 
For the labor and the yield, This shall be the welcome word;— 
But the reapers, where are they? “Blessed reapers, here set are a 
has abrie 
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IS YOUR LIGHT SHINING? R. G, STAPLES. 
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Does it cast a broad gleam o’er the wave ? 
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2 Letit shine with a lightbrightand cheery, | And glorify Jesus in heaven, 
Let it shine with a light broad and glad;|_ By seeing the good that you do. 


It may speak peace and hope to the weary sini yee 
ciate ’|4 Let it shine in the homes of the fallen, 
It may bring joy and trust to the sad. ‘And cast a glad radiance within; 


3 Letyourlightshinesobrightly,my brother, | Christ pardoned the weak and the sinful, 


That others may take note of you, And died to save them from sin. 
5 Eliza M. Sherman, 
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189 The watchman’s report. 
2 Watchman, tell us of the night; 
Higher yet that star ascends. 
Traveler, blessedness and light, 
Peace and truth, its course portends! 
Watchman, will its beams alone 
Gild the spot that gave them birth? 
Traveler, ages are its own, 
See, it bursts o’er all the earth! 


a SONG. a is 


3 Watchman, tell us of the night, 
For the morning seems to dawn. 

Traveler, darkness takes its flight; 
Doubt and terror are withdrawn. 

Watchman, let thy wandering cease; 
Hie thee to thy quiet home! 

Traveler, lo! the Prince of peace, 
Lo! the Son of God is come! 


Sir John Bowring. 
P. P. Van PG 
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Who will béar the sheaves away ? Loud and long the Master aun: Rich ee he of- fers free ; 


“Here am I,O Lord, a me.” 
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90 The laborers are few. 
2 If you cannot cross the ocean 

And the heathen lands explore, 
You can find the heathen nearer, 

You can help them at your door; 
If you cannot speak like angels, 

If you cannot preach like Paul, 
You can tell the love of Jesus, 
You can say he died for all. 

xf 
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3 While the souls of men are dying, 
And the Master calls for you, 

Let none hear you idly saying, 
“There is nothing I can do!” 


_ Gladly take the task he gives you, 
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Let his work your pleasure be; 
Answer quickly when he calleth, 


“ Here am I, O Lord, send me.” 
D. March, 
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2 Learning of Jesus, the teacher divine, |3 Learning of Jesus, the Life and the Way, 
Making his precepts and promises mine; | His are the words that shall never decay; 
Nothing of all that the world can afford, | Following faithfully, where he says come, 


Charms me like words from my Lord. Leads me to heaven and home. 
H. F. 
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GO, LABOR ON. Rosert L. FLETCHER. 
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2 Men die in darkness at your side, Go forth into the world’s highway; 
Without a hope to cheer the tomb; Compel the wand’rer to come in.—Cuo, 
Take up the torch and wave it wide— 4 Toil on, and in thy toil rejoice; 
The torch that lights time’s thickest For toil comes rest, for exile home; 
gloom.—Cno. Soon shalt thou hear the Bridegroom’s 
3 Toil on,—faint not ; keep watch and voice, [ Cro. 


Be wise the erring soul to win; [pray!| The midnight peal: ‘ Behold I come!” 
* 177 Horatius Bonar, arr 
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LOOK UP, LOOK ae LOLI Sus: Joun Hyatr Brewer. 
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193 Look Up, Lift Up. 

2 Lift up, lift up to Jesus, 3 Look up, look up to Jesus, 
Each other’s helpers be, And in his footsteps tread, 

His presence shall go with us, Pursue the bright example, 
And give us victory; By his great Spirit led; 

Let acts of love and mercy Lift up, lift up the fallen, 
Employ our every hour; And gather in the youth, 

Look up, look up to J esus, By Christ our Lord forgiven, 
Who saves us by his power. Rejoicing in the truth. 


Rey. D, A. Perrin... 
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EARNEST WORK FOR JESUS. 
mf Moderato. 


Joun Hyatt Brewer. 
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2 More of loving work for Jesus, 
Let us share it day by day: 

More of seeking for his glory, 
Ere the daylight fades away, 

Bre the dark and chilling midnight 
With its cold and cheerless gloom, 

Settling down upon the landscape, 
Points us onward to the tomb. 
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3 More and better work for Jesus, 
As the months and years go by; 

More of trustful, hopeful waiting, 
As the end of life draws nigh; 

More and more his word believing, 
Resting in its truth divine, 

Till, at last, the crown receiving, 
We shall in his kingdom shine. 


W. Bennett, 


YOUNG PEOPLE’S SOCIETIES. 
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2 Jesus stooped to lift the fallen; 3 On the lonely mountain kneeling, 
Left his crown, forsook his throne; By the shore of Galilee, 
And became for man a servant, While the starlight fell in beauty, 
Wandered weary, scorned, alone. Jesus prayed beside the sea. 
Saviour, I will seek a lost one, Father I will seek thy presence, 
I a staff of strength will be That this human heart of mine 
To some pilgrim faint and trembling May with thee in sweet communion 
Blindly groping after thee. - Grow in likeness unto thine, 


E. Craft Cobern. 
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1, There is work for one and all, ag itnow, do ates Hear the master to thee call, Doitnow, doit 
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2 Can you help an erring one? 
Do it now, do it now, 

Stay not for ‘‘to-morrow’s sun,” 
Do it now, do it now. 

Bid them leave the path of sin, 

And a better life begin; 

If some wanderer you can win— 
Do it now, do it now, 


DARWALL. H.M. 
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3 If for Jesus you can speak, 
Do it now, do it now, 

Though your tones are low and weak, 
Do it now, do it now. 

Take the tempted by the hand, 

Point them to the better land, 

That awaits beyond the strand— 
Do it now, do it now. 


Unknown, 
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ii Young men and maidens, raise Your tuneful voices nai, 3; Oldmenand children, praise The Lord of 
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2 The universal King 
Let all the world proclaim; 
Let every creature sing 
His attributes and name: 
Him Three in One, and One in Three, 
_ Extol to all eternity. 


3 In his great name alone 
All excellences meet, 
Who sits upon the throne, 
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And shall forever sit; 
Him Three in One, and One in Three, 
Extol to all eternity. 


4 Glory to God belongs; 
Glory to God be given, 
Above the noblest songs 
Of all in earth and heaven; 
Him Three in One, and One in Three, 
Extol to all eternity. 
Charles Wesley. 
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DO SOMETHING TO-DAY. Wo. J. KIRKPATRICK. 
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DO SOMETHING TO-DAY -Coneluded. 
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2 Go rescue that wandering brother From pitfalls and snares of the tempter 
Who sinks ’neath his burden of woe, Go rescue the thoughtless and wild: 
A single kind action may save him, Go win from pale lips a ‘‘ God bless you,” 
If love and compassion you show; Go brighten the life of a child—Cuo. 
Don’t shrink from the vilest about you, 4 O never, my brother, stand waiting 
If you can but lead them from sin; Patan sodo-wiat you can; i 
For this is the grandest of missions,— The huinblest nervick meats: © 
Lost souls for the Master to win.—Cuo. To fill out the Father’s ereat plan; 
3 Go sing happy songs of rejoicing Be earning your stars of rejoicing 
With those who no sorrows have known;} While earth-life is passing away; 


Go weep with the heart-broken mourner, | Win some one to meet you in glory,— 


Go comfort the sad and the lone; Do something for Jesus to-day.—Cno. 
Lanta Wilson Smith. 
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2 When sin our hearts assails, 3 O Jesus, ever blest, 
When faith or courage fails, Give us thy joy, thy rest, 

Take thou our part; And keep thine own; 
Bid faith and hope return, Save us from self and sin, 
Let love intensely burn, Make us all pure within, 
So that we ever learn Then take thy conquerors in 

How strong, how strong thou art! | To share, to share thy throne. 

183 Henry Burton, ab, 
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THERE’S WORK FOR US ALL. Cuas. H. GABRIEL. 
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1. There’sworkfor us all in the la-bor of love, Let no one be i- dle to - day; 
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1 There’s work for us all in the labor of love, 
Let no one be idle to-day ; 

Go gather the gems for the Master above, 
Go, willingly labor and pray.—Cuo. 


2 There’s work for us all wheresoever we be, 
At labor, at home, or abroad ; 

Then let us go forth, and we surely shall see 
A bountiful harvest for God.—Cuo. 


3 There’s work for us all! let us go with a prayer, 
That we may find something to do ; 

Oh, take up the cross, it is easy to bear ; 
Go forth, for the lab’rers are few.—Cuxo, 
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I WANT TO BE A WORKER. ; I. Baurzeuu. 
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1. I want to be aworker forthe Lord, I wanttoloveand trusthis ho-ly word; 
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2 I want to be a worker every day, 

I want to lead the erring in the way 

That leads to heaven above, where all is peace and love, 
In the kingdom of the Lord.—Cuo. 

3 I want to be a worker strong and brave, 

I want to trust in Jesus’ power to save ; 

All who will truly come, shall find a happy home 

In the kingdom of the Lord.—Cno. 

4 I want to be a worker ; help me, Lord, 

To lead the lost and erring to thy word 

That points to joys on high, where pleasures never die, 
In the kingdom of the Lord.—Cuo, 
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HEAVEN OUR_HERITAGE. 


Miss EizaBETH JARRETT. G. MANGoLD. 
Moderato. 
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1. I watched the ships that come and go Upon the restless sea, 
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YOUNG PEOPLE’S SOCIETIES. 
HEAVEN OUR HERITAGE —Concluded. 
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O, WE ARE VOLUNTEERS. Gro. F. Roor. 
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Come and join the army, the sali var the Lord, Jesus is our Captain,we ral - ly at his word ; 
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2 The glory of our flag is the emblem of the|3 Oh, glorious is the struggle in which we 
dove, [love; draw the sword, 

Gleaming are our swords from the forge of | Glorious is the kingdom of Christ,our Lord; 

We go forth, but not to battle for earthly | It shall spread from sea to sea, it shall reach 
honors vain, [to gain. from shore to shore, 


'Tis a bright immortal crown that we seek | And his people shall be blessed forevermore. 
From “ Silver Chime.” 
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FORWARD BE OUR eA a a FRAnNcis JOSEPH Haypn. 
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1. Forward! be our watchword Steps and voices join’d; vane the ee before us, Not a look sae 
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2 Forward! flock of Jesus, Nor of these hath uttered 
Salt of all the earth, Thought or speech a word. 
Till each yearning purpose Forward, marching eastward 
Spring to glorious birth: Where the heaven is bright, 
Sick, they ask for healing; Till the veil be lifted, 
Blind, they grope for day; Till our faith be sight! 
Pour upon the feerrons 4 Far o’er yon horizon 
Wisdom’s loving ray. Rise the city towers, 
Vorward, out of error, Where our God abideth; 
Leave behind the night; Rivatctuik honinidiaurs: 
Forward through nes, Flash the streets with jasper, 
Forward into light! Shine the gates with gold; 
3 Glories upon glories Flows the gladdening river 
Hath our God prepared, Shedding joys untold; 
By the souls that love him Thither, onward thither, 
One day to be shared: In the Spirit’s might: 
Eye hath not beheld them, Pilgrims to your country, 
Ear hath never heard; Forward into light! 
Henry Alford, 
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YOUNG PEOPLE’S SOCIETIES, 4 
FORTH TO tech lG Evie A. B. Gouxp. 
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2 Fear not the din of battle, Peace shall succeed the warfare, 
Follow where he has trod; Night shall be changed to day.—Rer. 
Perfecting strength in weakness— : é 
pit 4 Fight, for the Lord is o’er you, 
Jesus, Incarnate God.—Rer. Figh t for he bids yous 
3 Arm ye against the battle, There, when the fray is thickest, 
Watch ye, and fast and pray; Close with the hosts of night.—Rer. 


W. H. Kirby. 
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GO FORWARD CHRISTIAN SOLDIER. H. P. Danxs. 
tts f With firmness. 
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2 Go forward, Christian soldier! Till Christ himself shall call thee 
Fear not the secret foe; To lay thine armor by, 

Far more o’er thee are watching And wear in endless glory 
Than human eyes can know: The crown of victory. 

Trust only Christ, thy Captain; 4 Go forward, Christian soldier! 
Cease not to watch and pray; Fear not the gath’ring night: 

Heed not the treach’rous voices The Lord has been thy shelter; 
That lure thy soul astray. The Lord will be thy light; 

3 Go forward, Christian soldier! When morn his face revealeth, 
Nor dream of peaceful rest, Thy dangers all are past: 

Till Satan’s host is vanquished Oh, pray that faith and virtue 
And heav’n is all possess’d; May keep you to the last! 
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SONGS OF HEAVEN. 
THE WATER OF LIFE. S. V. R. Forp. 
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2 This river makes glad the city up yonder, 
The saints on its borders recline; 
I dwell on the scene with rapture, and wonder 
If ever such bliss will be mine.—Rer. 


3 The Saviour extends a glad invitation, 
Give ear te the soul-stirring theme— 
“Come, all ye that thirst, partake of salvation! 
O drink of this life-giving stream!”—ReEr. 
4 O river of life! O fountain of blessing! 
What joy to the world thou hast given! 
For all such as thirst flow on without ceasing, 
Till earth shall be sinless as heaven!—Rer. 
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} SONGS OF HEAVEN. 
HOME TO-NIGHT. 8. V. R. Forp. 
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2 For the work is done and the rest begun, 
And the training time is forever past; 
And the home of rest, in the mansions blest, 
Is safely and joyously reached at last.—Cuo. 
3 O the love and light in that home to-night, 
O the songs of bliss and ‘the harps of gold; 
O the glory shea on the new-crowned head, 
O the telling of love that can ne’er be told.—Cno. 
4 O the joy that waits at the shining gates 
For the dearly loved far away yet near, 
When we all shall meet at his blessed feet, 
In the light and love of his home so dear.—Cuo. 
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2 Nearer my Father’s house, Nearer to leave the cross to-day, 
Where many mansions be; And nearer to the crown.—Cno, 

Nearer the great white throne to-day, 
Nearer the crystal sea.—Cuo. 


4 Be near me when my feet 

Are slipping o’er the brink, 
3 Nearer the bound of life, For I am nearer home to-day, 

Where burdens are laid down; Perhaps, than now I think —Cuo. 
Phoebe Carey. 
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SONGS OF HEAVEN. 
OUT ON AN OCEAN ALL Si ies sie, aaa 
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2 Wildly the storm sweepsus onasit roars; 

We're homeward bound, homeward bound; 

Look! yonder lie the bright heavenly shores; 
‘We’rehomeward bound, homewardbound. 
Steady! O pilot! stand firm at the wheel, 

Steady! we soon shall out-weather the 
gale; [sail; 

Oh! how we fly ‘neath the loud creaking 
We're homeward bound, homeward bound. 


JERUSALEM. C.M. 
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3 Into the harbor of heaven now we 
glide, 

We’re home at last,home at last; 

Softly we drift on its bright silver tide, , 
We're home at last, home at last. 

Glory to God! all our dangers are o’er; 
Safely we stand on the radiant shore, 

Glory to God! we will shout evermore, 


We're home at last, home at last. 
Author unknown, 
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2 When shall these eyes thy feaven-built Blest seats! through rude and pee i 


And pearly gates behold ? [walls, 
Thy bulwarks with salvation strong, 
dont streets of shining gold? 


I onward press to you. 


4 Jerusalem, my happy home, 
My soul still pants for thee; 


[scenes 


3 There happier bow’rs than Eden’sbloom, | Then shall my labors have an end, 


Nor sin nor sorrow know: 
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When I thy joys shall see. 
From Francis Baker, ab, — 
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The sun is sinking fast ; We're going home at last. 
9-9-9 -*- 0-9-0 —@ 8-0-|-0-*—9- -2-9-*-9 
f— << 9-*-e—,——|--—- 
nar re cee 
| bobby 
2 CHORUS. UES a Ra seed Sa 
aN st i 
eer Peet “33 grees gas 3 “et 3 ae ll 
gee Z ig x ot o 7 


Going home at last,Going home pe last; The march iS soon be over, We’ re one pede at last. 


*@.° @ i ehtere o r 
Dersesle retry 2 Seas ge Peete 


By permission. 


212 


1 The evening shades are falling, 3 We now are nearing heayen, 
The sun is sinking fast: And soon shall be at rest; 
The Holy One is calling, Our crowns will soon be given, 
We're going home at last.—Cno. We're going home at last —Cno. 
2 The road’s been long and dreary, 4 Oh, praise the Lord forever, 
The toils came thick and fast; Our sorrows are all past; 
In body weak and weary, We'll part no more, no, never; 
We're going home at last—Cuo. We are at home at Jast——Cnuo. 


Rey. W. Gossett. 
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SONGS OF HEAVEN. 


FOREVER WITH THE LORD —Concluded. 
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2 My Father’s house on high, 3 Yet doubts still intervene, 
Home of my soul, how near, And all my comfort flies; 
At times, to faith’s aspiring eye Like Noah’s dove, I flit beween 
Thy golden gates appear. Rough seas and stormy skies. 
Ah! then my spirit faints Anon the clouds depart, 
To reach the land I love; The wind and waters cease, 
The bright inheritance of saints— While sweetly o’er my e@laddened heart 
Jerusalem above; Expands the bow of peace: 
Home above, home above, Bow of peace, bow of peace, 
Jerusalem above. Expands the bow of peace. 
James Montgomer 
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2 Fullness of sorrow here, O Lord 
We have, for we are full of sin; 
Speak but the sweet and healing wor d, 
Fullness of peace shall enter in. -Rur. 
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3 Forevermore, e’en this glad hour, 
If we his promises believe 
Who waiting, standeth at the door, 


Fullness of joy we shall receive.-Rer, 
Lucy B. White, 
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2 I have read of the clear sparkling river, |3 I have read how the banks of that river, 
Bursting out ‘neath the great throne of | _ By the saints and the angels are trod, 


God; How their glorious anthems forever, 
How its sweet waters glide on forever, Swell the praise of our Saviour and 
Making glad all the host of the Lord. ' Lord. , 
H. S. Kerby. 


198 


SONGS OF HEAVEN. 
REJOICE AND BE GLAD. S. V. R. Forp. 
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chil - dren of Zi- on, Re - joice and be glad in Je- sus your King. } 
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2 The Lord hath cast up a highway to} 3 All sorrow and sighing, all anguish and 
glory, sadness, 
. For those he hath ransom’d from | Shall vanish like darkness at dawn 
bondage to sin; of the day; 
The ‘vile and unholy shall never pass} All rapture celestial, all joy and all 


S V.R. Ford. 


o’er it; gladness 
The righteous shall journey with Shall come to the ransom’d who walk 
safety therein.—Rer. in this way.—Rer. 
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SONGS FOR THE LITTLE ONES. 
KIND WORDS en NEVER DIE. ers HuTCHENSON. 
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2 Sweet thoughts cap never die, 3 Our souls can never die, 
Though, like the flowers, Though in the tomb 
Their brightest hues may. fly We may all have to lie, 
In wintry hours. Wrapped in its gloom. 
But when the gentle dew | What though the flesh decay, 
Gives them their charms anew, Souls pass in peace away, 
With many an added hue Live through eternal day 
They bloom again. With Christ above. 
Sweet thoughts can never die, Our souls can never die, 
Never die, never die, Never die, never die, 
Sweet thoughts can never die, Our souls can never die, y 
No, never die. No, never die. 
Miss A, Hutchinson, 
Bae TO Dan MATHER GIVE. H. P. Danks. 
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SONGS FOR THE LITTLE ONES. 
GLORY TO THE FATHER GIVE—Coneluded. 
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deigns to hear, Children’s songs delight his ear. Glory tothe Son we bring, Christ our Prophet, 
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2 Glory to the Holy Ghost, | Glory in the highest be 
He reclaims the sinner lost; To the blessed Trinity, 
Children’s minds may he inspire, For the gospel from above, 
Touch their tongues with holy fire. For the word that ‘“ God is love.” 
J. Montgomery. 
OUR HEAVENLY GUIDE. S. V. R. Forp. 


1, Oguideto “ag treasures, Inallthe land and sea, Lead usto purest atas gladly follow 
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2 Our being and our blessing 3 Our lives, enthroning Duty, 
Are from thy bounteous hand; And radiant in its light, 
Our sinfulness confessing, Shall be ‘‘a thing of beauty,” 
We'll serve at thy command. All jubilant and bright. 
Accept the gifts we offer; Our way shall ne’er be dreary 
Defend us by thy might; With thy dear presence blest; 
Use all the powers we proffer Our hearts shall ne’er grow weary 
In service of the right. Till toil shall end in rest. 
201 C. H, Payne, 
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CHILDREN OF JERUSALEM. Everts Meopy,’ 
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1 Children of Jerusalem 3 We are taught to love the Lord ; 
Sang the praise of Jesus’ name ; | We are taught to read his word ; 
Children too of modern days, We are taught the way to heaven : ; 
Join to sing the Saviour’s praise. —Cno, Praise for all to God be given !—Cno. 
2 We have often heard and read 4 Parents, teachers, old and young, 
What the royal psalmist said, All unite to swell the song : 
Babes and sucklings’ artless lays, Higher and yet higher rise, 
Shall proclaim the Saviour’s praise. —Cno.! ‘Till hosannas reach the skies Set aet): 


John Henl \ 
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1 If I come to Jesus, 3 If I come to Jesus, 
He will make me glad; He will take my hand; 
He will give me pleasure, He will kindly lead me 
When my heart is sad.—Cuo. To a better land.—Cuo. 
2 If I come to Jesus, 4 There with happy children, 
He will hear my prayer ; Robed in snowy white, 
He will love me dearly, I shall see my Saviour 
He my sins did bear.—Cnuo. Jn that world so. bright.—Cuo. 


SEB, ISRAEL’S GENTLE SHEPHERD STANDS. Wut V. Watrace. 
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I, See, Is - rael’s gen-tle Shep-herd stands With all - en-gag-ing charms; 
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2 2 = Suffer the little ones to come unto me. 
2 “Permit them to approach,” he cries, |3 Webring them, Lord, in thankful hands, 


“Nor scorn their humble name; And yield them up to thee; 
For ’twas to bless such souls as these Joyful that we ourselves are thine, 
The Lord of angels came.” Thine let our offspring be. 


Philip Doddridge, 
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LORD, TEACH A CHILD TO PRAY. 


ARzeLIA Dupienac. WALTER R. JoHNston. 
Moderato. 
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1. Lord, steach a child to pray, As I wakeatpeep of day; Watcho’ermewhilel 
2. Re-member Lordand guide, My foot-stepsthe road I glide; To all who fol-low . 
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TO-DAY HE IS CALLING. Grorcre 8S. WEEKS. 
4 Voices in unison. 
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2 There’s rest for the weary, there’s hope for the sad, 
Strength for the fallen, yes, all may be glad; 
There’s a home for the friendless, and wealth for the poor, 
Jesus stands waiting to open the door.—Cno. 

3 Perhaps some have listened, his sweet voice have heard 
Kchoed in living tones found in his word; 
Oh, heed now the calling—why longer delay ? 
List to his bidding—yes, this very day.— Cuo. 
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SONGS FOR THE LITTLE ONES, 
JESUS, FRIEND OF CHILDREN, HEAR. GxorGcE S. WEEKs. 
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2 When by parents, pastors taught, Or if poverty’s low cot, 
Check, O Lord, each wand’ring tho’t; Pain or suffering be our lot, 
Teach us reverence and fear, Thou the drooping heart canst cheer, 
Jesus, our petitions hear. Friend of mourners, then be near. 
When in after years we roam 4 If preserved to hoary age, 
Far from teachers, far from home, Keep us in life’s latest stage; 
Guide us, guard us, Saviour dear, When the gate of death is near, 
Jesus, friend of children, hear. Lighten thou the passage drear. 
3 If success in life be ours, Then when life’s brief course is run, — 
All our path be strewn with flowers, Thou our hope, our shield, our sun, 
In our happiness be near, Like to thee may we appear, 
“ Light of Light,” in mercy hear. Jesus, Saviour, hear, O hear. 
‘ _ G. Dewse, 
JESUS, TENDER SHEPHERD. Rey. Joun B Dyxgs. 
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JESUS, TENDER SHEPHERD — Concluded. 
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Throughthedarkness be thou nearme, Keep me safe till morning light. A- men. 
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2 All this day thy hand has led me, 
And I thank thee for thy care; Bless the friends I love so well; 

Thou hast clothed me, warmed and fed me,|_ Take me, when I die, to heaven, 


Listen to my evening prayer. | Happy there with thee to dwell. 
Mrs, Mary L. Duncan, 


3 Let my sins be all forgiven, 


LITTLE ONE, COME TO ME. H. R. PaALMEr. 
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1, Soft - ly, soft - ly, Christ is call - ing, ‘“‘Lit- tle one, come to me;” 
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2 “ Come when life’s fair morn is brightest,|3 ‘‘They that early seek shall find me, 


Little one, come to me; Little one come to me; 
Come while thy young heart is lightest, | Let not sinful pleasures blind thee, 
Come ere thou the Spirit blightest, Hasten, ere the tempter bind thee, 
Linger not, linger not, Come just now, come just now, 
Little one, come to me.” Little one, come to me.” 
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2 But closer to his loving self, 3 The voice that silenced priest and scribe 
Our human hearts are brought, For them grew low and sweet, 
When, for the little Children’s sake And still for them his gentle lips 
Zion’s sweetest spell is wrought. The loving words repeat. 
For their young eyes his sorrowing face | ‘‘ Forbid them not,” O blessed Christ, 
A smile of gladness wore, We bring them unto thee, 
||: A smile that for his little ones, ||: And pray that on their heads may rest 
It weareth evermore. ;|| The benedicite. ;]] 


Mary B. Sleight. 
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SONGS—MISCELLANEOUS, 
Ogee sO RALLY. D.S8. cake 


I. Rally for the cause of temp’rance,Childhood ail and age; Let each name now seek an entrance 
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“at thebadgeof blue; Seekthetemptedand the fall-en, God willstrengthen you. 
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2 Take the water eoeailing brightly, 3 Let the cheering words be spoken 
God hath given free, To the tempted soul; 

Tf in life so gay and sprightly Bind the threads of hope now broken 
Thou would’st ever be. By the cruel bowl; 

Shun the wine ere hearts be broken Bid him now take courage, moving 
O’er the final fall; Forward for the right: 

Listen to our warnings, spoken, God will look with smiles approving, 

- Heed our temp’rance call.—Cxo. Helping by his might. Mure Be: 
eden, 
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PASS ETRVON. Wo. J. KirKPATrRIcK, by per. 
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Pass it on, pass it on! Let it trav- el downtheyears,Let it wipe an-oth er’stears 
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Live for him,withhim you Praise it on, pass it on. 
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2 Did you hear the loving word? 3 Have you found the heavenly light ? 
Pass it on, pass it on! Pass it on, pass it on! 
Like the singing of a bird? Souls are groping in the night, 
Pass it on, pass it on! Daylight gone, daylight gone! 
Let its music live and grow, Hold your lighted lamp on high, 
Let it cheer another’s woe; Be a star in some one’s sky, 
You have reaped what others sow, He may live who else would die, 


Pass it on, pass it on!—Cno, Pass it on, pass it on!—Cxo. 
Rev, Henry Burton, A, M, 
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MY eee AS St Wo. J. KiRKPATRICK. 
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2 My native land, home of the free, 
I love thy songs of liberty; 
Thy brilliant banners, floating high, 
Whose starry folds embrace the sky. 


A land redeemed by patriot blood, 
And guarded by the patriot’s God. 


4 My native land! Religion rules! 
The Bible and the common schools! 
3 My native land, in proud delight, Here knowledge is a potent rod, 


I cherish thee, where right is might, And all are free to worship God. 
Rey. E. H, Stokes, D.D 
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SONGS—MISCELLANEOUS. 
GREETING GLEE. D. 8. Haxzs. 
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1. We come with joy to.greet you here, Our hearts are light and free from care ; 
2: ML RN Saas 
: o o— eo— e— -o~+ ] o-- a —@. - 
shia ss ee Soa ae ores = ts ame ee a 
tt Ca UU 


With mer- ry song we bring you cheer, And bid youin our wel-come share. 
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2 To grief and care a tong adieu, 3 May sweetest flowers deck the way 
To joy alone our hearts are thrall; Where e’er in life our path may be; 


With gladsome song we welcome you, And heaven’s brightest, fairest day 
For gay and joyous are we all.—Cnuo. | Reign over us eternally.—Cuo. 
F. E, Belden, 
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HELP THE ERRING. D..S. Haxgs, 
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' 2 Life is but a field of labor— 
Do not strive for self alone; 
Live for God and for your neighbor, 
And let charity be shown.—Cuo. 


3 Words of courage ever speaking, 
Seek the straying ones to win; 


And the lost and wayward seeking, 
Bid them leave the paths of sin—Cxo, 


4 This should be our high ambition— 
Love for God and fellow man; 
This our grand and noble mission— 


Lending aid to all we can—Cuo. 
F. E, Belden, 
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SONGS—MISCELLAN EOUS. 
GLADLY WE HAIL THIS FESTAL DAY. 8. V. R. Forp. 


1. Glad-ly we hail. . . . this fes-tal day, Bringing rest to weary workers in the 


Gladly we hail this fes-tal day 
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vine-yard of the Lord; Gladly ourhearts. . . . theirhom-age pay To our 
Gladly our hearts their homage pay 
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kind and loving Father whowill all ourtoil reward. In joy-ful strains. . . hispraisewe 


In joyful strains 
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SONGS—MISCELLANEOUS, 
GLADLY WE HAIL THIS FESTAL DAY —Coneluded. 
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2 Hither we come, a happy throng, 
Love and loyalty confessing to the reigning Prince of Peace ; 
Him we adore ; to him belong 
Glory, honor, power and blessing, and his kingdom shall increase!—Cuo 


3 Glory to God, who reigns above, 
Father, Son and Holy Spirit, ’throned in peerless majesty ! 
Shout the refrain that God is love ! 
Let it echo! echo! echo! over every land and sea !—Cuo. 
SuVaRir 


ROMMDmirih LMRONE OF GLORY. L. O. B. 
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Blended with the sea, 
Pealing forth the anthem 
‘si Of their praise to thee ; 
i Night and day it rises, 
q Mingling with the song 
Which those sacred singers 
Endlessly prolong. 


2 Earth with many voices | 


3 Where the city steeple 
And the village spire 
Point each faithful toiler 
To his soul’s desire, 
There in faith we gather, 
There our homage pay, 
Prayer and praise we offer 
On each hallow’d day. 


SONGS—MISCELLANEOUS. 


MARCHING ON TO ZION. ; S. V. R. Forp. 
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2 Hark! hark! the voice of Christ our|3 Blessed are they who with thei Lord 
Captain, saying, [the word; and Master [of sin; 
“Lo! Iam with you!” Howcheeringis} Share in the conflict against the hosts 
Valiant we'll be, nor doubt nor fear dis-| Fighting for him, they cannot know disas- 

playing, ter; 

Strong in the might of our risen Lord.| Jesus is mighty, and they shall xin, 

~ VRE 
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> SONGS—MISCELLANEOUS, 
READY FOR LABOR. ' Wx. F. Suerwix. 


| 
fol - low God’s command, Read-y to la- borheart and hand, 


*ry foe, Read-y the seed of truth to sow. 
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- y, work - ing, watch- ing, wait - ing! Look-ing towardthe sky! 


the glo - ry Com - ing by 
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_ 2 Ready to cheer the sad and weak, | Ready to “hold the fort ” for aye, 
Ready the erring soul to seek, Ready to march at early day.—Ono. 
Ready with songs to praise our King, 4 Ready as soldiers, firm and true, 
Ready with ail we have to bring —Cuo. Ready our Master’s work to do, 
3 Ready to stand for right alone, Ready to hold our banner high, 
Ready to boldly make it known, Ready to dare and do and die —Cno. 


Eliza H. Morton, 
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"TIS SUMMER TIME. 3 W. A. an 
Merrily. 
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Copy right, 1891, by Robert L. Fletcher. 
2 The sun is brightly beaming, 3 This day of floral greeting, 
All nature smiles to-day; ' We come a happy throng, 
The golden light is gleaming And spend the moments fleeting, 
To cheer the onward way; In mirth and joyous song; 
In holy contemplation O day of richest treasure! 
We look to God above; O day among the flowers! 
We praise him for salvation, We sing in tuneful measure, 
And all his wondrous love-—Cuo. To bless the waking hours.—Cxo. 
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MAIDSTONE. 7s. D. 


| ab} 4 cps bene aaee 2 Bi. 
SSE ee 
ee ee te tee 
ie é ; 
| 
I. Pleas-ant —are thy courts a-bove, In the, land of light and love; 
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2 39 The courts of the Lord. 
3 Happy souls! their praises flow, 
Ever in this vale of woe; 
Waters in the desert rise, 
Manna feeds them from the skies; 
On they go from strength to strength, 
Till they reach thy throne at length; 
At thy feet adoring fall, 
Who hast led them safe through all. 


4 Lord, be mine this prize to win; 
Guide me through a world of sin, 
Keep me by thy saving grace, 
Give me at thy side a “place; 

Sun and shield alike thou art; 
Guide and guard my erring heart; 
Grace and glory flow from thee; 


Shower, O chower them, Lord on me. 
H, F. Lyte, 
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ALLELUIA! SWEETLY SING. 


FREDERIC ALLDRED. 
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1 Allis bright and cheerful round us, 
All above is soft and blue! 
Every flower is full of gladness, 
Summer hath brought its pleasures too! 


BOLTON. 7s, 6s. 


2 There are leaves.that never wither, 
There are flowers that ne’er decay, 
Nothing evil goeth thither, 
Nothing good is kept away, 
J 


- M. Neale 


JoHn WALSH. 
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I. Sing to the Lord of har - vest! Singsongsof love and praise! With joyful hearts and 


eee Soe —t— 2 > — =e pa 
La os ce eee Goes 
areal Ser WN OW BRED SL! Os P= 


SONGS —MISCELLANEOUS. 


BOLTON —Concluded. 
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241 Praise to the Lord of harvest. 
2 By him the clouds drop fatness, 
The deserts bloom and spring, 
The hills leap up in gladness, 
The valleys laugh and sing: 
He filleth with his fullness 
All things with large increase; 


He crowns the year with goodness, 


With plenty, and with peace. 
3 Heap on his sacred altar 

The gifts his goodness gave, 
The golden sheaves of harvest, 

The souls he died to save: 


es LORD’S PRAYER. 


Your hearts lay down before him 
When at his feet ye fall, 

And with your lives adore him 
Who gave his life for all. 


4 To God, the gracious Father, 
Who made us “very. good,” 

To Christ, who, when we wandered 
Restored us with his blood, 

And to the Holy Spirit, 
Who doth upon us pour 

His blessed dews and sunshine, 


Be praise for evermore! 
John S. B. Monsell, 
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Thy kingdom come, thy will be done on 
And forgive us our trespasses, as we forgive 
For thine is the kingdom,and the power,and the glory,for ever 
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SONGS—MISCELLANEOUS, 
ALL THE WAY. gir: M. Davis. 
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the way the Sav-iour leads me, All the way, all the way; 
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2 All the way the Saviour leads me, 3 All the way the Saviour leads me, 
All the way, all the way; All the way, all the way; 
With the heavenly manna feeds me, To the living waters guides me, 
All the way, all the way. All the way, all the way. 
Though the path be dark and dreary, What care I for earthly treasure, 
And my feet have grown so weary, What care I for worldly pleasure? 
Yet he makes life seem so cheery, I have grace beyond the measure, 
All the way, all the way. All the way, all the way. 


3 Frank M, Davis. 
222 


SONGS—MISCELLANEOUS, 


244 GLORIA PATRI. 
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eT 2. <<. a. 
2 a _ ae _ 
7 Saas See se ee 
@ c— : 
Copyright, 1891, by Hunt & Eaton, end, world sith out end, world with - out 
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SONGS—MISCELLANEOUS, 
GLORIA PATRI .—-Concluded. 


ee OT a | 
=) 7 2 2--~ 7 -—— ee ee 
ee ee ee eee 
PEN. Cal RR Ga mee 
end eee tC ee SERS Pa oe world with - out end, world with - out 
el ec 
a |e -s 
2. a. 2 2 ae 
= (5 6h t,t ee 
wae Ja a cies 2S sane SAGES 4 A 20 es 
eee ee fe SSeus Sere ise) as 
ORGAN. 4 


end, world with - out = end. 


= az aa Se tiaitage = 


end, world with - out end, A - men, A. =’ “men, - men. 
aa as- ae = 


cee ee: eke 
eS a ee eeeses 
| 


945 RESPONSES TO THE pCR - Mozarr. 
SERS 


abs. 
Bees = aire Sar igs bee) ee =e os Ee ae Ze 
( 


Lord, ee - cy up - on us, and in-cline our heartsto kéeh this ae 


= 2a 22 £s 2 2 2. 
$y -2 a Se ee =) Z ay ees = = a 
a e 2 = fe fa aE 


= 


AFTER THE TENTH COMMANDMENT. 


2 = piso 
age eer 


s 
A 
Lord, have Me - cy a write 2 these 


ne 
eS SSS SSS 
a o o-|--Z—_*%-»-# | Sei See 
* AE Weiss i ti Jeanne eae 
We " 22 ot eee 
bo 


in our hearts. - Lae 4 { 
py 2 f ! —_— 
iO ag A 5A OT sl, ae ; 
ee ———— — 
eee ee aie Git. aes 
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246 Knowledye of forgiveness. 


SONGS—MISCELLANEOUS. 


SHIRLAND. S.M. 4 By thine own eternal Spirit, 
"pant | RDS Tas Rule in all our hearts alone; 
te a1 By thine all-suficient merit, 


Raise us to thy glorious throne. 
Charles Wesley. 
COMMUNION: C.M. 


1 How can a sinnner know 
His sins on earth forgiven ? aus tee f Zeer Ze] 
How can my gracious Saviour show 
My name inscribed in heaven? 248 
2 What we have felt and seen 
With confidence we tell; 
And publish to the sons of men 
The signs infallible. 
3 We who in Christ believe 
That he for us hath died, 
We all his unknown peace receive, 
And feel his blood applied. 


4 Exults our rising soul, 
Disburdened of her load, 

And swells unutterably full 
Of glory and of God. 


He died for thee. 

1 Behold the Saviour of mankind 
Nailed to the shameful tree; 

How vast the love that him inclined 
To bleed and die for thee! 


2 Hark! how hegroans,whilenatureshakes, 
And earth’s strong pillars bend: 

The temple’s veil in sunder breaks, 

| The solid marbles rend. 


3 ’Tis done! the precious ransom’s paid! 
“ Receive my soul! ” he cries: 

See where he bows his sacred head; 
He bows his head, and dies! 


5 His love, surpassing far 4 But soonhe’ll break death’s enviouschain, 
The love of all beneath, And in full glory shine: 

We find within our hearts, and dare O Lamb of God, was ever pain, 
The pointless darts of death. Was ever love, like thine ? Pe pi 

6 Stronger than death or hell GROSTETE. L.M. ist 4. 38 4 


The sacred power we prove; 
And conquerors of the world, we dwell F bp 5— eS 
In heaven, who dwell in love. Soe aa oe cna 
Charles Wesley, 


RATHBUN. 8s, 7s. 249 Awake! Jerusalem, awake ! 
1 Awake! Jerusalem, awake! 


E = a ak No longer in thy sins lie down: 
| The garment of salvation take; 
24.7 Thy beauty and thy strength put on. 
Pie desire of nations. 2 Shake off the dust that blinds thy sight, 
1 Come, thou long-expected Jesus, And hides the promise from thine eyes; 
Born to set thy people free: Arise, and struggle into light; 
From our fears and sins release us, The great Deliverer calls, “ Arise!” 
Let us find our rest in thee. : : 
: 3 Shake off the bands of sad despair; 
2 Israel’s Strength and Consolation, Zion, assert thy liberty; 
Hope of all the earth thou art; Look up, thy broken heart prepare, 
Dear Desire of every nation, : And God shall set the captive free. 


Joy of every longing heart. 


4 Is of f 
3 Born thy people to deliver, Vessels of mercy, sons of grace, 


Be purged from every sinful stain; 


Born a child, and yet a King, Be like your Lord, his word embrace, 
Born to reign in us forever, . Nor bear his hallowed name in vain. 
Now thy gracious kingdom bring. Charles Wesley 
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SONGS—MISCELLANEOUS. i 


SILVER’ STREET 9S2M: 
———— 


2 50 Met in his name. 


1 Jesus, we look to thee, 
Thy promised presence claim; 
Thou in the midst of us shalt be, 
Assembled in thy name. 


2 Thy name salvation is, 
Which here we come to prove; 
Thy name is life, and health, and peace, 
And everlasting love. 


3 Not in the name of pride 
Or selfishness we meet; 

From nature’s paths we turn aside, 
And worldly thoughts forget. 


4 We meet the grace to take, 
Which thou hast freely given; 

We meet on earth for thy dear sake, 
That we may meet in heaven. 


5 Present we know thou art, 
But O thyself reveal! 
Now, Lord, let every bounding heart 
The mighty comfort feel. 
6 O may thy quickening voice 
The death of sin remove; 
And bid our inmost souls rejoice, 
In hope of perfect love. 


amet L. M. 
eee of Stee eee se 


2 5 1 Jehovah's holiness. 
1 Holy as thou, O Lord, is none; 
Thy holiness is all thine own; 
A drop of that unbounded sea 
Is ours,—a drop derived from thee: 
2 And when thy purity we share, 
Thine only glory we declare; 
And, humbled into nothing, own, 
Holy and pure is God alone. 
3 Sole, self-existing God and Lord, 
By all thy heavenly hosts adored, 
Let all on earth bow down to thee, 
And own thy peerless majesty. 


Charles Wesley. 


4 Thy power unparalleled confess, 
Established on the rock of peace; 
The rock that never shall remove, 
The rock of pure, almighty love. 


Charles Wesley. 
MARLOW. C.M. 


(es Se Boe: sa 


2 5 2 The kingdoms one. 

1 Happy the souls to Jesus joined, 
And saved by grace alone; 

Walking in all his ways, they find 
Their heaven on earth begun. 

2 The Church triumphant in thy love, 
Their mighty joys we know: 

They sing the Lamb in hymns above, 
And we in hymns below. 

3 Thee in thy glorious realm they praise 
And bow before thy throne; 

We in the kingdom of thy grace: 
The kingdoms are but one. 

4 The holy to the holiest leads, 
And thence our spirits rise; 

For he that in thy statutes treads 
Shall meet thee in the skies. 

Charles Wesley. 


SESSIONS. L.M. 


Giga 


2 53 For lowliness and purity. 
1 Jesus, in whom the Godhead’s rays 
Beam forth with mildest majesty; 
T see thee full of truth and grace, 
And come for all I want to thee. 


2 Save me from pride—the plague expel, 
Jesus, thine humble self impart: 

O let thy mind within me dwell; 
O give me lowliness of heart. 

3 Enter thyself, and cast out sin; 
Thy spotless purity bestow: 

Touch me, and make the leper clean, 
Wash me, and I am white as snow. 


4 Sprinkle me, Saviour, with thy blood 
And all thy gentleness is mine; 
And plunge me in the purple flood, 


Till all I am is lost i in thine. 
Charles Wesley. 


226 


oP LGAs INDEX. 


The figures refer to the hymns. 


Affliction, 14, 100. 
Anniversary, 54, 80, 232, 284, 236, 238, 240, 
Assurance, 64, 77, 124,-246. 
Childhood : Christ’s love for, 222, 224, 225, 226, 
228, 
Calling, 224, 227. 
Consecrated, 81, 219, 229. 
pei ener fe 5, 17, 67, 81, 218, 220. 
God’s love for, 17, 58, 222, 226. © 
Home in heaven, 58, 222. 
In temptation, 15, 142, 161, 168, 181. 
Prayer for forgiveness, 226. 
Seeking help, 7, 81, 219, 223, 225, 
Christ: Advent, 48, 52, 54, 55, 63, 65-67, 69, 71, 
72, 82, 84. 
Ascension, 23, 44, 49, 74, 115. 

Calling, 83, 97, 101, 105-107, 112, 121, 129-131, 
134, 136, 137, 146, 190, 221, 222, 224, 297. 
Character and Attributes, 30, 65, 75, 251, 253. 
Friend of children, 5, 58, 71, 218, 222, 224, 225, 

228. 

His reign, 44, 49, 59, 61, 65, 68, 80, 81, 115, 184, 
188, 197, 199, 203, 234, 247. 

Redeemer and Saviour, 4-6, 13, 17, 34, 87, 41, 49, 
51, 55, 59-63, 67, 71, 72, 76, 77, 81, $4, 87, 97, 
98, 100, 103, 106, 111, 115, 117, 118, 124, 128, 
132, 134, 136, 137, 140, 144, 150, 163, 165, 170, 
171, 184, 187, 188, 191, 197, 236, 248. 

Risen, 23, 24, 47, 49, 50, 59, 61, 68, 74, 84, 115. 

Songs of, 44-87. 

oor of comfort, 6, 12, 18, 87, 51, 59, 64, 65, 69, 

3, 248, 

Suffering and death, 50,71, 73, 76, 81, 115, 248. 

Worshiped, 5, 6, 9, 12, 16, 18, 22, 80, 33, 35, 37, 
40, 42, 47, 48, 51, 54, 56, 59, 61, 62, 65-69, 71, 
73, TT, 84, 85, 87, 180, 185, 218, 236, 244. 

Christian life: Songs of, 139-180. See also ‘ Af- 
fliction,”’ ‘* Consecration,”’ ‘‘ Trust,’’ ‘* Provi- 
dence,” ‘* Work.”’ 

Church: Fellowship, 4, 27, 28. 

Glorious, 1, 4, 27, 128, 185, 203, 239, 249. 

God in midst of, 185, 189, 249. 

‘Songs of, 182-191. 

Spreading the gospel, 167, 182-184, 187, 189, 203. 
oil for, 99, 156, 192. 

Triumphant, 157, 184, 185, 189, 204, 234, 
Consecration, 11, 69, 77, 79, 98, 99, 113, 128, 127, 
145, 147-149, 154, 155, 166, 168, 171, 177. 

God: Calling, 42, 97, 122, 131, 135. 

Creator, 6, 30, 43, 61. 

Goodness of, 29, 31, 35, 36, 41, 42, 73, 114, 180. 

Invoked, 22, 34, 37, 86. 

Praised, 8, 18, 30, 36, 41, 43, 157, 197, 218, 244, 

‘Songs of, 29-43. 

Gratitude, 7, 29, 33, 73. 
Heaven, 38, 80, 162, 169, 201. 

Songs of, 207-216. 

Holy Spirit: Invoked, 19, 22, $6, 88, 89, 90. 

Songs of the, 88-91. 

Worshiped, 30, 87, 89, 218, 241, 244. 

Invitation, 29, 42, 57, 97, 112, 120-122, 181. 


Joy, 33, 37, 62, 75, 124, 126, 127, 163, 180, 216. 

Little ones: Songs for, 217-228. 

Mercy, 29, 42, 112, 122, 125, 245, 

Miscellaneous, 229-253. 

Missionary, 182, 184, 185, 187, 159, 190, 192, 27, 

Obedience, 60, 154, 156, 190, 191, 219, 287, 345. 

Peace, 8,10, 65, 78, 178, 175. 

Patriotic, 231. % 

Praise, 1-8, 5, 6, 16-18, 26, 28, 30, 83, 40, 49, 54, 
59, 67, 69, 80, 85, 87, 111, 124, 143, 157, 178, 185, 
197, 199, 241, 244, 252, 

Prayer, 2, 4,7, 8, 10, 14, 20, 32, 34, 45, 70, 78, 98, 
152, 161, 178, 181, 226, 242, 245. 

Promises, 38, 46, 57, 70, 141, 146, 165, 227. 

Providence, 6, 7, 14, 20, 29, 35, 42. 

Reward, 9, 48, 58, 70, 73, 75, 186, 187, 194, 198, 236, 
939, 243, 

Sabbath: Songs of the, 21-28, 

Salvation: Offered, 105-108, 110-114, 120-122, 131, 
138. 

Provided, 67, 72, 73, 84, 98, 97, 106, 102, 106, 
110, 112, 115, 118-140, 122, 131, 133, 188. 

Sought, 98, 100, 101, 107, 110, 113, 119, 125, 187. 

Songs of, 97-138. 

Scriptures, 27, 

Songs of, 92-96. 

Seasons: Harvest, 241. 

Summer, 238, 240. 

Supplication: For blessing, 7, 8, 13, 19, 32, 69, 86, 
116, 132, 141, 226. 

Forgiveness, 4, 14, 98, 125, 226. 

Guidance, 8, 13, 14, 70, 116, 152, 161, 164,219, 
239. 

Help, 10, 18, 20, 34, 78, 105, 116, 142, 152, 161, 
168, 199, 253. 

Peace, 8, 10, 14, 19, 21, 78, 100, 175, 199. 

Rest, 100, 180, 199. 

Salvation, 14, 82, 45, 105, 123, 125, 132, 152, 161, 
199, 253. 

Temperance, 229, 

Thanksgiving, 241. 

Trust: For guidance, 13, 14, 19, 51, 64, 70, 89, 
100, 223, 225. 

Salvation, 2, 14,35, 39,45, 51, 56, 62, 64, 76-78, 100, 
105, 125, 139, 147, 148, 163, 165, 176, 177, 181, 
193, 250. 

In trial, 8, 13, 15, 45, 57, 89, 105, 150, 152, 781, 
Warning, 101, 102, 106, 108, 110, 134, 146. 
Witnessing, 150, 151, 159, 160, 172, 230. 

Work, 11, 37, 58, 77, 133, 149, 151, 154, 155, 159, 
160, 171, 182, 183, 187, 188, 190, 192-198, 200, 
201, 203-206, 233, 237. 

Worship: Morning, 22, 23, 25-27, 39. 

Evening, 15, 20, 21, 27, 39. 

oper 1) 2,4, 7, 9, 17, 19; 23. 

Closing, 7, 8, 138, 19, 20, 21. 

Songs of, 1-20. 

Young people’s societies, 192-206, 
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INDEX. 
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TITLES AND FIRST LINES. 


To facilitate the finding of Hymns the Ztles are set in SMALL Caps on the margin, and First 
Lines in Roman, slightly to the right. 


A 
Hymn 
ABBA, MATHER: Soe TO ss Wace erst, OO 
Abba, Father, hear thy ehild......... 86 
AGAIN, O'ER ALL THE CHRISTIAN HARTH... 82 
A JOYFUL SONG. ...... Meoteteiatetes Neel atea 33 
PASE VASIOUNTTINE 60S 0h Goncee \akebe deren eaters av 46 
ALLELUIA! SWEETLY SING. .......-..006% 240 
ADD BOR CESUS! | EO iis ipa seiae ectlescnary 154 
ll for Jesus, all for Jesus.......... 154 
All glory to Jesus be given........ -- 104 
Allis bright and cheerful round us... 240 
All the promises of Jesus.......... +. 46 
PANTS AINED Ta VVOAOY <P A Stator sere cr Yalan eve pese ts emer Re 243 
All the way the Saviour leads me....,. 243 
A mighty fortress is our God........ 35 
And: can Tvyetydelayi:'=ssc.e scree sa 6 132 
Angels tell the joyful story.......... 85 
Are you weary, are you heavy-hearted. 140 
PART THO DIV BA RIMC (io ouliche aisinia) <tcllcsels (lie fe ‘apt 57 
Art thou weary, art thou languid..... 57 
At the Lamb’s high feast we sing..... 59 
AVBIREOEA: Vili) Mi 2 oN iii a clave che ite «ela /stece 165 
Awake, Jerusalem, awake........4% 249 
ASAI MEY) SOUL.) SLs Mes cielo oa ees 6 
Awake, my soul, in joyful lays..... waited 
B 

Beautiful country, land of light...... 162 
Behold the Saviour of mankind....... 248 
BEEMONDY' Oi) Mi iik setae ae vemie Rie o2l eae ie Bie) 2 
BEMERTON: © Cy Mio 6's civ giiaperieieasee)= bi bhet aay 34 
BEST OR VAD .ss0'0: 2/6 ofa) apis, 8 bin SIS weeds ioe 153 
Be with Me Every MoMENT............. 161 
Boast Nor or TO-MORROW.........-00008 136 
Boast not thyself of to-morrow....... 136 
BOLTON USGS. Suita Meee ot eset pene ie midis 241 
BREAST THE WAVE, CHRISTIAN........-- #14 

Breast the wave, Christian, when it is 
SULOM ESE fii sr aie Bivse sjeisipje oesaih wise < 174 
BRINGING IN THE SHEAVES.......... pidity 8% 179 
BY PAITH “ALONE: esis snivese slope am aLive 2S 


Cc 
Hymn 
CALLING, PLEADING, WAITING............ 106 
CHILDREN OF JERUSALEM.........2-+----- 220 
Children of the heavenly King........ 143 
CHIME: ON». .iee «cid 15 « 3) ey eer 27 
Christians, lift your voices.......... a ST 
Christians, lo, the fields are whit’ning.. 183 
Christ is knocking at my sad heart... 105 

Christ, the Lord, is risen to-day...... 
Come, every soul by sin oppressed.... 107 
Come, Holy Spirit, come...-......... 88 
Come, Holy Spirit, raise our songs.... 90 
CoME, JESUS, REDEEMER .......--.ss0e0% 70 
Come, Jesus, Redeemer, abide thou 

With Mey siej.s!./osdieneeenene eaten abe 70 
Come, let us use the grace divine..... 166 
ComrE, My Sout, THou Must BE WAKING.. 25 
Come, sinners, to the gospel feast.... 120 
Come, thou long expected Jesus...... 247 
CONSECRATION 75s)! celacistaient nsf tal ageh areca 147 
CULFORD. 7 7Sin ncsteiewsens Seager wi psthe nirste lero (xO 

D 
DATDAS: "FGi ss x/si-ok eee ot ee ee #94 
DARWALL. HL.) M.S oe eee ae Revdgt 
DELAYING TO COMB... 00 644 Deen en ee 184 
DEvVizis!)'C° My, 02) 0 ee eee wees 166 
DIFON): Yas... hile tS Gaee cre tee 4] 
DIVINE UNION i542 sh istcione slats aera enanete . 126 
Do it NOW. 2.00... ss hin sieht one ora-96 
Do SoMETHING TO-DAY........... Bee arenas 198 
Draw ME To THEE. .... ssc see een ee be 152 

E 
EARNEST WORK FOR JESUS ......++..+«+4 194 
Kternal Father, thou hast said....... 184 
EveR LOOKING Upwarp Aces oS TMRAA ae 145 


Ever aa upward as a trusting 
CHUA vba ae 


ca | 


TITLES AND FIRST LINES. 


F 


Hymn 
Father, to thee my soul Tlift......... 34 
Fear not, O troubled 'soul, nor yield... 165 
FEDERAL SPREET.......... bate BL hy Seta 23 
HORBID THEM NOB. 66.05. 06's ics es oe oe 228 
FOREVER WITH THE LORD..............4. DANES 
Forth in thy name, O Lord, I go..... ll 
HORTH POM BIGHT 5.6 cide ek leie doe 205 
Forth to the fight, ye ransomed...... 205 
HORTRMAG RON ol Naps ci ehklew eee 35 
FORWARD BE OUR WATCHWORD..........-+ 204 
RULLNESS: OF JOY! Ls Mie ee ieee 214 
Fullness of joy for evermore 3 214 
G 

GRR AR ORM eas Liss cisie oie ed v0 SAS AGE 88 
Given tHe bIBGe, Ps Meo ec cic ono sy0 92 
Give me the Bible, star of gladness... 92 
GIMHMYETOWEHOVAH. 2.0.0.0 0 -s cee eta 36 

Give ye to Jehovah, O sons of the 
Unie nity 1S NAB a eee re 36 
GLADLY We Hain Tus Festa Day....... 234 
(CRM ESOA WN AUR Pel ote iso) ci eso exe. 2) oceicje%e sige 244 
Guory Be ro Gop Most Higu............ 54 
Glory be to God on high............ 41 
Glory, glory, glory be to the Father... 244 
GLory TO Gop, PEACE ON EARTH........ 69 
GLORY TO THE FATHER GIVE............. 218 
GopiC Mimi BOR MES eo. he oN 43 
Gop LOVED THE no or Sruyners Lost... 114 
Eos) Pa) a) ee aa 38 
Go Forwarp, Genrer SOLDIERS. e's 206 
GOING HomH AT LAST Ho. .. ee oe e 212 
CRA REEMONDENS A Loe. ic elais cc et ce alee ee 192 
Go, labor on while it is day.......... 192 
GOpa REE OWHSUS. co ce Sec eee ee 150 
Go, tell it to Jesus, go tell him thy woe. 150 
Go TELL THE WoRLD OF His Love........ 151 
GHPADERUPPGRAISE 3 clon ccccweseccevce ues 81 
GRENPING MEM 5. iss eces sense c cee cis + 282 

; } H 

Hail, holy morn, whose early ray..... 23 
HATE, SACRED) MORN. 2}... 0 5. cl seen 74 
Hail, sacred morn, whose golden light. 74 
Hat To tHE Lorp’s ANOINTED........... 65 
HiAmentoA Se ANd T9)) 0)... kkyek eile es 157 
Hallelujah! song of gladness........ 157 
Hampure. L. M.. Bee ees a hyd Syettlve ce 120 
Happy the souls to Jesus joined...... 252 

Hark, Hark, My Sout, Tuy Faruerr’s 
VOICHAS CALLING... 6. ese e ck tes 42 
Hark, My Sout, 11 18 THe LorD.......... 97 
Hark, THE VOICE OF JESUS CALLING...... 101 
Hark, the voice of Jesus ealling...... 190 
Hark, what mean those holy voices... 54 
Have you had a kindness shown..... 230 
Hein eM PRAre, Shales. 14 
14 


Hear thou my prayer in-heaven......) 


Hymn 
EGRART OF JESUS: 5 <3 anaes lei e suiiee'e aie sip tale 45 
Heart of Jesus, rent in twain........ 45 
HAR SUS) HOLY JESUS Hs 3 see bi dda sens SOF 
HEAVENLY FATHER, GRANT THy BLESSING. 7 
HEAVENLY FatHeR, SEND Tuy BLESSING.. 19 
HEAVEN OUR HERITAGE CES COON PI tory 202 
Heirs to the kingdom of Jesus the 
HORNS. 5 aye .c: cls a aiale howe fer es 151 
TRUER Ss COMES Toc) se cretshedere Malehovaeia ie ¢.4, ore 127 
He has come, he has come........... 127 
Leeper: AML Re BURIRINGE 6, 55 «)/liais, Shesghesavd ei ajeve edie lone 233 
Help the erring, help the weary...... 233 
Here on earth, where foes surround us. 128 
HBRV AS. lls, with chorus. oc. s5 2566s 37 
HewAs NOT! WILLING! 3.046 hs ce cake oh) 133 
He was not willing that any should 
Delis arenes cco machen a Ae eth 33 
Ho, every one that thirsts, draw nigh, 122 
Holy as thou, O Lord, is none........ 251 
Holy Bible, book divine............ - 94 
Houy Braue, Wett I Love THEeE......... 95 
Holy, holy, holy, Lord God of hosts.. 30 
HOME ALT) BEAUTIFUL. ole wks sieisis seas siaro 162 
QUE? DOsNIGEH Dg nogitats cer oie ts. Sys, alteuthae eel 208 
How can a sinner know............. 246 
How gentle God’s commands......... 31 
How sweetly sounds the ecall......... 130 
How sweet the place of prayer...... 4 
LOW LOWE SSS trates wrslevsttcle ss cies i ik e's ate 73 
LOW = (LOm WV EN re cust ustelis let aaa cstlsil steph dao: wets ale 99 
HumMEL, ©. M....... Pe sierereenete aisle sts 24 
I 
I am RESTING IN THE SaviouR’s LOVE..... 163 
I am safe in the Rock that is higher 
CHAI L fo areiiavatcla ols cepa eatay ey dts ay alate sii 158 
I AM SHELTERED IN THEE............+.5 158 
WADE CITI TS WWLASY i «5, -sRo chee oha nce Rutile chp nl of 186 
I am TRustinG THEE, Lorp JesuS........ 176 
I Brine My SINS TO THEE............006 98 
I bring to thee, my Saviour.......... 116 
LRT COME TONG ESUSE, treet) ier! h cio 'a aie 221 
IfI come to Jesus he will make me 
SLA siete ey aig oRe al aye are me 221 
If you feel a love for sinners......... 99 
I have read of the sweet olden story.. 215 
I love the name of Jesuis............ 51 
I’m a lonely traveler here.........-.- 169 
I’m KNEELING AT THE DOOR....,......--5 125 
I’m kneeling, Lord, at merey’s gate... 125 
PRN ASMU OB hy co lee acvien chs alslqual onde b tiete re. 171 
In from the high-ways, in from the by- 
WAVE ocatocts asks) o1ntaivis,'s, este sic) ate by she - 186 
In heavenly love abiding. bajsieini ba. s.siaie - 175 
INNOCENTS. 15......-. ahexs is bray/aye'a"e Baeisih oe 1 Oe 
TR ROCATIOGN GS ccs! s cn cen dolmeian mans a.e 8 «sy AOS 
In the ‘ark most Wolly, 04 sccinc <> 5.606 79 
In tHE Rosy Ligut oF MORNING BRIGHT... 17 
Tn the Saviour’s steps I'll follow..... 195 


229 


TITLES AND 


Hymn 

I ONCE WAS A STRANGER... ...2. esse eeeee 117 
I once was a stranger to grace and to 

GO aictara esas ovohiee eeieiotercan vere, oarets 117 

Is Your LIGHT SHINING? 3b o ress 188 
Is your light shining brightly, my 

ROTORS i'd ieseteteratahe a isbapatal ttetdcaron eras 188 

TT 1S WROM Ne TL Ma a SS ay i! 148 

TL WANT=A HEART TO DPRAY cries eee 14] 

DP WANT T0°BE A’ WORKERS Coie RS 201 


I want to be a worker for the Lord... 201 
I watched the ships that come and go, 202 


FY Winn FOLLOW: THEE Sie ities els cules wel 109 
I Wii SEEK THE LORD TO-DAY.........4. 137 
J 
JRRUSALEM!. (0 c(susiaie)aiciaisiern to < a ers Drnteeatees ¢ 211 

Jerusalem, my happy home.......... 211 
Jesus all my grief is sharing........ . 153 
SHBU SO MULIN Grats nie ele hista ce ate teisienss eoesleaste 130 
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Jesus, tender Shepherd, hear me...... 226 
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Jesus, thou everlasting King....... ve 
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Loox Up, Look UP T0 JESUS.,......... el o3i 
Look up, look up to Jesus each day... 193 


Look up to Jesus, lift up thy neighbor, 155 
Lord, if at thy command......)..... 167 
Lord, have mercy upon us, and incline 
our hearts. ..:ciiot oye eae tae ie 245 
LORD, IN THE MornING THOU SHALL HEAR 26 
LORD OF THE WORLDS ABOVE........-4-- ] 
Lorp, TEACH A CHILD TO PRAY..........% 223 
Lord, we come in faith believing...... 168 
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Once in Bethlehem of Judah...... saa EL 
Once when the world lay a-weary.... 84 
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O sing the power of jove divine...... 75 
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Our HEAVENLY GUIDE,................ 219 
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PRAISE, My Sout, THE Kine or Heaven... 40 
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ERR aam iM tenMey Da 8 s/s} sh cais, 2! ialaleie ov oitlan''s, 6 142 
REJOICE AND BE GUAD..............005- 216 
Rejoice and be glad, ye children of 
PRE ie gi as 28) ss wie 2's alsin 5. overs 14°6 216 
REJOICE, THE LORD IS KING............-- 80 
RESPONSES TO THE COMMANDMENTS........ 245 
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ROUND THE THRONE OF GLORY........... 235 
Ss 
Salvation, O the joyful sound......... 111 
Saviour, I Come To THEE............... 100 
or 32 
Sere, IsRAEL’s GENTLE SHEPHERD, STanps.. 222 
SEEK, LS Te er 110 
Seek, my soul, the narrow gate....... 110 
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Shine on our souls, eternal God...... 82 
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Silent night, holy night............. 63 
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Sing the praise of him forever........ 5 
Sing to the Lord of harvest.......... 241 
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SINNER, WHAT SAY VOU P00 Rae vee 135 
Sorr.y Fabs THE TWILigHt RAy........ 21 
Softly on the breath of evening, ..... 15 
Softly, softly, Christ is calling,....... 227 

Soldiers of Christ, a holy cause defend- 
HITS lst aah siatiorn soaerevmer eae ee ohave a ace 236 
SOLDIERS OF THE CROSS, ARISE........... 159 
Soon may the last glad song arise.... 185 
Sow, ere the evening falls........... 149 
Sowing in the morning............. 179 
STILE, SITE WITH THEE. . mooie syed fers late 39 
Striving to do my Master’s will....... 156 
Sweet are the promises.............. 146 
SWEET IS THE WORK, O LorD............ 28 
Sweet Saviour, Buess Us ERE WE Go... 20 
Sweet, sweet, sweet the swell........ 55 
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“Teach me, O Lord, by faith alone..... 123 
TELL IT TO JESUS ALONE........ BacSiticet ca 140 
TEMPORANCH RAT os cleece's Seve sis oie a cle chete 229 
Renderly our Hathersi s)oe eine see eae 29 
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THE BANNER OF THE CROSS........+2-%-- 53 
THE BATTLE HyMN OF MISSIONS.......... 184 
THe BETHLEBEM BABE;).¢ ssc cccitsceeive ss 55 
THE CHRISTIAN’S WORK SONG............ 183 
The day of resurrection>............ 68 
The evening shades are falling....... 212 
HEP EIRST ING WELIG s hs yioele es cla cts 6 6 ste 48 
The first Nowell, the angel did say.... 48 
The gentle winds are blowing........ 238 
Chetan Gere avn SP EnV SICHAN Gs sists aty wcvcin puteierea « 138 
The Great Physician now is near..... 138 
HHS OVEUI DLORN tect eic/ere erases s sists nis ace 67 
The joyful morn is breaking......... 67 
THE JOVEUL COUNDI situs ccyen es ac 111 
LHe EAVES OR WANES, cisetz sete cc goles ge 
The Lord, he is my strength and stay. 148 
The Lord of Sabbath let us praise.... 24 
THELLORDIG RAVER 3) Vole oh<\sicnsps Cio sles stele.» 242 
DER NA MOR  SSUG Ns tase png arb: siata Oise dlei's orons 51 
LH PUACIOR) PRAVER 0). 'Zccyelatse vai otalace 4 
The praying spirit breathe........... 10 
Tue Precious LOVE OF JESUS............ 15 
THERE IS A GREEN Hitt Far Away...... 76 
There is a name J love to hear....... 73 
There is no sweeter story told....... 228 
There is work for one and all,....... 196 
There’s a call comes ringing......... 182 
There’s a rose that is blooming for you. 72 
There’s not a ray of sunshine........ 129 
Turre’s Work For Us ALL...........-. 200 

There’s work for us all in the labor of 
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THE SAVIOUR GALES Sth eit ele cls debe atere 108 | We Comre Tuy PRAISE TO SING..........- 199 
I'he Saviour calls in accents clear..,. 108 We come with joy to greet you here.. 232 
The Saviour is calling, O siuner, for We have no outward righteousness... 119 
IDO atest stm ena star eualints tataseh ean alata eae 106 Welcome, delightful morn......... Aisles 
Tum SHADOWS OF THE EVENING Hours.... 8] WELcoME, Happy MORNING.............. 50 

THE SONG OF SALVATION. . sus cele wees bee 84 Welcome, happy morning, age to age 
Tin SWEET OLDEN STORY... .002-+0e0e ss 215 shall Say... \..<'csecera suelo tare ai Merete eee 50 
Pre TRUUMPH jSONG? oho wiavelaiits) sige wieseteeloes 87 | WELCOME, JESUS, WELCOME.............- 79 
Re WiATHOR OM UIEE 2 3 Ussesfoiace cjaehe s)omene 207 We leave the world of care,.......... 27 
The water of life, a clear crystal river. 207 | WHat GLoRY GILDS THE SACRED PAGE.... 96 
Thou, O sinner, art delaying......... 134 Whenever trials press my soul....... 142 
Thou Son of God, my iumost soul.... 64 When in the tempest, he’ll hide me... 103 
Tuou WuHo CAMeEsT FROM ABOVE.. 89 | WHEN, MARSHALED ON THE NIGHTLY PLAIN 52 
Thou who once with man didst dw ell. 225 | WHERE He Leaps I’Lu FoLtow.......... 146 
Thy sins I bore on Calvary’ g tree. tiers 83 | WHILE JESUS WHISPERS TO You.......... 12] 
Tis So SWEET TO TRUST IN JESUS........ 62 Who can unfold the bliss untold...... 126 
WETS*SUMMER, WEN : Aa 8 guts were cash ayers etisalat 238.) WHO IS. THIG 2e eon it sin alee «lene ene 61 
TO-DAY HB SC ABTHING vaste, dels leiierciaie cei sie 6 224 Who is this, a stranger lying......... 171 
To-day he is calling, his gentle voice * Who is this, so weak and helpless.... 61 
INCA Tree NS mole b iebe bela els 6 224)! Win: W1LL. GA THOR... 1 scion aeons 187 
TO-DAY THE SAVIOUR CALLS.........0.05% 102:| WINCHESTER OLD. Cs Mir... ae eee 13] 
TO AMER E BAL OOM ba 62 ites! ahs sic) vieneta fers lors 113 Within thy house, O Lord, Our God... 2 
PRR OSM SLi NLM 2) ose 8cia\ svat ose erahatey a muetsrsiiauatieys 9) | WOLHAYES., . 'U5.70,. 4 cite aletulerens ingen 89 
TRUSTING IN JESUS.......4% waders Riel oe 64) WONDROUS) LOVE... 6 camel ecinennele Hina 
MORGAN. cceS\ si ones eaey cha Hee SSE 49 

¥ Y 
Vain, delusive world, adieu.......... 144 Yes, I will bless thee..<...se.ueece 33 
Yes, JESsuS is Miguty TO SAVE. .w 104 
Ww Ye that love the name of Jesus...... 53 
TVPASRE CLs MG eis Gaira a kul dn cute ine per ee du ela ger aeapel 118 Ye winds that once by Chebar’s flood., 93 
BWV ALO MEANEN OT Eu ile ae to) eae ADA ait fat 189) /i YONDER’S. Mi HOMES ./i)2 1 Sew)ererelaerienenean 169 
Watchman, tell us of the night....... 189 Young men and maidens raise..;.... 197 
We bring no glittering treasures.... 81 You're longing to work for the Master. 198 
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